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A  D  VERTISEMENT 

TO    THE 

READER. 

"I  T  is  a  cuftom  with  fome  authors  to  intro- 
■*  ducc  their  work*  by  l$P&*Wf  appeal  to 
the  candour  of  the  R^a^/v^iKl>irc^mflancci 
may  undoubtedly  combine  fo juftiiy- the  mea- 
fure;  but  when  a  man  ajfifc^  &$F hfc  own  free 
motives  in  reforting  to  thg^'pr^fc^hbw  can  he 
be  warranted  for  intruding  on  the  Public 
without  a  proper  confidence  in  his  powers  for 
entertaining  them  ?  True  refpeft  to  the  Reader 
refers  itfelf  to  his  judgment,  and  makes  no 
attempts  upon  his  pity.  The  purchafer  of 
thefe  volumes  would  have  juft  reafon  to  com- 
plain of  his  bargain,  if  he  were  to  find  nothing 
in  them  but  a  fample  of  my  modefty  in .  the 
Preface,  and  a  long  dull  ftory  at  the  end  of  it ; 
and  I  fhould  only  prove  that  I  thought  more 
meanly  of  his  tafte  than  of  my  own  talents, 
were  I  to  prefume  that  he  could  be  well 
A  2  pleafed 
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pleafed  with  a  produ&ion,  of  which  my  own 
opinion  was  fo  very  humble,  as  to  ftand  in 
need  of  an  apology  for  prefenting  it  to  him : 
I  therefore  hold  it  as  fair  dealing  to  premife, 
that,  if  thefe  volumes  do  not  merit  his  appro- 
bation, they  have  fmall  claim  upon  his  can- 
dour, forafmuch  as  they' have  been  carefully 
and  deliberately  written,  fome  years  having 
paffed  fince  the  firft  hand  was  put  to  them  -9 
during  which  no  diligence  has  been  fpared  to 
make  them  worthy,  both  in  ftile  and  matter,  of 
that  generora  Public,  who  are  fo  juftly  in- 
titled  to  every  grateful  exertion  on  *  my  part, 
and  to  whofe  future  favours  it  is  my  beft  am- 
bition to  afpire* 
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BOOK   THE    FIRST. 

Chapter  I. 

TChe  high  Dignity,  Powers,  and  Prerogatives  of 
the  Novel  Writer. 

ALL  the  world  will  acknowledge  the  fupe- 
riority  of  works  of  invention  over  thofe 
of  compilation.  The  writer  of  novels,  there- 
fore, will- take  rank  before  the  writer  of  mat- 
ter of  fadt,  ahd.  reft  his  title  to  precedence 
upon  his  proofs* of  originality.  Poffibly  this 
may  be  ill  relifhed  by  the  hiftorian,  who  holds 
himfelf  as  an  author  of  a  high  clafs  j  and,  indeed, 
it  feems  to  beaf  a  little  hard  upon  his  prero* 
gatdvqs,  who,  .generally  fpeaking,  c&n  boaft  as 
good  a  ihare  of  invention  as^  thofe  who  more 
immediately  profefs  it. 

The  accounts  which  hiftorians  favour  us 
with  of  the  early  ages  and  origin  of  nations 
would  be  novels,  if  fiftion  alone  could  make 
them  fuchj  but  having  only  the  improbabili- 
ties, without  the  amufing  properties,  of  Fairy 
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Tales  and  Arabian  Nights,  they  cannot  rank 
even  with  the  loweft  works  of  fancy. 

The  hiftories  of  the  heroic  ages  are  batter 
entitled  to  be  confidered  as  romances :  the  ad- 
ventures of  a  Hercules,  a  Thefeus  and  a  Ja- 
fon,  afford  fome  Kttle  entertainment  to  the 
reader,  but  it  is  a  compliment  to  call  them 
the  Quixotes  of  antiquity. 

The  writers  of  the  lives  of  illuftrious  per- 
fons,  like  the  novelifts,  generally  make  their 
own  hero  j  but  not  often  with  the  fame  atten- 
tion to  nature :  the  lying  legends  of  Pythago- 
ras, Abaris  and  Apollonius  would  not  pa& 
tpon  the  world  in  any  fidion,  that  did  not 
avowedly  bid  defiance  to  credibility. 

The  liberty  fome  writers  take  of  embeliifh- 
ing  their  hiftories  with  florid  fpeeches  and  de- 
clamations, put  into  the  mouths  of  people 
who,  probably,  never  uttered  a  Angle  fen- 
fence  as  it  is  fet  down  in  their  parts,  is  a 
palpable  intrufion  en  the  province  of  the  dra- 
matift  or  novelift,  who,  building  fables  upon 
old  foundations,  with  the  help  of  a  few  hiftoric 
charaders  and  fads,  give  an  air  of  truth  to 
fidion.  Here  I  might  inftance  thofe  amufing 
fabrications  in  our  own  times,  entitled  Par- 
liamentary Debates,  where  truth  and  fhort-? 

hand 
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hand  have  no  ihare  with  invention,  and  the 
fenator's  beft  hiftoriaa  is  he  that  is  leaft  faithful 
to  his  words. 

In  fhort,  there  have  been,  and  ftill  are, 
many  more  novelifts  in  the  world  of  letter?, 
than  have  taken  credit  to  themfelves  for  it,  of 
perhaps  ever  fufpedted  they  were  entitled  fo 
to  do. 

After  all,  it  is  only  in  die  profefled  depart- 
ment of  the  novel  that  true  and  abfolute  li- 
berty is  enjoyed.  If  I  was  now  writing  the 
hiftory  of  Alexander  the  Great,  who,  as  every 
body  believes,  died  of  a  drunken  fit,  let  me 
do  what  I  will  with  him  in  the  career  of  his 
victories,  drunk  he  mud:  be  at  lad,  and  drunk 
he  muft  die.  With  the  hero  of  my  novel  it 
is  otherwife :  over  him  I  have  defpbtic  powers 
his  fate  and  fortune,  life  or  death,  depend  on 
my  will ;  and  whether  I  fhall  crown  him  with 
length  of  days  and  prosperity,  or  cut  fhort  hi* 
thread  by  an  untimely  ftrokc,  is  a  queftion 
within  my  own  choice  to  determine  -,  and 
though  I  muft  account  to  nature  and  probabi- 
lity for  the  regularity  of  my  proceedings,  no 
appeal  lies  to  truth  and  matter  of  fa6t  againft 
my  pofitive  decifion  in  the  cafe.  I  have  thofe 
powers  in  my  hand  which  the  hiftorian,  pro- 
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perly  fo  called,  hath  not;  I  am  not  tied  down 
to  any  incidents  and  events  which  I  cannot 
over- rule;  I  may  deal  punifhment  to  the  evil, 
and  reward  to  the  good,  which  he  whofe  pen 
muft  record  the  dilpenfations  of  Providence 
rarely  hath  in  his  power  to  do :  for  the  moral 
of  my  ftory,  therefore,  J  am  fairly  refponfible, 
and  no  lefs  for  the  purity  of  the  narrative  •,  for 
though  the  real  fcenes  of  life  can  hardly  fail  to 
contaminate  the  page  diat  records  them,  the 
writer  who  invents  impurities  is  without  ex- 
cufe. 

.  I  know  that  the  privileges  of  the  novelift  are 
more  than  can  well  be  defined,  and  his  range 
wider  than  that  portion  of  created  nature  which 
is  known  to  us ;  yet  I  do  not  meditate  to 
ftretch  my  rights  fo  far,  nor  (hall  put  my  pri- 
vileges to  their  full  exertion :  it  is  not  my 
ambition  to  run  truth  out  of  fight,  or  put 
credulity  out  of  .breath  by  following  me;  I 
do  not  propofe  to  make  any  demands  upon 
my  hero  that  he  cannot  reafonably  fulfil,  or 
prefs  him  into  ftreights  from  which  virtue,  by 
its  native  energy,  cannot  extricate  herfelf  with 
eak;  I  fliall  require  of  him  no  facrifices  for 
the  fake  of  public  fame,  no  pedantic,  oftenta- 
tjous  apathy,  for  his  lot  is  humble,  and  his 

feelings 
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feelings  natural}  I  fhall  kc  him  fwim  wi:ii  ::.e 
current,  and  not  drive  to  tow  hhr,  ag.;inlt  the 
ftream  of  probability, 

I  know  that  I  could  play  my  puppet*;  arior 
my  own  fancy,  for  the  wires  are  in  my  hzwA  -9 
that  I  could  make  them  declaim  like  heroes  i<% 
a  tragedy,  or  gabbie  like  a  gang  of  gypiies 
under  a  hedge  j  lhat  I  could  weave  my  table, 
as  the  Turks  do  carpets,  without  counterfeit- 
ing die  iikenefs  of  any  one  thing  in  earth,  lea, 
or  air;  produce  beings  out  of  nature,  that  no 
fober  author  ever  dreamt  cf,  and  force  be- 
ings into  nature,  that  no  well-bred  render  ever 
met  with  :  but  1  have  iived  long  enough  to  ice 
wonderful  revolutions  effected  by  an  int.-Tn- 
perate  abufe  of  power,  and  fhall  be  cautious 
how  I  rifque  privileges  fo  precious  up  or:  e::p*j- 
riments  fo  trivial. 

1  am  not  lure  that  I  fhall  make;  my  Icadi.v; 
characters  happy  enough  to  &:isfy  the  ii::- 
guine,  fcrious  enough  to  fuit  the  il-Mime-taJ, 
or  beautiful  enough  to  warm  the  imagination 
of  the  animated  reader.  Some  may  think  I 
have  not  been  fufliciently  liberal  to  them  in 
point  of  fortune,  others  may  wim  I  had  fa- 
voured them  with  a  few  more  cafualties  and 
mifadventures.     I  am  aware  that,  in  a  novel, 
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travelling  the  road  is  very  hazardous,  that  even 
taking  the  air  does  not  fecure  the  company 
from  a  fudden  overturn  in  their  carriage,  and 
that  few  advfcnturefs  ever  fet  foot  in  a  boat 
without  a  foaking  in  the  water ;  but  I  have 
/tot  yet  found  out  the  wit  of  being  mif- 
cbievous*  I  perceive  that  broken  bones  are 
confidered  as  becoming  appendages  to  young 
gendemen  when  in  loyej  that  faintings  and 
hyfterics  are  expe&ed  of  young  ladies  upon 
all  tender  occafions*  and  that  a  burning  hot 
fever,  with  a  high  delirium,  is  one  of  the 
warmeft  topics  we  can  ftrikc  upon,  and 
heightens  the  charms  of  a  heroine  beyond 
any  other  expedient  that  can  be  ftarted  for  the 
purpofe.  AU  thefe  weapons  I  know  are 
within  my  reach,  and  the  ufe  of  them  I 
kwow  2  but  it  is  a  rut-finger  bufinefs  at  heft* 
and  I  think  them  fafeft  in  the  fheath. 

One  thing,  however,  there  is  for  me  to  do, 
that  cannot  be  difpenfed  with,"though  I  (hall, 
prebably,  hold  it  off  as  long  as  I  can— I  muft 
make  love,  and  I  am  far  from  fure  I  fhall 
make  it  in  3.  ftyle  to  pleafe  my  readers.  I  wifh 
to  my  heart  J  knew  what  fort  of  love  they  belt 
like;  for  there  are  fo  many  patterns,  I  an} 
puzzled  jio.w  tQ  choofe  what  fhall  pleafe  them. 

I  have 
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I  have  been  fometimes  told,  that  the  author  of 
Arundel  wis  not  far  from  the  butt*  if  fo,  I 
hope  I  am  as  good*  a  markfman  as  he  is* 
This,  if  I  rightly  remember,  was  rather  point- 
blank  firing;  now  I  am  inclined  to  think  I 
fhall  giw  my  piece  a  certain  elevation  that 
will  fehd  the  fhot  upon  a  range :  but  it  is  no 
matter  hbyr  I  manage  it,  Co  it  does  but  reach 
the  heart  at  laft. 

Precedents  irv  plenty  are  before  me;  heroes 
4nd  heroines  of  all  tempers,  chara&ers,  and 
defcriptions  >  love-fuits  as  long  as  Chancery- 
foits  i  hearts  conquered  at  a  glance,,  furprized 
by  trtadhfefjr,  or  ftormed  by  impudence — yet 
Whfeffe  to  fix  I  know  not. 

I  will  afk  advice  of  Nature,  and  rule  myfelf 
ISqr  her  feporc. 


CHAPTER    II. 

fhe  Hiftory  commences. 

T  T  was  in  a  fummer- evening,  whilft  the  fun 
■*■  was  yet  above  the  horizon,  when  Do&or 
Zachary  Cawdle,  pra&itioner  in  phyfic,  fur- 
gery,  and  man-midwifry,  gently  ambled  acrof9 
tfec  market-place  of  a  certain  town,  upon  the 
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eaftern  coaft  of  this  happy  ifland  called  Eng- 
land. He  was  on  his  road  homewards  from 
a  patient,  whom  he  had  left  in  that  fituation 
which  every  good  wife  will  naturally  covet, 
and  every  prudent  fpinfter  would  do  well  to 
avoid  :  he  was  in  high  good-humour  with 
his  day's  work,- for  his  tafk  had  been  eafy  and 
his  reward  liberal :  He  had  touched  a  hand- 
fome  fee.  in  ready  cafh  from  the  hufband  of 
his  patient,  for  which  he  had  only  given  him 
a  draft  upon  time,  in  the  perfon  of  an  infant 
heir  $  and  how  many  chances  and  crofles  a 
venture,  dependant  on  the  contingency  of 
twenty-one  years  credit,  mufl^  be  liable  to,  let 
thofe,  who  have  ftaked  their  happinefs  upon 
fuch  expectations,  declare. 

Zachary,  who  was  indebted  to  the  courtefy. 
of  his  neighbours  for  putting  Doctor  before 
his  name,  which  by  their  favour  was  a  title  not 
without  profit,  as  well  as  honour,  no  fooner 
made  his  entry  into  this  place  of  public  refort, 
than  he  was  recognized  by  fo  many  of  his 
friends  and  cuftomers,  that,  having  no  prefent 
call  upon  his  time^  and  being  withal  a  man  of 
a  focial  quality,  he  was  induced  to  make  a 
*  bait,  and  to  enter  into  parley  on  the  faddle. 
'I  he  annual  cuftom  of  hiring  fervants  upoa 
.    \  .    .-.  .  this 
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this  d?y  had  brought  the  farmers  together  in 
•  confiderable  numbers,  and,  bufincfs  being 
over,  the  market-place  was  clear  of  the  human 
cattle,  with  which  it  had  lately  been  llocked  ; 
fo  that  had  Zachary  been  in  fearch  of  a  (tout 
hind  to  do  the  drudgery  of  his  houfe,  there 
was  none  fuch  in  his  eye. 

One  folitary  youth,  the  refufe  as  It  fhould 
Teem,  and  outcaft  of  the  market,  was  (band- 
ing in  a, corner  of  the  fquare,  where  the  con- 
fervators  of  the   public  peace  had  erected   a 
whipping  -  poft,  embellifhed   with   figures   in 
bas-relief,  more  to  be  admired  for  the  moral 
of  the  defign  than  for  the  gracefulnefs  of  irt 
execution.     Upon  this  inftrument  of  correc- 
tion the  aforefaid  youth  was  leaning  in  ,a  mod 
difconfolate  pofture,  in  the  liftlefs  a&  of  twirl- 
ing the  point  of  a  hazle  fwitch  between,  the 
crevices  of  the  pavement,  and  fo  intent  was 
he  upon    the   melancholy  talk,   that   Dodor 
Zachary  Cawdle,  the  treading  of  whofe  pal- 
frey was  none  of  the  nimbleft  or  leaft  noify, 
had  brought  the  head  of  old  Betty  nearly  ia 
contaft  with  his  breaft,  before  he  either  raifed 
his  eyts  from  the  ground,   or  ftopt  the  cir- 
cumrotatory operation  of  his  hand. 

B  5  Zachary, 
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Zachary,  who  might  well  be  credited  for 
his  fkill  in  judging  of  the  human  form,  having 
handed  fo  many  of  his  fellow^creatures  into 
the  world,  and  doubtlefs  difpatched  not  a  few 
out  of  it,  had  now,  with  the  eye  of  a  connoif- 
feur,  taken  meafure  of  the  objeft  who  feefned 
fo  infenfible  to  his  fcrutiny ;  and  if  the  honeft. 
farmers  had  this  day  ftaid  at  home,  and  font 
their  dames  on  the  errand,  it  is  more  than 
probable  this  unlucky  candidate,  now  reje&ed 
on  all  hands,  would  not  have  been  the  laft 
on  the  lift ;  but  different  fervices  require  dif- 
ferent-qualifications, and  he  (lands  but  a  poor 
chance  for  his  elc&ion  into  the  offices  of  carter 
or  ploughman,  who  has  nothing  to  recom- 
mend him  but  the  graces  of  his  perfon  and 
die  harmony  of  his  features. 

His  apparel,  though  neither  fumptuous  nor 
fuperfluous,  being  nothing  more  than  a  fbort 
ctofe  waiftcoat  or  doublet  of  blue  cloth  and 
breeches  of  white  ticking,  was  fuch  however 
as  gave  a  fair  difplay  to  the  perfeft  fymmetry 
of  his  form ;  an  artift  would  have  taken  him 
in  Ifiis  prefent  habit,  in  preference  to  the  robes 
of  the  garter. 

Zachary,  now  raifing  himfelf  on  his  ftirrups, 
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and  leaning  forward  upon  the  neck  of  his 
palfrey,  roared  out  with  the  voice  of  authority, . 
u  Hark-ye,  fellow,  can  you  chufe  no  better 
place  to  reft  yotir  back  againft  than  the  whip- 
ping-poft  ?  Gramercy,  lad,  you'll  find  him  but 
a  treacherous  companion,  if  you  trull  your 
carcafe  to  his  keeping ;  he  has  made  many  a 
tazy  back  fmart  before  parting,,  for  hugging 
fiirn  fo  cloftly  as  you  do." 

The  youths  thus  accofted,  raifed  his  eyes 
from  the  ground,  and  fixing  them  on  the 
Gounteriance  of  the  Qxaker,  feemed  as  if  he 
wotold  have  faid,.  •*  What  is  yxnir  pleafure,  fir  ?' 
I  do  not  uhderftand  your  raillery,"— at. the 
iame  time  he  lifted  from,  his  head  the  fcanty 
\  reirtnant  of  a>  hat,,  and  prefented  to  the  eyes 
\  6f  Zachary  ar  countenance,  upon-which  Nature 
had  erigfoflfed  in  her  faireft  and  molt  legible- 
ehara£ter$ — Tottr  jeft  is  mif applied :  let  the  bearer 
pa/s  mfuftpffedi 

It  cah  hardly  be  fuppofed,  that  a  perfon  of 
Zachary**  ftgacity,  and  one' withal  who  pro* 
felled  himfclf  a  phyfioghomiff,  could .  over- 
look or  mjftake  what  was  fo  plain  to  be  fcen  and' 
underftood.  The  ma,ny  fpecimens  he  had  met 
with  of  nature's  hittd-wntirigj  before  hy- 
B  6     txt     '  Ipocrify 
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pocrify  had  marred  the  chara&ers,  could  not 
but  qualify  him  to  read  without  error  a  text 
fo  fair  as  was  now  laid  open  to  his  view ;  and 
certain  it  is,  .he   proceeded  to.  queftion  the 
youth  in  a  milder  tone,  cc  Why  he  ftood  there 
Idle,  when  the  market-place  was  empty,  and  all 
bufinefs  over  ?" — "  Becaufe  no  man  had  hired 
him,  and  he  had  nowhere  to.,  go>"  was  .the 
anfwer  to   this  queftion.    "Had  he  no{  pa- 
rents ?"  the  poor  lad  fhook  his  head  and  was 
filent.     The  queftion  was  repeated:   it  pro- 
duced nothing  but  the  fame  filence,  and  the 
fame  melancholy  aft  ion*  t  hejiad  again  rivetped 
his  eyes  uporf^the  gtpund,.and  was  beginning  tp 
renew  rfi£  operation  of.the  hazel  ttwig,  work- 
ing it  into  the  joints  of  the  pavement  j  when 
Zachary,  "whofp   curiofity  . w^p    90W   rpufedj 
muttered  to  himfelf,  c^ There  is  a  myftery.in.ali 
this;J'   and  then,  addr^ffing  himfelf  to  the  lad, 
added,"  "  Well,  wellf  if  you  do  not  chufe  to 
anfwer  my  queftion  about  your  parents,  I  fup- 
pofe  you  will  not  fcruple  to  tell  me  whether 
you  have  been  t  in  fej-vice   before,,  who  wa£ 
your  lafi  mafter,  and  what,  employment  you 
arc  fit  for  T*  To  this  the  youth  replied,  c<  That 
iie  had  been  for  a  very  flprt  time  in  the  fa- 
mily of  a  grazier,  in  a  diftant  county  5  but  as 
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it  was  his  firft  place,  and  his  fervice  in  it  fo 
fliort,  he  could  not  fay  that  he-was  expert  in 
any  menial  employment,  but  he  hoped  upon 
a  trial  he  fhould  be  found  willing  to  learn." 

cc  That  is  fincere  at  leaft,"  cried  the  Dodtor; 
€S  but  as  you  fay  your  late  matter  dwells  at  a 
diftance,  and  do  not  tell  me  his  name,  I  (hall 
hope  yqxk  can  produce  a  good  teftimony  under 
his  h^ind  to  your  chara&er." — "I  am  forry  to 
fay  I  j  cannot,"  he  replied.  €€  How  fo,  how 
fo?'\qvoth  £achary;  "  haft  left  it  behind 
thee,  child  i  or  would  not  he  give  thee  any 
cbarp&sr  ?"— A€  Nptt  fo/'  anfwered  the  youth,  . 
",,he  is/ijee  aiough  to.  give  me  a  charader ; 
but  it  is  fudy,an  one  as  will  never  recommend 
me  to  another  mafter."— "  And  do  you  eon- 
fefs  it  ?"  rejoined  the  other,  fomewhat  petu- 
lantly ;  "  if  fuch  be  your  character,  no  wonder 
you  are  out  of  place .*  nay,  I ,  fhould.  sajfrer 
fay  you  are  in  the  only  place  proper  for  you  5 
you  are  in  the  right  to  make  friends  with  the 
whipping- poft,  for  I  perceive  you  are  in  fair 
train  to  find  employment  there,  and  no  where 
elfe." — «  I  am  in  a  likely  train  to  be  ftarv'd," 
cried  the  poor  lad,  with  a  figh,  "  if  my  maf- 
ter's  word. is  to  be  taken  for  truth ;  but  T hop* 
I  fhall  not  be  corrected  for  what  I  never  com' 

mitted: 
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fitted :  'tis  punifhment  enough  to  be  depf  *V* 
*d  of  the  means  of  earning  my  bread ;  'twill: 
be  hard  if  I  am  to  be  flead  iftfo  the  bffcrgaih  i 
but  God's  Willie  done  llama  helplefe  eria- 
lure,  and  muft  fubmit  to  my  hard  fortune.  I* 
was  born  in  mifery,  arid  in  mifery  I  muft 
die."    y 

There  is  a  voice,  a  look,  a  tone  m  txxtfti  fc*i 

innocence,  which  holds  a  fympathy  with  the 

hearts  ofthofe,  on  whom  their  evidences  tight^ 

irrefiftibly  imprefllve:  what  honeft  Zichary 

*rore  in  his  bofom,  under  his  left  ribs,  war 

ftirly  ftiade  by  Nature  of  reial  fleffl  and:  blood,, 

and  not  of  flint  or  adajmant,  Or  any  fiidV  ita- 

peftetrable  fubftarice  as  fhe  fortittifnes  puts  in 

Ac  place  of  better  workman  Jhip  and  fofter 

ntetefials,  whereby  the  owners  become  as  ^t 

^ere  caferoated  and  borhb-^robf  againft   all 

feeliegets*.  of  which  number   pity  and  com- 

-  friffion,  though  in-  appear  afice  the  moft  gentle, 

ire  in    faft   amongft  the  moft  importunate 

and   perfevering;     infbrriueh    thdt    the   faid 

Zachary  had  no  Iboner  heard  thefe    words, 

and  reconnoitred  die   figrts   and   fymbols  of 

truth  and  innocence,  which  actOmpaAied  them, 

than  he  felt  fomethirig  like  a  ftririg  or  chord 

Vibrating   and  tinglirig  in   the   aforefaid   re- 
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gion  under  his  ribs,  which  running  along  the 
du&s  and  channels  that  communicated  with 
his  tongue,  put  that  litde  member  into  mo- 
tion, and  produced  the  following  words  : 

<c  Though  it  has  never  been  my  practice  to 
take  any  one  into  my  fervice,  without  a  tef- 
timony  as  to  chara&er,  yet  I  am  ftrongly 
tempted  for  once  to  wave  my  rule  in  thy  fa- 
vour. If  thou  art  a  knave,  I  am  no  phy-* 
fiognomift  $  it  behoves  thee  therefore  to  be 
honeft,  for  my  credit  as  well  as  thine  own* 
and  now  tell  me,  in  the  firft  place,  what  is  thy 
name  ?"— "  Henry,"  replied  the  youth."— ; 
**  Henry!"  cried  Zachary,  fC  fo  much  for  thjr 
chriftian  name ;  "  but  thou  haft  another  ?" — 
cc  1  pray  yon/*  rejoined  Henry,  cc  to  knov* 
me  by  none  other,  and  I  will  obey  you  and 
ferve  you  as  faithfully  t>y  that  one  name,  as  if 
I  had  a  hundred/' — u  Heyday !"  exclaimed 
Zachary,  "  what  is  all  this  ?  not  tefl  you* 
name,  firrah !  What  good  realbn  can  you  have 
for  concealing  that?" — w  What  bad  one  can 
V  have,"  replied  Henry,  "  fince  I  might  fo. 
eafily  have  impofed  a  falfe  one  upon  you  in  its, 
place,  but  that  I  fcorn'd  to  anfwer  your 
queftion  untruly  ?"  —  "  That's  well,  that's 
well !"  cried  the  Do<ftor ;• "  it  cannot  be  denied  ; 

la 
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fo  let  it  pafs  for  the  prefent :   and  now  tell  me 
with  the  fame  fincerity,  what  bufinefs  you  are 
fit  for,  what   is  it  you   can  do?" — c<  I  can' 
write  and  read,"  faid  he,  <f  a/id  tolerably  well 
keep  accounts,  if  I*  were  entrufted  with  them/* 
— "  So  far  fo  good,"  quoth  the  Do&or ;  "  what 
befides  ?" — cc  I  can  play  a  litde  upon  the  flute, 
if  I  were  owner  of  one ;   and  upon  occafion 
make  fhift  to  fing  pfalms  after  a  fa&ion;  at 
kafl",  I  can  chime  in  with  thofe  that  are  better 
at  a  ftaye  than  myfelf." — "  Humph  !"   cried 
Zachary,  cc  this  is  no  great  matter,  for  I  have 
no  ear  for  a  pipe,  and  feldom,  if  ever,  any. 
kHpre  to  attend  the  .church ;  but  go  on." — "  I 
have  been  made  "to  tend  the  poultry,  help  pen 
the.fheep-fold,  and  do  a  little  with  my  hough 
atjthe  turnips." — "  But  I  grow  no  turnips," 
tjuoth-Znchary,  "  feed 'no  fheep,  and  harbour 
i^khercock,  hen,  nor  capon," — "  The  worfe 
.  luck  mine,"  replied  .Henry :  "  I  am  well  ufed 
to  horfes,  and  can  follow  the  hounds." —  "  So 
cannot  I,"  muttered  Zachary^ — <c  I  can  upon 
a  pinch  worm  the  puppies,  cut  their   dew- 
claws  jind  round  their  ears."-"  The  devil 
ypu  can !"  cried  the  Accoucheur,  io/'newhat 
out  of  humour;  cc  and  what  are  all  thefe  things 
to.  me  ?  I  never  fuffejred  puppy  to  be  about 

my 
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my  hou(e ;  I  have  plagues  enough  without 
fuch  companions.  Is  there  nothing  you  can  do 
in  my  way?  Let  us  h^ve  the  whole." — cc  The 
whole  then,"  faid  Henry, cc  muft  be  comprifed 
in  a  willing  mind;  I  can  pretend  to  nothing 
elfe,  unlefs  it  be  any  recommendation  to  me 
that  I  can  turn  my  hand  to  the  diftilling  of 
elder- flowers  and  mint- water,1  arid  in  a  com- 
mon way  to  the  picking  o^"  fimples ;  but  of 
this  I  make  little*  boaft,*  for  indeed  I  am  no 
great  proficient  in  this,  or  in  any  thing. elfe." 

"  Enougk!"  quoth  Zachary,  "  you  have 
at  laft  hit  the  nail  on  the  hrad^,and  nothing 
now  remains  but.  ta.  clinch  the  bargain."— 
"  Feed  me,  aad  clothe  me,"  faid.  the  poor  lad, 
"  and  I  ftiall  be  well  content  to  ferve  you  to 
the  bell  of  my  capacity. "— "  Say  you  fo," 
replied  the  Do&or,  "then. come  on,  my  good 
fellow  !  we  have  not  above  two  miles  to  my 
home,  and  you  fhall  hoof  it,  whilft  I  jog 
gently  on :  I'll  engage  you  can  keep  pace  with 
'  old  Betty  on  a  pinch  j  and  as  for  your  bag- 
gage, I  fuppofe  it  is  all  upon  your  back." 

This  faid,  the  Doftor  applied  his  left  heel, 
which  was  the  only  one  that  carried  arms,  to 
the  ribs  of  his  mare,  and  provoked  her  into  a 
gentle   fhuffle,  whilft  Henry  gave  a  flourifh 

with 
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with  his  fapling,  in  tokefr-  of  triumph,  and 
fprung  forwards  with  a  light  heart  and  empty 
ftomach,  as  nimble  as  a  roebuck. 


Chapter    III. 
A  t)tuk  dijhtrbs  the  Tranquillity  (fa  Dofiir* 

T  F  Nature,  when  (he  moulded  the  perfon  of 
^  Doftor  Zaehary  Cawdle*  had  been  aware 
of  the  profeflkm  to  which  Fortune  was  in  fu- 
ture to  devote  her  bantling,  it  rfiay  bfe  pre- 
ftirtied,  flie  would  not  have  fbrgottfcn  that  ex- 
pedition is  one  main  requifite  itt  the  bufinds 
of  an  accoucheur :  but  unlefi  rotundity  be  & 
rtiark  of  fjxted,  even  the  perfbft  of  Jefffery 
Gambado  of  immortal  memory  had  not  lefs, 
refemblance  to  a  light  horfefnap,  than.  What 
honeft  Zachary  now  exhibited  on  the  back  of 
old  Betty,  upon  which  he  fate  afblde  With  two* 
legs,  in  fhape  not  unlike  the  baiuftrades  of  a. 
bridge,  ftrutting  out  from  the  ribs  of  his  mare,, 
Wide  as  (he  fork  of  a  pair  of  compafles,.  when. 
(tretcht  upon  a  globe. 

He  wore  a  full  fuit  of  cinhataoh-cbloured 

cloth ,, 
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cloth,  with  boot  cuffs  and  buckram  fkirts ;  a 
vaft  bufliy  perriwig,  clofe  dipt  and  frizzled, 
like  a  yew-tree  hedge;  with  an  enormous  three- 
cornered  hat,  mounted  peak  upwards  from  the 
back  of  his  head,  which,  like  the  gnomon  of 
the  dial,  might  have  ferved  to  mark  the  hour 
of  noon  upon  his  forehead,  had  the  fun  been 
in  his  meridian.  The  animal  that  carried 
him  was  of  a  piece  with  her  rider,  a  thick  un- 
wieldy clod,  of  cart-horfe  pedigree,  Qow- 
paced,  Jhort-winded  and  a  huge  feeder.  No 
wonder,  therefore,  if  Henry  on  his  feet  was 
more  than  a  match  for  his  mailer  in  the 
(addle. 

A  little  brook,  that  bounded  the  pariih  in 
which  Zachary  lived,  pretty  equally  divided 
their  whole  line  of  march,  which  we  have  be* 
fore  obfcrved  did  not  exceed  two  miles.  Over 
this  flxeam  there  was  a  foot-  plank,  that  af- 
forded a  paffage  for  Henry,  whilft  the  Doftor 
proceeded  through  the  ford,  where,  according 
to  cuftom,  he  halted  to  indulge  the  old  mare 
with  a  draught  of  the  limpid  element,  which 
her  unfophiftic^ted  palate  preferred  to  all  the 
fabricated  compounds  in  hzv  owner's  fhop, 
or  even  in  his  cellar  itfelf. 

At  a  fhort  diftance  down  the  ftream,  was  a 

mill, 
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mill,  which  this  water  turned.  Now  it  fo 
chanced,  as  old  Betty  was  moving  up  the 
brook  infcin&ivcly,  in  fearch  of  a  clearer  run, 
her  flouncing  in  the  ford  diflurbed  a  ducky 
who  was  hovering  her  young  under  the  bank, 
and  now  flew  up  from  her  neft5  quacking  and 
flapping  her  wings  in  a  mod  clamorous  man- 
ner. The  din  fhe  made,  and  the  fuddennefs  of 
the  alarm,  wTere  too  much  for  the  philofophy 
even  of  old  Betty  to  put  up  with,  though  few 
beads  could  boaft  of  nerves  lefs  irritable  than 
her's  j  but  truth  muft  be  confeffed,  the  furprizc 
fo  totally  overpowered  her  natural  phlegm> 
that  having  given  a  vehement  plunge  in  the 
water,  by  way  of  warning  to  her  rider,  and 
following  this  up  rather  too  precipitately  with 
a  fudden  tofs  of  her  head,  whilft  he  was  {loop- 
ing forwards  to  give  her  the  rein,  the  refpec- 
tive  fculls  met  each  other  with  lo  much  good 
will,  and  fuch  a  hearty  welcome,  that  Za- 
chary's  hat  and  wig,  not  being  fixtures,  re- 
bounded from  the  concufiion,  and  proceeded 
to  float  down  the  ftream  very  lovingly  toge- 
ther, as  friends  lhould,  towards  the  mill  wheel, 
till  they  were  arretted  in  their  progrefs  by 
Henry*  from  the  foot>bridge,  who  fifhed  them 
up  with  his  hazel  fwitch,  as  they  were  fairly  on 

their 
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their  way  towards  their  laft  home,  calling  out 
at  die  fame  time  to  his  mailer  — "  Have  a  care, 
Sir!  hold  fad,  or  you'll  get  a  'fowling"— -a 
caution,  which  was  by  m  means  unf  f  y.mxe, 
as  die  attitude  Zachary  was  then  in,  up  >  i  the 
crupper  of  his  ftartled  bead,  was  exaftly  fuch 
as  exhibited  fymptoms  of  falling  in  their  moft 
prominent  character. 

The  duck,  who  had  a  friend  at  home,  took 
her  flight  towards  the  mill,  vociferating  moft. 
incontinently  by  the  way,  till  ihe  had  called 
out  the  miller's  dog,  who  fallied  forth  in  her 
defence  with  all  poiiible  alacrity,  briftling 
every  hair  with  ardour  £>r  revenge,  and  rufliing 
.  to  the  ford,  where  the  flouncing  and  dafhing 
of  the  water  direfted  him  to  the  fcene  of 
aftion.  Without  a  moment's  hefitation,  this 
amphibious  animal  plunged  into  the  ftivam,  at 
the  very  moment:  when  Zachary's  fate  hung 
upon  the  balance,  and  die  nymph  of  the  brook 
was  preparing  to  receive  him  in  her  aims. 
His  head,  according  to  the  principles  of  ac- 
tion and  reaction  of  elaitic  bodies,  had  taken 
a  tour  through  the  fegment  of  a  parabola,  and 
was  now  in  ics  declination  towards  the  crupper 
of  old  Betty,  when  the  avenger  of  the  duck 
fcized  the  fkiri  of  his   coat,  and  fpite  of  all 

impediments, 
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impediments,  which  ftaytape  and  buckram 
qould  oppofe  to  his  gripe,  took  fo  faft  a  hold, 
and  gave  the  lucklefs  Accoucheur  fo  hearty  a 
tug  in  the  crifis  of  vacillation,  that  he  came 
backwards  into  the  pool— and  terrible  was  the 
fall  thereof. 

The  dog  kept  his  hold,  and  Zachary,  who 
was  bodily  immerfed  in  the  pool,  had  fwal- 
lowed  more  of  that  beverage  at  a  draught 
than  had  ferved  him  for  a  twelve- month  be- 
fore i  fo  that  had  he  kept  his  prefent  quarters 
but  a  few  moments  longer,  he  might  have  fet 
the  Humane  Society  and  all  its  experiments 
at  defiance ;  and  the  child  that  is  unborn  might 
have  rued  the  woeful  event  of  this  day  :  when 
Fortune,  or  more  probably  the  tutelary  goddefs 
Lucina,  fent  a  meffenger  to  his  refcue,  in  the- 
perfon  of  Henry,  who  had  no  fooner  redeem- 
ed hat  and  wig,  thofe  ornaments  of  his  per- 
fon, from  the  cogs  of  the  mill-wheel,  than  he 
flew  to  fnatch  their  principal  from  the  teeth  of 
'  the  maftiff.  Having  fet  his  matter  on  his 
legs,  the  valorous  youth  inftantly  feized  the 
furious  animal  by  the  throat,  and  griped  him 
with  fo  ftrong  a  hand,  that  at  length  he  threw 
him,  with  lolling  tongue  and  eyes  rolling  in 
death,  breathlefs  oji  the  bank;  he  then  re-. 

turned 
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turned  to  tender  his  further  ferviees  to  poor 
Zachary,  who  presented  a  moft  piteous  fpec- 
#cle,  in  his  cinnamon-coloured  fuit,  alas  ! 
tow  changed,  with  every  pocket  full  of  water, 
his  bald  pate  covered  with  duck  weed,  drip* 
ping  down  his  fhoulders,  being  in  caricature 
the  very  rnqdel  of  a  Dutch  river-god :  upon 
the  fliore  lay  his  flaxen  perriwig,  a  melancholy 
wreck*  an4  befide  \t  old  Betty,  the  origin  of 
9II  evi),  browfing  infenfibly  on  the  bank,  as 
if  nothing  had  happened,  and  regardlefs  of  all 
ether  concerns  than  what  afiefted  herfelf. 


»i- 


Chapter  IV. 

Strength  is  overthrown  by  Skill. 

T  T  was  happy  for  the  Do&or,  in  his  prefent 
A  plight,  that  he  had  a  houfe  of  refuge  (o 
near  at  hand  :  the  miller,  Thomas  Weevil  by 
name,  no  fooner  heard  of  his  misfortune,  than 
both  he  and  his  dame  fallied  forth,  to  tender 
him  all  the  afliftance  needful  in  his  diftrefs. 
Dry  cloaths  and  frelh  linen  were  inftantly  pro- 
vided, and  all  the  rights  of  hofpitality  duly 
performed  by  the  matter  and  miftrefs  of  the 
family,  who  neglected  nothing  that  could  fhew 

their 
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their  good  will  and  gratitude  for  paft-  ferviccsr 
Zachary  having  been   the  happy  inftrument 
of  ufhering  eight  fturdy  bantlings  into-  the 
world,  in  fucceflion,  without  a  fingle  flip  or 
mifcariSage  by  the  way, 
•    The  eldeft  of  thi*  groupe,  a  fturdy  youth 
about  the  age  of  Henry,  had  left  his  father  to 
do  the  honours  of  thehoufe  to  theDo&or,  whilft 
he  was  applying  himfelf  to  the  recovering  of 
his  fevoiirite'dog.  (When  all  the  effdrts  which 
his  arr  could   fuggeft,  proved  fruitlefs,  with* 
rage  and  dlfappointment  equally  inflamed,  he 
turned  furioufly  upon  the  author  of  his  cala- 
mity,  and  feizing'  him  by  the  collar,  fwore 
vehemently  to  be  revenged.:  a  ftruggle  en- 
fued,  the  young  miller  ftriving  to  drag  Henry 
towards  the  water,  with  an  intent,  no  doubt, 
to  make  atonement  X6  the  manes  of  his  canine 
friend,    in   the  very  Jpio.t  where    he,  met  his 
death.  "  ■    :  ■  -  .  .■; 

.  Henry,  who  had  command  over  his  temper,* 
and  only  fought  to  pacify  the  anger  of  his  af- 
failant,  oppofed  himfelf  with  calmnefs  to  the 
attack,  expoftulating  meanwhile  on  the  injuf- 
tice  of  afiaulting  him,  for  what  it  was  his  duty 
:to  do  in  defence  of  a  fellow-creature ;  and  very 
properly  demanding,  if  the  life  of  a  Chriftian 
+  was 
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was  not  of  more  value  than  the  life  of  a  dog  ? 
Young  Weevil,  who  was  not  at  leifure  to  lend 
a  patient  ear  to  arguments  of  this  fort,  and 
who  probably  afcribed  the  coolnefs  of  the  dog- 
Qayer  to  the  wrong  motive,  feemed  only  to 
gather  frefh  refentment  by  what  ought  to  have 
appealed  it,  and  now  redoubled  his  attack 
wkh  fuch  fiiry,  that  our  hero  found  it  high 
time  to  refort  to  other  defences  than  words  j 
and  having,  by  a  fudden  jerk,  extricated  him- 
felf  from  the  gralp  of  the  enraged  aggrefflbr, 
feized  him  in  return,  and  having  the  advantage 
in  ikill  as  well  as  agilityi  kicked  up  his  heels, 
and,  pitching  him  flat  upon  his  back,  com- 
mitted him  with  fo  good  a  will  to  his  mother 
earth,  that  if  the  emblem  of  man's  life  is  but 
duft  and  allies,  it  was  never  more  ftrikingly 
exemplified,  than  in  the  cloud  which  now 
afcended  from  the  mealy  frock  of  the  ptoftrate 
miller.  Stunned  by  his  fall,  and  extended  at 
his  length,  the  champipn  and  his  dog  lay  fide 
by  fide,  till  Henry,  who  did  not  wifh  to  have 
more  lives  than  one  to  anfwer  for,  began  to- 
fear  they  meant  to  keep  company  together 
to  the  (hades  of  death :  a  few  moments  how- 
ever relieved  him  from  that  anxiety ,  when 
the  fallen  combatant  getting  upon  his  legs 
Vol,  t  C  and 
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and  giving  himfelf  a  (hake,  by  way  of  enquiry 
if  all  was  right  and  in  its  place,  furveying  the 
perfqn  ,of  his  conqueror  from  heel  to  head, 
as  if  he.  had  been  taking  meafure  of  a  xneal- 
4adk,  and  Ipying  there  no  bones  or  finews, 
"which  he  was  not  confeious  of  poflefling  in 
greater  outward  proportion  himfelf,  vocife- 
rated in  a  furious  tone,  that  he  was  a  cowardly 
rafcal,  and  no  fair  fighter ;  adding,  with  a  hearty 
oath*  "Bar  tripping,  and  I'll  box  you  for  a 
crown." 

Henry  calmly  replied,  "  That  what  he  had 
<Jone  was  in  felf-defence,  and  no„t  with  an  in- 
tent to  hurt  him,  which  he  was  glad  to  fee 
was  not  the  cafe ;  therefore"  added  he,  "  fee  fa- 
tjsfied  with  what  you  have  got,  and  don't  pro- 
voke a  worfe  mifchance,  by  compelling  me 
to  handle  you  after  another  falhion." — "  You 
are  a  fneaking  puppy,"  cried  the  miller,  cc  and 
no  man ;  all  your  play  lies  in  your  heels  :  but 
I'll  make  you  take  to  them  in  another  guefs 
.  manner,  before  I  quit  you ;  if  I  had  you  in 
a  ring,  firrah,  I'd  make  a  frog  of  you  in  half  a 
dozen  rounds,  fo  I  wou'd*  I'd  maul  you  like  . 
a  raggtmuffin  as  you  are." 

■*  You  had  better  let  me  alone,"  atifrv  ered 
Henry  j  "  I  have  other  bufinefs  than  to  fight 

battles, 
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battles,  and  as  for  your  abpfe,  I  don't  regard 
it.  Go  to  your  work,  friend,  and  leave  mc  to 
mine ;  I  am  the  Doctor's  fervant,  and  have 
ik>  otherwife  affronted  you,  than  by  defending 
my  matter ;  fb  let  us  (hake  hands,  and  there's 
an  end  of  it." 

"  You  lie  !"  retorted  the  clown,  who  had 
again  mifconftrued  the  calnanefs  of  hit  antago- 
nift,  cc  there  is  no  end  of  it,  and  1*11  fhake  hands 
with  no  fuch  fhirkcr  as  you  are.    I  tell  you 
once  again,  bar  tripping,  and  I'll  box  it  fairly 
out   with  you  to-morrow  noon,    upon    the 
Town  Green,  foot  to  foot  5  and  becaufe  I  know 
you  for  a  (hy  cock,  and  a  trickfter  at  the 
game,  I'll  have  no  tumbler's  play;    neither 
party  (hall  drop  without  a  knock-down  blow* 
fo  here's  my  crown  upon  the  bartde*  if  you 
are  worth  fo  much,  if  not  I'll  fight  you  for 
love,  and  give  you  a  belly-full  for  nothing: 
there's  an  end  of  the  matter,  I  am  your  man— •. 
ftrike  hands  with  me  if  you  dare.** 

«  If  I  dare  !"  replied  Henry;  "dont 
miftake  me  for  a  coward,  becaufe  I  am  not  a 
bully.  I  am  not  afraid  of  my  own  rifque, 
but  I  have  no  quarrel  with  you,  and  bcfides  that 
have  no  money  to  ftake  againft  your's.  As  for 
the  Town  Green,  I  know  not  where  it  is,  for  J. 
C  2  iwftt 
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never  was  in  the  place  I  am  going  to  ;  I  am 
a  p^rfedt  ltranger  in  thefe  parts,  and  had  ra- 
ther live  in  peace  with  you  as  a  neighbour, 
than  turn  out  ag^tinft  you  for  a  trifling  objed, 
that  is  not  worth  wrangling  about.  However 
take  your  own  courfe  j  if  your  -ftomach  is  not 
down  by  to-morrow's  noon,  and  your  fall  has 
not  difabled  you,  you  know  where  to  find  me 
at  the  Doctor's  i  and  though  I  do  not  wifh  to 
fcek  a  quarrel,  be  afiured  I  have  too  much 
fpirit  to  keep  out  of  your  way,  or  put  up 
with  an  infult." 

This  faid,  they  parted,  Henry  to  attend  upon 
his  mafter,  and  Tom  WeevU  to  perform  the 
funeral  ceremonies  of  his  maftiff. 


Chapter  V, 

there  are  more   Cordials  in  the  World  than 
Pbilofophy  has  found  out. 

VKf  HEN  Dodor  Cawdle  had,  with  old 
■"  Weevil's  aiQSftance,  dried  his  rigging 
and  repaired  his  damages,  he  began  to  put 
himfelf  in  failing  trim,  not  forgetting  firft  to 
fwallow  a  precautionary  cup  of  Nantz,  by  way 
of  fortifying  the  vitals,  and  keeping  the  foe 

out 
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Out  of  the  citadd.  A  gracious  nod,  which 
he  beftowed  on  Henry,  gave  him  to  under- 
ftand  that  his  fervices  were  well'  received; 
but  when  old  Betty  prefenrcd  hcrfelf  at  the 
door,  led  thither  by  one  of  the  younger  fry  of* 
the  mill,  darting  a  reproachful  glance  upon 
her,  he  exclaimed—"  Oh  I  thou  bitch  of  Ba- 
bylon !  is  it  thus  thou  ferveft  me  after  all  my 
kindnefs?  Could'ft  thou  not  be  contenr  to 
fwill  that  paunch  of  thine  in  peace,  but  thou? 
mull  frifk  and  frolic  in  thy  cups,  till  thou  had'fl 
tumbled  me  into  the  ftream,  at  the  peril  of 
my  life  ?  Never  flialt  thou  fip  more  at  die  ford, 
or  wet  thy  lips  whilft  I  am  on  thy  back, 
though  thou  had'fl:  journeyed  as  long  without 
drinking  as  a  camel,  when  fhe  travcrfes  the 
defarts  of  Arabia/*!. 

This  denunciation  ended,  and  no  other  an- 
fwer  returned  but  a  grunt  from  old  Betty 
as  h*r  ponderous  jockey  feated  himfelf  in  the 
fadefle,  Zacbary  Ihook  hands  with  the  hofpi- 
table  miller,  and  putting,  himfelf  under  an* 
eafy  fail,  fteered  for  the  harbour  of  his  own 
manfion  in  the  neighbouring  village. 

As  foon  as  he  got  out  of  ear-fhot  of  the 

miller,  he  began  to  vent  his  bile  againfl:  the 

whole  race  of  dogs  and  ducks*  heartily  con- 

G  3  figning 
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figning  them  to  the  devil  and  his  darrl.     lit 

next  proceeded  to  vindicate  his  own  talent  for 

horfemanflhip,  in  which  he  roundly  afferted  no 

man  ever  exceeded  htm  j  and  then  turning  to 

Henry,  who  >fras  clofe  at  his  (lirrup,  he-  re* 

fumed  his   natural   good-humour,  and,  with 

many  commendations  of  his  courage  and  ad- 

drefs,  drew  forth   a  guinea,  and,  forcing  it 

into  his  hand,  bade  him  take  it  as  a  fmall 

gratuity  for  a  great  fervice,  and  as  an  earned 

of  future  favours ;  "  Which,"  added  he,  a  if 

you  go  on  as  you  have  begun,  you  will  rkhly* 

merit.     Some  difficulties,  however,  you  will 

have  vo  encounter  in  my  family,  arid  it  be* 

hovts  me  to  caution  you  agairift  them :  there  is 

a  lady  at  home,  whom  I  have  not  found  it  very 

eafy  to  live  with,  neither  will  you j  Mrs.  Caw- 

dle  has  a  few  conftitutional  failings,  that  are 

rather  troublefome  to  deal  yrith  j  a  great  am*' 

bition  to  bethought  a  faint,  and  a  ftrong  pro- 

penfity  to  make   herfelf  a    beaftj  in,  other 

words,  fhe  will  cant  and  tipple  from  noon 

till  night.     Now  there  is  another  piaffion,  con- 

comitant  of  enthufiafm  and  inebriety,  which 

I  forbear  to  mentidn,  though  it  is  exaitly  that, 

Henry,  which  I  think  you  are  moft  likely  to 

be  hampered  with:  I  fhall  only  hint  to  you 

that 
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that  the  faints  arc  very  loving  in  their  cups; 
and  reafon  enough  why  they*  fhould,  as  in  that 
cafe  they  are  quickened  by  a  double  dofe  of 
the  fpirit.  You  are  a  comely  lad,  have  a  care, 
therefore,  that  your  flelh  don't  catch  fire  when 
her  fpirit  begins  to  flame.  Amongft  the 
many  accomplilhments  you  enumerated  to' 
me',  pfalm-finging,  if  I  well  cemember,  was 
one:  you  may  fafely  confide  that  talent  to 
toy  fecrecy,  for  I  never  wifti  to  hear  a  fingle 
ftave  of  Sternhold  or  Hopkins  while  I  live ; 
but  if  you  breathe  a  word  of  it  to  my  Jemima, 
fcreweH  to  your  lungs,  depend  on  it  (he  will 
make  you  tune  your  pipe  to  feme  purpofe." 

More  would  have  enfued,  for  Zachary  was 
now  in  the  communicative  vein,  when  old 
Betty  came  to  a  full  ftop ;  and  Henry,  look- 
ing up,  perceived  a  nett  brick  houfe  witfaia 
a  court,  the  gate  of  which  was  Banked  by  two 
ftone  piers,  emblematically  crowned  with  gaily-* 
pots,  or,  as  a  virtuofo  would  have  (tiled  thero> 
cineral  urns,  fupporting  a  fcroll,  carried  in  art 
arch  from  one  to  th$  other,  on  which  was  dif- 
played,  in  letters  of  gold,  upon  a  bright  blue 
ground,  "  Zachary  Cawdle,  Surgem,  Aprtln- 
tery,  mid  Man  Midwife*' 

An  old  woman  prefented  herfelf  at  the  gate, 
C  4  and 
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and  led  the  mare  to  the  ftable,  followed  by 
Henry,  who  modeftly  contefted  with  her  the 
prerogative  of  the  bridle,  hut  to  no  purpofe. 
Zachary  entered  the  houfe >  and  having  peeped 
into  the  parlour,  where  he  defcried  his  beloved 
in  her  eafy  chair  faft  afleep,  drew  his  conciu- 
fions,  and  quietly  retired  to  his  chamber.* 

Mrs.  Jemima  Cawdle,  the  fpoufe  of  Za- 
chary, was  a  comely,  corpulent  lady,  of  about 
forty  years  of  age,  and  had  pafs'd  the  beft  part 
of  her  youth  in  the  capacity  of  houfe-keeper 
to  a  wealthy  baronet,  who  died  a  bachelor, 
and  from  whofe  bounty  (he  enjoyed  an  annuity 
of  two  hundred  pounds,  bequeathed  to  her  in 
recompence  for  her  long  and  faithful  fervices. 
Zachary,  whofe  frequent  vifits  to  the  deceafed 
left  him  uninformed  of  no  one  particular  re- 
lative to  Mrs.  Jemima's  character  and  cir- 
eumftances,  might  poffibly  have  withftood  her 
perfonal  charms,  feeing  they  were  fomewhat 
in  the  wane,  and  not  a  little  obfeured  by  fun- 
dry  flaws  in  temper  and  reputation;  but  he 
was  irrefiftibly  attra&ed  by  the  charms  of  the 
legacy  aforefaid,  jointly  with  the  intelligence 
he  had  obtained  of  fundry  other  pickings  and 
gleanings,    which  that   prudent  damfel   had 
amafs'd  by  her  oeconomy  and  good  condudl : 

upon 
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upon  theft  (olid  grounds  of  affe&ion,  not  re- 
ferring himfelf  to  the  blind  guidance  of  a  cer- 
tain hood-wink'd  deity  called  Love,  Db&or 
Zachary  loft  no  time  in  pofting  himfelf  on  the 
ground  which  die  baronet  had  left,  and  foon 
opened  his  honourable  trenches  before  the 
Tnournful  legatee.  Sorrow  is  a  great  fofcener 
of  the  human  heart,  and  within  two  little 
months,.  nay9  not  Jo  much,  not  two,  the  fair  Je- 
mima yielded  up  her  virgin  hand,  and  was  ad- 
mitted into  the  facred  mjffteries  of  Hymen. 

It  cannot  be  difguifed  that  PubHc  Famej 
who  is  too  apt  to  bufy  herfelf  about  other  peo- 
ple's affairs,  circulated  an  idle  infinuation  that 
Doffcor  Zachary.  had  been  ferviceable  to  this  lady 
on  a  former  occafion,,  in  relieving  her  from  an 
indifpofuion,  with  which  fhe  had  .been  annoyed 
for  the  fpace  of  eight  or  nine  months,  and  for 
which  his  art  found  a  cure  in  the  very  crifis  of 
herdiftemper;,  but  not  to  dwfett  any. longer  on 
thefe  filly  rumours*  which  arc  below  the  dig- 
nity of  thishifto  y*  fuffice  it  to  obferve,  that 
'Mrs.  Jemima- did  not  coiretmptyJhandcd  to 
the  Do&od^  and  that,  fully  conicious  of  this, 
ihe  had  too  much  fenfe  of  her  own  dignity  to 
give  up  her  right  and  title  for  indulging  her- 
fclf  in  thofc  innocent  habits  and  reciearions 

C  5  whichi 


34  ftEtfkr. 

ttfiich  (he  had  been  accuftomed  td  in  her  ftatc 
of  celibacy,  particularly  that  of  applying  to  a 
Certain  fpe^ific  againft  qualms  and  tremor*, 
which  fhe  kept  at  hand,  within  the  prcdnfts 
of  her  own  clofet';  and  though  the  faid  ipeci- 
fe  was  not  a  medicine  to  be  found  upon  Za* 
chary's  file*  nor  what  perhaps  he  would  have 
taken  on  himfelf  to  recommend,  yet  long 
praftice  had  fo  reconciled  her  to  the  yfe  of  it, 
that  her  conflitution  feemed  now  to  call  for  it, 
and  I  cannot  doubt  but  fhe  had  ftrong  reafons 
for  preferring  it  to  every  thing  the  Materia  Me- 
dica  could  offer  in  its  ftead. 

Now  it  fo  chanced  that  Mrs.  Cawdle,  in  her 
Ipoufe's  abfence,  h^d  cheared  her  heart  with  a 
comforting  portion  of  this  Specific,  and  in  the 
moment  of  her  good  man's  arrival  was,  by 
the  operation  of  the  aforefaid  dofe,  fail:  locked 
ijj  the  arms  of  Somnus.  All  this  was  perfc&ly 
intelligible  to  Zachary  at  the  firft  glance,  who 
thereupon  contentedly  betook  himfelf  to  his 
cabin,  Eke  a  Dutchman  when  he  fmells  a 
ftorm,  and  quietly  turned  into  his  folitarf 
crib,  a  refouree  which  he  kept  in  petto  for 
thefe  and  other  efceafions  incidental  to  his  pro* 
feffioo. 
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Chapter  VI. 
A   Saint    not  fobtr. 

/TpHE  domeftics  of  the  family,  into  which 
"**  Henry  had  now  entered,  confifted  of  an 
antient  matron,  Bridget  by  name,  who  offi-* 
ciated  in  the  kitchen,  and  Sufan  May,  daughter 
of  a  widow  woman,  %n  inhabitant  of  the  vil- 
lage, who  waited  upon  the  perfon  of  Mrs. 
Cawdle.  Do&or  Zachary  had  recommended 
Henry  fo  ftrongly  to  the  care  and  good  graces 
of  thefe  kind  creatures,  that  they  received 
him  very  courteoufly,  and  did  the  honours 
of  the  kitchen  with  much  hofpitality.  Bridget 
had  recollc&ed  a  cold  gammon  of  bacon,  that 
was  ftanding  idle  in  the  cupboard,  and  Sufan 
had  put  a  freih  faggot  oh  the  fire,  where  fhe 
was  bailing  the  water  for  her  miftrefs's  teai 
By  the  light  of  a  chearful  blaze  fhe  had  now 
an  opportunity  of  reconnoitring  the  young 
ftranger  wkh  more  accuracy  than  hitherto  fhe 
had  been  able  to  do ;  when,  having  (canned 
him  over  with  an  eye  that  betokened  fame-* 
thing  more  than  pity,  gently  ftroking  her  hand 
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over  his  head,  fhe  gave  a  figh,  and  faid— 
ccAlas!  poor  fellow,  thou  art  cold  and  hun- 
gry, FH  engage  for  thee*" — and  then  pro- 
ceeded to  other  queftions,  which  Henry  ei- 
ther anfwered  or  evaded,  as  he  thought  fit. 
She  now  filled  out  a  bafon  of  tea,  and  repaired 
with  it  to  her  miflrefs  in  the  parlour. 

Sufan,  who  was  not  bred  in  the  fchoof  of 
Harpocrates,  waked   her  miftrefs  from   her 
flumbers,  by  the  noife  (he  made  upon  enter- 
ing the  room  j  whereupon  Jemima  accofted 
her  as   follows  *— "  Why,    what   the  devil, 
wench,  will  you  never  be  taught  to  open  a 
door  fofdy?  Do  you  confider*  mawkin,  the 
wretched  ftate  of  my  poor  tortur'd  nerves, 
trembling,  quivering,  tingling  all  over  me,  at 
every  fliock  you  give  them  ?  Do  you  fee  the 
quandary  you  have  thrown  me  into  ?  Then 
you  tread  as  heavy  as  a  eart-horfe,  and  bawl  fo 
loud,  that  my  brain  fplits  with  every  word  you 
fpeak." — "But  I   have  not  fpoken  a  word 
.  yet/'  cried  Sufan  5  "  and  here's  your  tea,  fo 
pray  drink  it,  and  compofe  yourfelf." — "  Com- 
pofe  myfelf,. child!"  replied  the  miftrefs  in  a 
fofter  tone ;  "  I  don't  expeft  I  fhall  compofe 
myfelf  fufficiently  this   night  to    be  able  to 
reach  ray  bed-room  without  help  *  I  perceive 

lam 
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I  am  relapfing  into  my  old  tremors.  Mercy 
upon  me,  How  my  hand  (hakes !  Indeed  and 
indeed,  my  good  girl,  you  muft  be  cautious 
not  to  flutter  me  when  I  am  in  this  way." 

She  now  took  the  tea,  and  whilft  fhe  was 
lipping  it,  her  waiting-woman  began  to  tell 
her  about  the  Do&or's  accident,  and  how  he 
was  refcued  from  the  teeth  of  the  miller's 
,dog,  which  in  Sufan's  narrative  made  as  tre- 
mendous a  figure  as  an  Abyflinian  hyaena: 
that  good-natured  girl  having  coloured  her  de- 
fcription  of  her  matter's  danger  to  the  height, 
that  (he  might  fet  off  the  heroifm  of  Henry  to 
the  greater  advantage. 

.  The  fcdative  beverage  having  in  fome  de- 
gree allayed  the  trembling  of  Jemima's  nerves, 
flic  made  many  pious  apoftrophes  upon  the 
Doftor's  efcape,  which  (he  hoped  would  be  a 
warning  call  upon  him  to  repentance,  and  a 
better  life:  (he  bewailed  the  reprobate  (late 
he  was  in  j  and  candidly  obferved,  that  as  he 
led  the  life  of  a  heathen,  (he  (hould  not  have 
been  furprized,  had  he  perifhed  by  the  teeth 
of  a  dog.  In  the  mean  time,  (he  hinted  her 
aftonifliment  in  pretty  ftrong  terms,  that  he 
could  have  the  afltirance  to  bring  a  ftrangcf 
fellow  into  her  family,  picked  up  at  random*^  - 
.  .  without 


without  confulting  her  opinion  and  approba- 
tion in  the  firft  place.  To  this  Sufan  replied, 
€€  A  ftrange  fellow,  do  you  call  him,  Madam ! 
You  would  not  fay  fo,  if  you  faw  him :  not-* 
withftanding  his  poor  apparel,  I'll  be  further 
if  he  is  not  a  gentleman  born ;  aye,  and  the 
handfomeft  in  my  opinion  that  ever  I  fet  eyea 
on."—"  What  tell  you  me  of  handfome,"  ex- 
ckirtied  the  miftrefs  *  "  is  he  holy,  humble* 
devout  ?" — rt  He  was  wet  and  hungry,"  re- 
plied Sufan,  cc  fo  we  warmed  him  and  fed 
him*  that's  all  I  know  of  the  matter ;  as  for 
the  reft,  its  no. concern  of  mine  :  I  only  did 
by  him  as  I  would  be  done  by  in  the  like 
cafe."  This  faidj  Sufan  left  the  room  without 
waiting  for  an  anfwer. 

This  good  lady,  who  properly  put  fo  high 
a  value  upon  the  piety  of  a  fervant,  and  fo 
flight  an  one  upon  his  p6rfon,  bad  in  times 
paft  led  a  courfe  of  life  not  peife&ly  recon- 
cileable  to  the  rules  and  do&rines  of  that  re- 
ligion, which  is  preached  by  the  minifters  of 
the  eftabKfhcd  church;  and  being  naturally 
indifpofed  to  hear  of  failings,  which  it  was  in- 
convenient to  her  to  difmifs  and  repent  of,  fhe 
determined  no  longer  to  be  annoyed  with  their 
fetmon*  and  exhortations,  and,  ftriking  out  of 
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the  regular  road,  took  a  fhortcr  courfe  for 
quieting  her  confidence,  without  difturbing  her 
enjoyments.  By  this  new  method  of  com- 
pounding for  defaults  m  pra&ice,  through  the 
help  of  a  ftrorrg  imagination  afid  a  glowing 
enthufiafm,  Jemima  had  fairly  brought  all  paft 
reckonings  to  a  balance,  and  at  the  fame  time 
kept  a  mental  falvo  in  referve  againft  future 
ones.  She  was  corre&  in  all  ihrtall  matters 
of  form,  regular  at  hef  love-feafts,  dealt  the 
kifs  of  peace  with  a  fervency  moft  edifying, 
wafhed  the  dirty  feet  of  the  brethren,  had  a 
pious  reverence  for  fait,  ahd  is  zealous  a  detek 
tation  for  blood-puddings  as  any  feint  in  the 
feft,  of  which  flbe  flood  forth  a  bright  and 
fttining  example,  profeffirig  to  believe  every 
myftery  of  the  Chriftian  faith,  and  fulfilling  no 
one  moral  duty,  which  the  Scriptures  teach. 

She  was  now  exa£My  in  that  ftate  of  fermen- 
tation, when  the  fpirk  was  moft  apt  to  boil 
over  i  and  having  underftood  juft  fo  much 
from  Sufan's  report  of  Henry's  youth  and 
fimplicity,  as  fuggefted  to  her  an  occafion  for 
making  a  dtfplay  of  her  zeal,  fhe  began  to 
arrange  her  thoughts  in  the  beft  order  fhe 
could  for  the  undertaking.  Having  thrown 
hcrfctf  back  in  her  chair,  and  fhut  her  eyes  to 
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affift  meditation,  fhe  had  nearly  fallen  into 
another  doze  from  the  foporific  effefts  of  in- 
tenfe  thinking,  when  having  raifed  herfelf  up* 
right  in  her  feat,  and  being  feized  at  the  mo- 
ment  with  a  fwimming  in  her  head  by  the  fbd- 
dennefs  of  the   motion  a  huge  pyramid  of 
gauze,  which  by  her  late  recumbent  pofturc 
was  thruft  forward  out  of  its  place,  came  in 
contact    with   the    candle,    and    immediately 
caught   fire.      Her  fereams    in    one    inftant 
brought  Henry  to  her  affiftance-,  who  fo  nimbly 
refcued  her  from  her  danger,  that  her  cap  was 
off  and  extinguifhed  before  one  hair  of  he* 
head  had  been  finged  by  the  flame- 
When  her  terror  had  fiibfided,  Mrs.  Gawdlc 
caft  her  eyes  upon  the  perfon  of  her  deliverer^ 
The  alarm  had  perfeftly  diffipatedher  fojnno- 
lency,  and  in  great  part  even  the  caufe  of  its 
The  ideas,  that  had  floated  in  her  brain,  and 
pn  which  fhe  had  been  pondering,  loft  hold  of 
her  imagination,  andembufiafm  Beganrtogive 
way  to  impreflions  ©f  a  different  fort :  fhe  had 
no  longep  any  wifh  to  make  a  faint  of  onej 
who  feemed  to  her-  already  to*be  an  angel.  Ae 
the  traveller,  whofe  eye  has  been  jaded  with  long 
dwelling  on  the  loathfome  fens  of  Efiex,  feels 
unfpeakable.  recreation  whsa*  having^  crofled 
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the  Thames,  he  mounts  the  beautiful  hills  of 
Kent,  and  thence  contemplates  nature  in  her; 
feireft  fhape—  fuch  was  the  delightful  fenfation 
Jemima  now  experienced,  whilft  lhe  gazed 
upon  Henry,  and  compared  his  animated  and 
graceful  form  with  the  liftlefs  and  miftiapen 
lump,  that  the  fat  partner  of  her  heart  pre- 
fentcd  daily  and  hourly  to  her  weary  fight.  He 
had  his  hand  upon  the  door,  fo  that  no  time 
was  to  be  loft,  when,  with  an  eager  accent, 
flie  called  out  to  him  to  flop;  then  bidding 
him  fliutthe  door,  lhe  began  as  follows : 

ic  You  are  the  young  perfon,  I  prefume, 
whom  the  Doftor  has  taken  into  his  family, 
and  your  name  is  Henry:  you  give  a  good 
fample  of  your  fervices,  Henry,  not  only  in 
die  care  you  had  of  your  wetched  matter  in 
his  fall,  but  no  lefs  fo  in  the  attention  you 
have  now  fhewn  to  me  in  my  alarm;  in  fhon, 
between  fire  and  water,  you  have  been  fully  em- 
ployed this' day  in  the  refcue  of  us  both  in  our 
turns,  and  you  well  deferve  to  be  rewarded 
fcr  your  performances." 

ic  I  am  amply  rewarded,"  replied  Henry, 
€i  by  your  kind  acceptance  of  my  duty  in  the 
firft  place,  and  next  by  my  matter's  liberality, 
who  gave  me  as  much  as  I  have  occafion 

for, 
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for,  and  more  than  I  had  any  rigfit  to  ex- 
ped."  . 

cc  Your  maftef,  indeed!"  cried    Jemima; 
**  your  mafter  knows  neithe*  how  to  rate  your 
fervices,  nor  to  reward  you  for  them*  I'll  en- 
gage he  has  hir'd  you  for  no  other  purpofc 
but  to  beat  the  filthy  mortar,  and  do  the  dkty 
work-in  his  dirty  (hop:  but  you  fliall  do  no 
filch  thing;  you  fhall  wait  upon  \r\cy  I  wilb 
take  you  to  myfcl£-    With  me  your  Work  will 
be  eafy  and  your  life  happy,  with  him  you  will 
be  a  drudge  and  the  lacquey  of  a  drudge;  foiC 
his  very  fhopman,  the  old  Highlander,-  will 
make  you  fetch-  and  carry  an  his  fcrubby  er- 
rands :  from  me  you  will  hear  none  but  pious; 
and  edifying  converfationj  from  them  nothing 
but  bakkrdafh  and  bkfphemy  in  an  oudandifib 
dialed:  of  me  you  will  gain  good  inftru&ioni 
they  will  lead  you  to  your  ruin*  and  render 
you  in  tiie  end,/  what  they  are  themfelres,  loft! 
fools  in  a  ftate  of  reprobation,*  and  totally  cafb 
out  from  the  lot  of  the  righteous." 

<c  Heaven  forbid!"  quoth Hemy.— "  Don't 
Iky  fo>  don't  fay  fo,"  refumed  the  faint  j "  don't 
fhock  my  ears  with  a  finale  word  in  their  fa- 
vour:  true  zeal  feels  no  pity  for  the  wicked." 

«  Not  -pity  them !"'  cxdaim'd  the  youth 
;  with 
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with  eagernefs  j  cc  I  could  almoft  find  in  my 
heart  to  pity  the  devil  himfelf/'— "  The  devil 
you  cdii'd!"  cried  the  faint*  with  horror  in  her 
countenance  -,  cf  from  what  part  o(  the  world 
are  you  come  ?  who  are  your  unhappy  parents  ? 
and  in  what  anti-chriftian  principles  have  you 
been  educated?  Pity  them,  indeed!  Noy  no, 
that  were  a  fin  as  heinous  as  whit  they  com- 
mit ;  but  the  eleft  cannot  fin,  and  consequently 
have  no  pity  for  tinners." — cf  I  beg  pardon  for 
my  boldnefs,  Madam,"  replied  Henry,  "  but 
if  this  be  fo,  I  muft  take  leave  to  difient  from 
the  ek£k.,; — This  faid,  he  quitted  the  room, 
and  left  the  inebriated  zealot  to  digeft  hia  doc- 
trine as  ftie  could. 


Chapter    VIL 

A  timely  Re/cue. 

*TpHE  next  morning  Henry  arofe  with  the 
*  lark,  and  finding  nobody  ftirring  within 
doors,  went  in  to  the  garden,  and  there  began? 
to  employ  himfelf  in  reforming  the  borders, 
that  were  in  a  very  wgle&ed  condition.  Whilft 
he  was  thus  occupied/he  obferved  a  tall  ftout 
man,  whofe  fwaggcritag  gait  and  important  air 
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befpoke  him  a  perfon  of  fome  authority,  conu 
ing  acrofs  the  adjoining  field,  and  making 
dire&ly  for  a  little  wicket  in  the  garden  hedge* 
that  communicated  with  the  faid  field.  Here 
he  was  no  fooner  arrived  than,  difcovering 
Henry,,  he  ftopt  fliort*  and  in  an  angry  tone 
demanded—"  Who  are  you,  Sir,  and  why  arc 
you  at  work  in  this  garden?" — "  Becaufe  I  am 
fervant  to  the  owner  of  k,"  Henry  replied, 
"  and  have  nothing  eHe  juft  now  to  employ 
myfelf  about/' — <c  If  you  are  fervant  to  the 
owner,"  faid  he,  <c  betake  yourfelf  to  his  Ihop, 
and  tell  KinlocK  to  fend  the  medicines  to  my 
houfe,  that  are  ordered  to  be  made  up."— 
<c  And  to  whofe  direction  muft  they  be  ad- 
drefied?" — "  My  name  is  Blachford;  you 
muft  be  new  in  thefe  parts,  not  to  know  me." 
— cc  I  am  a  ftranger,  it  is  true>  in  this  place/* 
rejoined  Henry,  <c  and  have  not  the  honour  of 
knowing  you,  but  I  ihall  obey  your  com- 
mands." 

After  a  few  minutes  Henry,  finding  nobody 
up  in  the  houfe,  and  the  fliop-door  locked,  re- 
turned to  make  repo|t  to  his  fender,  who  was 
now  ftanding  clofe  under  the  eaves,  in  earneft 
converfation,  as  it  feemed,  with  fomebody  at  a 
window:  the  cafement  was  quickly  lhut  upon 
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his  appearance,  but  not  fo  nimbly  as  to  pre- 
vent his  difcovering  to  a  certainty  that  Sufan 
was  the  party  to  whom  Blachford's  converfa- 
tion  was  addrefied : 

The*  look,  that  gentleman  now.  bellowed 
upon  Henry,  gave  him  fufficiendy  to  under- 
stand how  unwelcome  his  company  was ;  and 
before  he  could  well  explain  the  reafbn  of  his 
Hidden  return,  Blachford's  rage  had  burft  forth 
both  in  words  and  a&ions,  fo  far  at  lead  as  his 
courage  fuffered  him  to  proceed,  by  brandifh- 
ing  his  cane  in  a  threatening  manner,  and  tell* 
ing  him  to  be  gone  from  his  fight,  for  he  per- 
ceived he  was  a  very  impertinent  prying  fel- 
low, and  would  have  nothing  to  fay  to  him, 
"  And  depend  upon  it,"  added  he,/'  I  will  have 
my  eye  upon  youj  if  I  catch  you  tripping,  and 
once  lay  my  hands  upon  you,  you  (han't  eafily 
get  out  of  them." 

With  thefe  words,  which  Henry  anfwered 
only  with  a  look  of  firm  undaunted  innocence, 
Blachford  ftrode  away,  and  was  foon  out  of 
light:  the  cafement  was  then  opened,  and 
Sufan  in  a  low  voice  defired  him  to  come  into 
the  houfe,  for  fhe  wanted  to  (peak  to  him :  as 
foon  as  they  met,  flie  began  with  lbme  degree 
of  emharraffment  to  apologize  for  appearances. 
*  She 
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She  told  him  Mr.  Blachford  was  a  very  rich 
gentleman,  lived  in  a  handfome  houfe  near  at 
hand,  and  wa§  very  kind  to  her  mother,  an 
aged  widow,  who  inhabited  a  (mall  cottage 
clofe  to  his  gate;  that  the  occafion'of  her 
(peaking  to  him  from  the  window,  was  (imply 
to  thank  him  for  feme  favours  he  had  beftowed 
upon  her  mother ;  (he  hoped  that  Henry  had 
faid  nothing  to  give  him  offence,  for  that  he 
-was  a  proud  man,  and  would  not  put  up  with 
■an  affront  from  any  body,  much  lefs  from  his 
inferiors :  moreover  he  was  a  juftice  of  peace, 
and  dealt  fo  rigidly  with  thofe  that  came  under 
■his  hands,  that  all  the  pariftt  and  neighbour- 
hood found  about  flood  in  fear  and  terror 
of  htm. 

"  He  may  be  a  juftice,"  replied  Henry, 
cc  but  I'll  take  upon  me  to  fay  he  is  not  a 
gfentleman.  As  to  his  bufinefs  with  you,  Sufan, 
or  your's  with  him,  truft  me  I  am  not  curious 
to  be  informed  of  it :  it  was  mere  chance  and 
accident  threw  me  in  the  way  to  interrupt  it, 
which  if  I  have  done  to  your  detriment  or 
regret,  I  am  heartily  forry  for  it.  As  for  his 
Huftering  and  threatening,  I  fear  him  not^ 
neither  did  I  provoke  him  by  any  language 
improper  for  tne  to  make  ufe  of  to  a  perfon 
7  ©f 
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^of  his  fertj  I  was  as  humble  towards  him, 
.as  becomes  any  one  human  creature  to  be 
to  another  in  the  like  circumftances.    I  relpeft 
him,  however,  for  being  kind  to  your  mother ; 
1  only  hope  it  is  pure  kindnefs,  and  that  he  de^es 
not  look  for  it  to  be  repaid  by  any  facrifices 
from  you :  whilft  you  make  no  other  acknow- 
ledgments than  you  can  convey  to  him  from 
a  window,  all  will  be  well." 
1    This  was  pointed  with  a  certain  «xpreflioft 
of  lode  and  accent,  that  brought  the  biulhes 
into  Sufan's  cheeks.     She.  hoped  (he  could 
not  be  fufpe&ed  of  favouring  fuch  a  greats 
black ,  ugly  thing  as  his  worihip,  ai>d  an  old 
fellow  into  the  bargain  j  ftie  trufted  (he  under- 
stood herfelf  better,  than  to  give  her  company 
where  fhe  could  not  beftow  her  liking;  iii 
faying  which,  Ihe  conveyed  a  glance  to  Henry's 
eyes,  which  fimplicity  itfelf  could  not  fail  to 
decypher,  and  nothing  kfe  than  predetermined 
virtue  could  be  able  to  encounter  j  for,  with- 
out attempting  defcriptions,  which  we  do  not 
wifh  to  engage  in,  we  defire  the  reader  to  take 
it  on  our  word,  that  the  afbrefaid  Sufan  May, 
in  form   and  feature*   was  pofitively  one  of 
the  moft  dangerous  objefts,  that  ftrong  paf- 
fion  and  weak  refclution  could  poffibly  come 

in 
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in  contact  with;  flic  had  health,  ytfutli  and 
beauty  to  allure  defire,  and  tell-tale  eyes,  that 
threw  out  fignals  of  encouragement  to  hope. 

"  Upon  my  word,  Henry,"  faid  (he,  "  you 
ace  very  confiderate  of  my  reputation,  which 
is  more  than  I  fhould  have  expefted  from  a 
handfome  young  fellow  like  you,  who  I  dare 
fay  have  fly  fins  enough  of  your  own  to  an- 
fwer  for  *   but,  tq  tell  you  the  truth  in  one 
word,  there  is  not  a  being  upon  earth  I-  lb- 
abominate  as  that  furly  brute  Juftice  Blach- 
ford :  I  Relieve  he  is  as  bafe  in  heart  as  he  is 
black  in  perfon ;   therefore,  with  your  leave, 
we  will  put  him  afide,  and  talk  of  fomething 
that  is  more  to  the  purpofe.    What  have  you 
done  to  my  drunken   dame,  .1   would  fain 
know,  that  has  fet  her  in  fuch  a  tantarum  ? 
There  was  flie,  foaming  and  fretting  after  you 
had  been  with  her,  like  a  mad  thing:  farely 
you' did  not   put  on  that  preaching  face  to 
her,  as  you  did  juft  now  to  me :  you'll  never 
have  a  moment's  quiet  in  this  houfe,  if  you 
don't  keep  well  with  the  tipfey  fhrew  that 
rules  it :    fhc'lil  ferret  you  out  in  a  twink- 
ling, take  my  word  for  it,  if  you  thwart  her, 
and  it  is  not  the  Doftor  that  can  fave  you; 
but  if  you'll  coax  And  humour  her,  you  may 
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pafs  your  time  to  your  heart's  content  j  and 
for  my  (hare,  fhort  as  our  acquaintance  has 
been,  fo  much  am  I  prejudiced  in  your  fa- 
vour, that  as  far  as  I  can  contribute  to  your 
happinefs,  be  affured  nothing  in  my  power 
lhall  be  wanting  to  make  your  life  pleafant 
whilft  we  are  together." 

It  was  a  look,  a  fmile,  a  gentle  preflure  of 
his  hand  in  her's,  whilft  fhe  uttered  thefe 
words,  that  garve  them  a  grace  and  energy, 
which  but  for  thefe  accompaniments  had  not 
belonged  to  themj  Sufan,  though  not  elo- 
quent, pofleffed  the  orator's  beft  attribute  in 
an  eminent  degree  i  in  h«r  a&ion  fhe  was  ir- 
refiftible.  I  know  not  whether  I  am  to  call 
it  Henry's  good  or  evil  genius,  that  now  ap- 
peared in  the  perfon  of  old  Bridget,  to  draw 
him  off  to  his  mafter  in  his  bed-chamber.  He 
had  begun  a  Hammering  kind  of  acknow- 
ledgment to  Sufan,  that  meant  to  convey 
fomething  between  courtefy  and  caution,  but 
exprefled  neither  one  nor  the  other  diftinftly, 
when  the  plea  of  duty  helped  him  out  of  the 
dilemma  for  this  turn,  but  left  a  memento  be- 
hind it,  plainly  intimating  that  flight  was  his 
beft  defence  againft  fuch  weapons  as  nature 
had  bellowed  on  Sufan :  fhe  in  the  mean  time 
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was  not  flow  to  difcover,  both  where  his  weak-* 
nefs  lay,  and  in  what  her  own  ftrength  con- 
fided ;  what  he  could  not  term  a  vi&ory  on 
his  part,  fhe  had  no  right  to  confider  as  a 
defeat  on  her's:  chance  had  hroken  up  the 
conference ;  opportunity  could  not  be  want* 


Chapter  VIII. 

AJudden  Attack  upon  an  unguarded  Confciena* 

\X/  HEN  Henry  entered  the  Do&or's 
-  •  chamber,  he  found  him  ftUl  between 
the  blankets,  where  he  had  provoked  lb  copi- 
ous a  peripifation,  that  there  is  litde  doubt 
but  he  had  paid  intereft  through  his  pores  for 
every  drop  of  water  he-  had  borrowed  by  his 
throat  in  his  rencounter  with  the  duck. 
Inftead  off  giving  a  ftraic  anfwer  to  Henry's 
enquiries,  he  began  to  hold  forth  a  learned 
lefture,  upon  t£e  ^ufe  and  efficacy  of  fudori- 
fics,  reprQbating  in  the  ftrongeft  terms  the 
Vulgar  error  of  pouring  in  hot  liquors  upon 
cold  ftomaqhs,  which  he  pronounced  to  be 
a  diabolical  pra&icei  and  little  better  than 
flow  poifon,  juft  then  forgetting  die  glafs  of 
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brandy  at  the  miller's.  In  the  courfe  of  this 
harangue,  he  inftanced  the  bad  habit  of  Mif- 
trefs  Cawdle  as  a  cafe  in  point,  who  he  roundly5 
afferted  was  dramming  herfclf  out  of  the 
world;  adding,  with  an  oath,  that  if  Jemima 
was  a  faint,  he  would  be  bold  to  fay  fhe  was 
the  moft  drunken  faint  in  the  calendar. 

Obferving  that  Henry  made  no  reply  to 
this,  except  by  a  fignificant  ftiake  of  his  head, 
he  added — "  Well,  well,  you  are  a  difcreet 
lad,  I  perceive,  and  know  how  to  hold  your 
tongue  upon  occafion,  but  I'll  bett  a  good 
wager  flie  has  been  preaching  to  you  over  her 
cups  :  it  is  always  the  cafe  when  the  fpirit  flies 
up  into  her  head ;  but  don't  let  her  make  a 
fool  of  you ;  one  faint  in  a  family  is  one  too 
many:  mind  your  bufinefs,  ply  thfe  mortar, 
and  leave  religion  to  thofe  who  get  their  living 
by  it :  you  and -I,'  my  lad,  have  fomething  elfc 
to  think  of." 

"  I  hope,"  replied  Henry,  "  I  can  mind  my 
bufinefs  without  negledting  my  *£ligion." 

"..Hark-yey  child,"  cried  Zachtfty,  €C  you 
talk  like  an  ignoramus,  if  you  fiippofe  that  we 
pf  the  faculty  can  have  any  other  religion 
than  to  take  care  of  the  health  and  confticu- 
tfons  of  our  patients.  Every  man  in  his  own 
D  2  m^ 
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forfeit  my  ears  if  you  have  not  been  canting 
with  that  boozy  babe  of  grace  my  wife ;  but 
I  tell  you  at  a  word  I  will  have  no  faints  in 
my  fervice;  I  did  not  hire  you  td  fing  pfalm's; 
if  you  do  it  as  well  as  king  David,  it  is  no 
recommendation  to  me ;  I  told  you  fo  at  firft; 
and  as  to  your  talking  to  me.  about  the  other  . 
(world,  I  forbid  you  ever  to  name  it  to  me  again  % 
.'tis  a  fybjedt  that  always  hips  rhe  wHen  I  hear 
of  it." 

I  believe  I  have  already  hinted  than  Zachary 
was  fomewhat  inclined  to  thp  irafcible,  and 
as  he  had  now  ftarted  a  topic  that  was  apt  to 
give  certain  twitches  to  his  confeience,  which 
were  not  over  pleafant  in  their  operation,  he 
had  flounced  and  floundered  about .  at  fuch  a 
rate  in  his  bed,  whilft  this  bufy  intermedcflcT 
w^s  at  work,  that  he  had  by  this*  time  effectu- 
ally repelled  the  perfpiration,  and  began  to  be 
fenfible  of  certain  fymptomatic  innuendoes,  that 
argued  an  intention  in  Nature  to  make  a  fud- 
den  turn  from  hot  to  cold,  and  in  one  of  her 
freaks  and  fits  of  variety  treat  hirq  with  a  tafte 
of  the  other  extreme.  His  teeth  ndw  began 
to  make  mufic,  his  fpirits  funk,  and  he  huddled  • 
up  his  head  in  the  bed-cloaths,  fighing  from 
the  bottom  of  his  heart,  as  well  knowing  by  the 
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tuning  of  the  inftruments  before-hand  what  the 
foil  concert  would  be  when  it  ftruck  up  in  earned. 
"  The  Lord  have  mercy  upon  me !"  ex- 
claimed poor  Zacharyy  "  what  is  going  for- 
ward now?  I  was  as  well  but  now  as  heart 
could  wifh ;  I  thought  no  more  of  being  taken 
fo  fuddenly  than  the  man  in  the  moon :  never 
truft  me  but  I  fhake  from  head  to  foot;  I 
can't  ftand  it,  pofitively  I  can't  ftand  it,  if  I 
am  to  be  feized  in  this  manner.  I  know  my 
ewn  conftitution  to  a  tittle ;  I'm  a  plethoric 
man,  the  worft  fubjedt  in  nature  for  an  ague 
and  feyer :  Doffor  Doublechin  went  out  of  thfe 
world  in  the  fame  way,  he  took  a  (hort  leave 
and  was  off j  'tis  a  loft  cafe,  Henry,  'tis  all 
up  with  your  poor  mafter,  if  I  can't  drive  the 
foe  out  of  one  door  or  the  other  before  he  gets 
footing  in  the  houfe.  For  the  love  of  Heaven, 
put  your  hand  in  my  waiftcoat  pocket,  and 
give  me  a  fmall  paper  in  a  blue  wrapper 
which  you'll  find  there ;  it  contains  a  medicine 
•which  I  never  adminifter  to  my  patients,  be- 
caufe  I  fcorn  to.  go  out  of  the  regular  practice 
with  my  friends,  but  when  a  man's  own  life  is 
•at  flake,  there  is  no  joke  in  dallying :  Doftor 
James  muft  do  the  jobb,  or  I  muft  beat  a  hafty 
march  out  of  this  world,  and  be  gone." 
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Henry  gave  him  the  paper  and  fome  warm 
liquid,  in  which  he  mixed  the  life-reftoring 
dofe  and  fwallowed  it,  giving  order  for  fome 
barley-water  to  be  made,  and  other  fit  prepa- 
rations for  its  operation. 

No  fooner  had  his  attendant  left  the  cham- 
ber than  Zachary,  now  alone  and  at  leifure 
for  meditation,  began  to  entertain  ferious  ap* 
prehenfions  for  the  confequences  of  this  fud- 
den  attack.  The  rapid  progrefs  of  a  fever  in 
better  conftitutions  than  his  own  he  had  fre- 
quently been  a  wicnefs  to :  it  was  an  enemy 
whofe  ftrength  he  had  fully  experienced,  hav-< 
ing  baffled  him  over  and  over ;  death  was  a, 
•  confummation,  which  in  his  own  cafe  was  de- 
voutly to  be  dreaded,  though  he  could  con- 
template it  with  all  due  ferenity  in  the  cafe  of 
others ;  the  flippant  and  contemptuous  ftile,  io 
which  he  had  juft  then  been  talking  of  the  du- 
ties of  religion,  recoiled  upon  his  thoughts  fo 
ftrongly,  that  his  prefent  fudden  and  unex- 
pected attack  ftruck  his  confcience  as  a  judg- 
ment, and  mod  heartily  did  he  wifh  he  could 
recall  what  he  had  been  faying  to  Henry :  in 
the  mean  time  the  cold  fit  (hook  him  worfe 
and  worfe,  whilft  the  aftive  medicine  ran 
through  his  veins  with  awful  omens  of  a  crifis 
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eotfiing  on :  he  knew  too  well  that  the  battle- 
between  Death  and  him  muft  be  a  clofe  oner 
and  a  fhort  one,  for,  alas  !'  he  was  too  fat  for 
flight,  and  too  fair  a  butt  for  fuch  a  markfinan? 
not  to  hitr  Vanity  might  have  held- him.  up> 
m  the  prefence  of  a  fecond  perfon>  but  he 
could  not  impofe  upon  himfelf ;  and  after  # 
deep  figh  he  broke  forth  into  the  following  rtie- 
lancholy  foiiloquy: — "What  poor  mifmble* 
mortals  are  we,  who- cannot  forefee  what  majr 
befall  us  for  a  moment  to  come  I-  Here:  am  P 
ihivering  and  Ihaking,  and  perhaps  upon  the? 
bed  of  death,  whereas  but  a  few  minutes-  ago> 
I  thought  no  more  of  death  than .1  did  of  the: 
pope  of  Rome.  But, .  to  be  fure,  whea  a-man* 
is  in  perfe<St  health  it  is  naturab  for  him  to> 
keep  fuch  dull  thoughts  out  of  his  head:,  it 
cannot  be  expected  'that  one  fhould  bemufing; 
and  pondering  upon-  the  other  worlds  when* 
one  lees  no  prefent  chance  of  -going-  thithep ;, 
whilft  things  are  at  a  diftance,. iris:- not; necef- 
fary  to  think,  ahout  them..  Ah  1  poor  Za^ 
chary,,  thou>  haft  enjoyed  a  brave  ftate  of  health* 
and  kept  a  merry  heart  till  this  fad'momcnt/p 
but  art  thou  not  an  afs  and  a  blockhead,  not  to* 
recoiled* that  all  flefh  is  mortal?  Haft  thou* 
nok  had  dealings  enough  with  Death-  to:  be: 
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aware  of  his  flippery  tricks  ?  How  many  hun- 
dred times  has  he  made  a  fool  and  a  falfe  pro- 
phet of  thee,  by  fnapping  np  thy  patients  in  a 
twinkling,  when  thou,  filly  Dodtor,  waft  hug- 
ging thyfelf  in  the  credit  of  a  cure,  and  hadft 
pronounc'd  them  out  of  danger  ?  And  why, 
above  all  things,  fhou'd  I  be  vapouring  widi 
this  poor  lad,  and  fhewing  off  my  courage 
at  the  expence  of  religion,  which  is  about  as 
wife  a  thing  to  do,  as  it  wou'd  be  to  pluck  a 
fleeping  bear  by  the  beard.  I  know  my  wife 
to  be  a  flut  and  a  ibt,  and  no  more  of  a  faint 
than  Judas  Ifcariot,  but  what  then  ?  Becaufe 
ihe  profefles  more  faith  than  fhe  has,  why 
fhoukl  I  make  a  boaft  of  believing  lefs  than  I 
do  ?  Lord  have  mercy  upon  us  !  nobody 
knows  how  foon  he  may  be  call'd  away  $  and 
what  a  misfortune  would  it  be  to  be  taken  off 
juft  in  the  flufli  and  flower  of  my  bufinefs ! 
If  it  would  pleafe  God  to  take  my  wife 
firft,  it  would  be  fome  comfort :  I  might 
then  lead  a  quiet  life,  leave  off  practice, 
and  begin  to  think  ferioufly  of  my  latter  end ; 
but,  alas-a-day  !  I  have  now  fo  many  cuftorn- 
ers  dying  upon  my  hands,  that  I  cannot  in 
confcience  negleft  their  affairs  to  look  after 
my  own.    Of  a  certain,  death  i*  a  ferious 
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thing  at  the  beft,  and  I  have  always  look'd 
grave  at  the  funeral  of  a  patient;  but  when  it 
comes  to  be  one's  own  cafe  it  is  interefting  in* 
'  deed!  Zooks!  what  a  twinge  in  the  bowels 
was  there !  Aye,  aye,  I  feel  it  at  work  $  the 
powder  begins  to  ftir  $  'tis  all  for  the  beft :  die 
enemy  is  fhifcing  his  quarters.  How  many 
people  might  I  have  cur'd  with  this  drug,  if  I 
had  not  had  too  much  honour  to  dabble  in 
quack  medicines !  If  I  can  but  fhake  off  this 
fit  at  once  and  get  well,  I  fhall  have  plenty  of 
time  to  turn  over  thefe  thoughts  at  my  lei- 
fure." 

He  now  applied  himfelf  luftily  to  the  bell 
at  his  bed's  head,  for  reafons "  that  argued  the 
neceffity  of  difpatch.  Old  Bridget  heard  the 
fummons,  but  was  not  in  the  fame  neceffity 
to  obey  it ;  when  at  laft  fhe  prefented  herfeif 
■at  the-  door,  the  Doftor,  whofe  anger  had  been 
up  long  before  fhe  was,  greeted  her  wkh  a 
fahitation  not  very  courtly,  demanding  why 
flie  would  hobble  up  flairs  fo  (lowly,  wten  fhe 
'might  well  conceive  what  a  hurry  he  was  in — 
*s  Well,"  faid  fhe,  cc  and  now  your  hurry  is 
•over,  what  is  it  you  want?" — <c Barley-water 
*and  a  bucket,"  cried  Zachary,  <c  as  quickly 
as  you  can,  for  a  greater  turmoil  than  is  now 
D  6  in 
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hi  my  ftomach  the  duck  herfelf  could  not 

make,  if  I  had  fwallow'd  her  alive  when  fhe 

flew  out  of  the  bank  and  fous'd  me  in  the 

kroojc" 


Chapter  IX,. 
Doffors  differ: 

^T^HERE  was  an  old  Scotchman,  Alex* 
^     ander  Kinloch.  by  name,  who  officiated 
3b  the  like  capacity  under  Dodtor  Cawdle  as 
Whackum  did  under  Sidrophel.     The  care  of 
the  poorer  patients  in  general  devolved  upon 
this  deputy  dodbor,  who,*  being,  an  old  limb  of 
the  faculty,,  was  become  fa  ftubborn  withal,, 
that  it  feemed  a  point  with  him  ia  pra&ice 
eonftantly  to  take  any  road  but  that  which  he 
conceived  his  principal  would  puriue.     No 
fooner  had  he  been  informed  by  Henry  of  his 
mailer's-  fituation,  and  the  medicine  he  had  ad^ 
miniftered  to  himfelf,  than,  having  takea  two 
or  three  hafty  ftrides  about  the  fhop,.  as  if  to- 
give  vent  to  his'  choleiy.  he  foatched  down  ait 
old  plaid  night-gown,, which. hung  upon  a  peg, 
and  having.girt  it  round  his  loins  with  a.green 
worfted  fafh  over  a  black  cloth  waiftcoat,  to* 

which. 
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which  he  had  ftript  himfelf  for  his  work,  he 
bade  Henry  look  to  the  (hop*  and  imme- 
diately afcended  the  Hairs  to  the  chamber  of 
the  invalid. 

If  Death  had  been  difpofed  to  have  com- 
plimented  Zachary  with  a  vifit,  I  queftion  if 
he  could  have  taken  a  better  figure  for  his  pur- 
pofe  than  what  Alexander  now  prefented  ta 
the  fick  man's  vie  wr  Handing  at  the  feet  of  his 
truckle  bed,,  arrayed  in  his  rufty  plaid,  tall, 
Iqualid,/  begrimed  with  the  dull  of  the  mor- 
tar* a  perfect  fkeleton  with  the  fkin  on,,  and 
flaring  upon  him  with  two  lack-luftre  eyes* 
that  feemed  buried  in  their  boney  fockets.  A 
ftronger  contrail  could  hardly  be  found  in  hur 
man  nature  than  might  here  be  feen  between 
mailer  and  maaj  Zachary  preferring  to  the 
eye  of  the  fpe&ator  a  rotundity  of  figure, 
which*  though,  in  the  horizontal  pofture,  as 
now  difplayed,  loft  little,  if  any  thing,  at  all„of 
its  perpendicular  elevation  from  a.given  planes 
Alexander,  when  ere£l  upon  his  feet,  being  in 
the  proportion  of  a  foot  to  an  inch  in  point  of 
akitude,  when  compared  witlk  the  aforefaid 
Alexander  extended  on  his  back;  in  few 
words,  the  one  flood  in  like  relation  to,  the 
*ther  as  the  fpiggot  docs  to  the  twv 
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Zachary  had  no  fooner  caught  a  glimpfe  of 
Alexander's  vifage  over  the  hillock  of  human 
flefli,  which  intercepted  nearly  all  the  reft  of 
his  figure,  and  being  now  under  the  impreflion 
of  a  terrified  imagination,  than  he  Ihook  in 
every  joint,  and  though  he  recognized  his  old 
acquaintance  fufliciently  to  be  farisfied  that 
Death  was  not  a&ually  prefent  in  perfon,  yet 
he  was  far  from  certain  that  he  had  not  vifited 
him  by  proxy;  and  in  juftice  to  Zachary  it 
muft  be  confefied,  that  a  better  proxy  than 
Alexander,  Death  could  no  where  have  found, 
*ior  one  to  whom,  upon  long  experience  of 
pad  fervices,  he  could  more  fafely  have  con- 
fided a  commiflion,  either  general  or  fpecial. 

The  deliberation  with  which  Alexander  had 
proceeded  in  his.  furvey,  (for  it  was  a  cuftom 
;With  him  to  let  the  fick  man  make  his  own 
complaints,  by  which  he  fpared  himfelf  the 
trouble  of  finding  them  out)  gave  the  Doftor 
.time  ,t6  rally  his  fpirks  fo  far  as  to  aflume  an 
air  of  feme  compofure,  whilft  he  addrefled  his 
vifitor  Its  follows : — ccAh!  Sawney,  you  find 
me  here  m  a  forry  pickle."— <c  Aye,  ■  aye," 
quoth  the  Scotchman,  "  I  can  well  enough 
♦fcent  the  pickle  you  are  in;  you  have  been 
fcrubbing-  your  .inteftinca  with  that  damn'd 
•  ■••■  v  powder 
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powder  of  poifon,  which  1  will  maintain  to  be 
the  yileft  duft  that  ever  devil  blew  into  the 
brains  of  a  mountebank." — "  Verbumfapienti, 
friend  Sawney,"  replied  the  D66torj  "  1  be- 
lieve I  know  ibmething,  and  I  believe  you  are 
^convinc'd  I  do ;  but  furely  you  forget  to  whom 
you  are  talking.  What  you  fay  is  very  right, 
only  you  fay  it  to  the  wrong  perfon:  every 
profeffional  man,  like  you  and  me,  will  hold 
for  the  regular  pra&ice,  and  cry  down  quack- 
ery 5  'tis  his  duty  fo  to  do,  and  as  for  thefe 
powders,  I  believe  neither  you  nor  any  main 
living  can  fay  I  ever  adrninifter'd  them  to  pa- 
tient of  mine  fince  I  was  mafter  of  a  mortar; 
living  or  dying,  my  cuftomers  have  been  al- 
ways handled  by  mtfecundtim  artem :  but  the 
cook  is  not  bound  to  eat  his  own  porridge  j 
neither  am  J,  Zaehary  Cawdle,  compeiril  to 
take  my  own  phyficj  'tis  a  fookfli  landlord 
that  thinks  to  drive  a.  trade  by  drinking  out 
his  own  barrel." 

«  Well,'  Doftor,":  replied  Death's  image, 
"  fince  you  are  not  to  be  advis'd*  I  fhall  only 
remind  you  of  the  old  faying,  'Phyfician,  cure 
c  thyfelf/*-^"  And  IVe  good  hope  I  ihall  cure 
my^elfi"  returned  the  Doftor,  "  and  (peedily 
too,  for  I  find  I  am  Wonderfully  lighter  fince  the 

powders 
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powders  operated." — "'Twou'd  be  wonder- 
ful if  you  were  not,"  quoth  Alexander,  "con*- 
fidering  how  much  of  your  cargo  you  have 
thrown  overboard." — u  Better  do  that  than 
let  the  fhipiink*"  rejoined  Zachary ;  cc  that*s 
a  refource,  friend  Sawney,  which  we,  who  are 
full  laden,  have,  and  youy  who  are  in  ballaft, 
have  not."— "  Yes,  truly,"  quoth  Sawney, 
"  you  have  broke  bulk  wkh  a  vengeance,  but 
by  the  ill  favour  of  the  hold  J  Ibould  doubt  if 
you  have  clean  bills  of  health  ort  board  yet. 
Marry,  joy  go  with  you,  mailer  of  mines  if  a 
fwoln  paunch,  fhort  neck,  and  wheezing  liings 
are  fymptoms  of  long  life,  you  are  bleft  with 
them  to  your  heart's  content ;  but  I  am  of  Ari* 
ftbtle's  mind  fopthat*  I  agree  with  the  old  fages, 
Hippocrates,  and  Galen,  and  Do&or  Nicholas 
Culpepper,  who,  in  his  Lqfi  Legacy  bequeath' did 
his  dear  Cenfort,.  Mrs.  Alice  Culpepper,  for  the 
Public  Goody  recommenderh  to  fiicbas  be  fit  to 
eat  three  or  four  cloves  of  garlic  every  morning. 
with  bread  and  butter*  an(J  feft  two  hours  after, 
it j.  and' he. further  feith>  cLet  their  drink  be- 
c  water*  wherein,  fehnel  hath- been  boil'd, .  and" 
c  in  a  very  fmall  time  it  ^11  eafe  them." 

<cWhat  tell  you  me  of  Nicholas  Culpep- 
per I"  cried  Zacharyi  <c,hetwa&  jaochingj^ter 

than. 
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than  a  ftar-gazer  and  a  quack.  Will  he  give 
me  a  receipt  to  know  whether  a  fick  man  like 
me  fhall  live  or  die  of  the  malady  he  is  afflidt* 
edwkh?" 

"  That  he  will  do,"  cried  Alexander,  cc  by 
three  feveral  modes  of  procefs,  and  you  may 
take  your  choice  of  which  you  like  beft."— - "  Let 
us  hear  'em,  let  us  hear  'em  all,"  faid  the  Do&or. 

"  PrSmo"  replied  Kinloch,  .«  c  Shave  the 
c  crown   of  your   head,    and  lay    upon    the 

*  fhaved  place  rue  damped  with  oil  of  rofes, 
c  binding  it  on ;  and,  if  you  fneeze  within  fix 

*  hours  after,  you  fhall  live,  elfe  not." 

cc  Let  him  carry  his  own  fool's  noddle  to 
the  fhayer  for  me,"  anfwered  Zachary;  cc  I'll 
Jiave  nothing  to  do  with  his  rue  and  rofes.^— 
What  next?" 

c  Secundo.  Letgcecn  nettles  be  "fteeped  in 
c  the  urine  of  him  that  is  fick,  twenty-four 

*  hours,  If  they  remain  green  and  frefh,  thfc 
c  fick  will  live ;  elfe  it  is  all  up  with  him.' 

cc  Let  him  go  to  the  devil  with  his  nof- 
trums,"  quoth  the  Dodtor,  exalting  his  voice; 
"  I  hope  I  fliall  live  to  fteep  the  nettles  upon 
his  grave ;  and  now,  Sawney,  for  the  third  and 
laft,  and  then  let  us  have  done  with  Nicholas 
and  his  nonfenfe," 

«*WelI> 
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"  Well,  well/'  faid  Sawney,  with  mucft 
gravity,  "  there  are  more  fecrets  in  nature 
than  you  and  I  have  hitherto  found  out,  but 
you  may  take  them  or  leave  them.  I  Hull; 
tender  y6u  bur  one  experiment  more;  and  let 
me  tell  you,  mafter  of  mine*  I  fhould  be  very 
unwilling  to  put  it  to  the  proof  in  your  cafe,, 
for  reafons,  that  I  do  not  think  it  neceflary  to 
explain/%— "  Say  you  fo,  fay  you  fo?,#  cried 
Zachary,.  fomewhat  ftartled  with  this  pre- 
amble; "then  I  perceive  you  think  worfe  of 
my  cafe  than  I  do;  but  what  is  your  expert 
ment?"   . 

«■  "  This  it  is,"  anfwered  the  journeyman  doc- 
tor ;  u,  I  giv«  it  jou  in  Nicholas  Culpepper's. 
own  words — L  Perth*  Take  the  greafe  of  a 
c  hog,,  and  rub  the  body  of  any  that  is  fick 
f  againft.the  heart  and  the  foles  of  the  feet, 
<  then  throw  the  greafe  to  a  dog;  if  he  eat  it, 
c.  the  Tick  will  live;  if  not,  he  will  furely  die." 

"Are  you  fure,"  quoth  Zachary,  "  that 
you  have  been  correct  in  the  particulars  of 
jthis^  notable  noftrum  ?**— "  Perfectly  corredl,"' 
jreplied  Kinloch  -y  <c  I  can  fliew  it  to  you  in  his 
'book."—"  Then  1  muft  own  to  you,"  faid 
the  Doftor,  "  it  is  an  experiment  I  fhould  not 
like  to  pledge  my  life  upon:  but  fome  dogs 

have 
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have  ftronger  ftom&chs  than  others  (.  does  he 
give  no  *direftions  in  that  particular?"— 
''.None,"  replied  the  North  Briton* u  he  fpeaks 
of  dogs  generkallyynot  fpecifically."— "  Then 
he  is  a  booby  and  a  blockhead  for  his  pains," 
rejoined  Zachary;  c*  would  he  have  me  throw 
fuch  .a  pellet  to  a  kdy's  lap-dog,  that  is  fed 
upon  boiled. chicken  and  fugared  milk  ?  The 
very  thought  of  it  has  fet  my  ftomach  a  work- 
ing. Get  thee  out  of  my  room,  good  Sawney* 
-make  hafte  and  be  gone,  ahd  pr'ythee  give  me 
fome  chance  for  recovery  by  forbearing  to  prie- 
fcribe  to  me/* 

}  The  deputy  dojftor  ndw  departed  m  a  huffi 
and  left  Zachary  to  folicit,  with  the  help  of 
Dodo*  Jarnes,  a  kind  turn  from  the  only  bet- 
ter friend  in-  iicknefs,  fleep  j  but  alas !  thbugh 
thefe  swo  friebdly  tiftortrs-  ef  tir*d  Nature* 
•have  been  feldom  found  at  diftance  from  each 
other,  yet  in  the  prefent  cafe  Zachary's 
temples  could  take  no  reft*  he  was  tormented 
with  a  racking '  head -ach  and  a  throbbing 
heart: 'all  his  terrors  now  returned,  and  he 
again  applied  himfelf  to  the  hell  at  his  bed's- 
head,  ringing  it  with  might  and  main. 

«  Law!  Sir/'  fcricd  Sufan,  as  (he  entered 
his  room,  cc  what  a  ringing  you  keep  !  as  furc 

as 
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as  can  be,  you'll  wake  ray  miftrefs,  and  what 
will  become  of  us  then?" — "  Your  miftrefs, 
quotha !"  exclaimed  theDodtor;  "  your  mif- 
trefs  is  a  fow  and  a  fot  $  becaufo  (he  went  boozy 
to  bed  overnight,  am  I  to  lie  and  peri(h  next 
morning  for  fear  of  waking  her  ?  I  care  not  if 
(he  never  wak'd  again,  fo  I  were  out  of  this 
torment :  Pr'ythee,  my  good  girl,  can'ft  thou 
not  think  of  fomething  to  eafe  me  of  this, 
racking  head-ach  B" 

"  I  never  had  the  head-ach  irr  my  life,"  re^ 
plied  Su(an» — w  I  wifli  from  my  foul  you  had  it 
now  for  the  firft  time,  and  I  was-  quit;  of  \t™ 
quoth  Zachary*  "  If  it  plagues  you  fo,"  cried: 
Sufan>.  <c  why  dbn*t  you  lay  your  head  dowa 
on  the  pillow  and  go  to  deep  *  that's  the  way  E 
get  rid  of  all  my  troubles>'%— "  Get  you  gone 
for  a  goofe,"  cried  the  Do6tor  ki  a  rage,  u  and 
fend  old  Bridget  to*fet  the  room  to  rights. '.%-*• 
"  Foh !"  quoth  Sufanas  (he  went  down  ftairs, 
cc  your  head  may  well  ach  e*  my  coitfcience.^ 

"  If  one  of  my  patients,"  faid  Zachary  to 
himfelf,  "  confulted  me  uporv.a  head-ach  likie 
this>l£hould  make  nothiflgof  it;;. my  bufinefe 
would  he  to  give  nature  a^  fair  field,,  and  let 
her  fight  her  own  battles:  cooling  drinks,  with 
endive,  fuccory,  purflain,  lettuce,  or  barleyt- 
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water  with  a  little  cinnamon,  is  the  moft  I 
fhould  adminifterj  but  for  my  own  part,  I  wifti 
to  be  well  at  once;  for  I  have  no  time  to 
fpare,  and  I  hate  pain. 

During  this  meditation*  Bridget  had  been  em- 
ployed in  removing  nuifances ;  when  the  Doc- 
tor, recolle&ing  nothing  in  his  own  pradtice, 
that  would  ferve  the  prefent  purpofe,  and  that 
old  women  frequently  had  noftrums  that  make 
quick  work  of  what  they  undertake,  repeated 
the  fame  queftion  to  Bridget,  that  he  had  put 
•with  fo  little  fttfcels  to  Sufan.  Proud  to  be 
confulted  by  fo  great  a  man  as  her  matter, 
the  old  wench  immediately  demanded  on  which 
fide  of  his  head  the  pain  laid.  «"  On  every 
fide,"  quoth  Zachary,  "  and  all  over  it."— 
Then  I  can  do  you  no  good,"  replied 
Bridget;  ■"  had  the  pain  laid  on  the  right  fide, 
I  could  have  cured  it  with  a  comb  made  of  the 
right  horn  of  a  ram  j  if  on  the  left,  with  one  made 
of  the  left  horn  of  a  ram/*— ^  Begone  for  an 
old  fool/'  cried  the  Do&or  j  v  if  ram's  horns 
could  have  cured  mp,  I  fhould  have  been  weH 
long  enough  ago.v 

Alexander  Kialoch  now  re-entered  the 
chamber,  and  with  a* folemn  countenance  in- 
formed the  Doctor  that  he  had  been  fent  for 
to  Mrs.  Cawdje,  whom  he  had  found  in  her 
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bed,  grievoufly  affii&ed  with  the  head-ach  ac- 
companied by  a  high  pulfe,  dry  tongue,  and 
other  febrile  fymptoms.  "  I  am  glad  of  it 
with  all  my  heart,"  exclaimed  Zacharyj  "and 
what  have  you  adminiftered  to  her?"— "  No- 
thing," replied  Alexander,  "  till  I  confulted 
youj  but  upon  infpe6Uon  of  the  patient,  I 
fliould  humbly  'conceive  there  is  nothing  fo 
cffedtual  to  remove  her  complaint  as  evacua- 
tion and  refrigeration."—"  Then  fet  about  it 
thyfel£  friend  Sawney,"  quoth  the  Dottor* 
"  for  I  am  in  no  condition  to  do  either  one 
or  the  other," — "  I  have  noted  with  fome 
concern,"  refumed  Alexander,  "  that  the  ce- 
phalaea,  or  head-aCh,  of  which  Madam  com* 
plaineth,  lieth  not  in-  the  pericranium,  or  out- 
ward fkin  of  the  fcullj  but  in  the  piai  mater,  or 
in  other  words  in  that  membrane,  which 
knitteth  the  fenfes  together,  and  lieth  round 
the  brain  within  the  dura  mater:  now  it  is 
a  point  agreed  both  by  ancieats  and  mo- 
derns, that  .there  are  various;  forts  and  defcrifM 
tions  of  head-achs;  fome  pofleffing  the  whole 
head,  others  only  half  of  if;  fome!  coming  of 
heat,  others  of  cold  j  fome  of  drynefs,  others 
?f  moifturej  fome  arifing  irom  plethory  or 
plenitude  of  blood,  others  i  from-  choler."— 

"Which 
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**  Which  will  certainly  be  my  cafe,"  cried  the 
Dq&or,  interrupting  him,  "  unlefs  you  bring 
your  difcufiion  to  a  point/'— €€  I  am  haftening 
thereunto/'  replied  Sawney:  "  there  are  alfe 
head-achs,    which  proceed   from  windinefsi 
sheje  are  others  caufed  of  the  ftomach;  there 
•are  head-achs  fymptomatic  of  fevers*  and  laftly, 
there  are  head-achs  originating  from  drunken- 
nefs,  to  which  denomination  I  pronounce  this 
of  Madam  Cawdle's  indilputably  to  belong."— 
u  Who  doubts  it  ?"  cried  Zachary :  cc  then 
why  the  devil  didn't  you  come  to  it  at^nce  ?" 
Alexander  gave  no  attention  to  the  Doftor's 
impatience,  but  proceeded  after  his  own  man- 
ner— "  Now  the  caufes  of  this  kind  of  head- 
*ach are. evident  enough 3  for  hot  wines,  ftrong 
waters,  and  inflaming  potations,  fill  the  brain 
with,  vapours,  and  the  brain  of  Madam  Je- 
mima ib  much  the  more,  inafmuch  as  I  con- 
ceive it  to  be  hot  and  aduft  by  nature,  having 
noted  upon  examination  that  her  os  triquetrum 
is  clofe  fhut,  and  her  futoriums  not  remark- 
ably open  j  the  beating  or  pulfation  therefore 
is  the  greater  in  a  fcull  fo  conftru&ed,  and  of 
courfe  the  pain :  the  cure  therefore  confiiteth, 
as  I  before  faid,  in  thefe  two  things,  evacua* 
tion  and  tc{rigemiorH"~*€i  Humph  \"  echoed 

Zachary, 
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Zachary,  with  a  grunt.  Alexander  proceeded  : 
"  Now  of  the  former  there  are  various  mode* 
whereby  to  adminifter  relief,  the  choice  of 
which  I  refer  to  you,  as  prefuming  you  beft 
know  which  procefs  of  evacuation  is  moft 
confentaneous  to  the  habits  and  conftitutiori  of 
Madam  your  fpoufe." — "  I  beg  to  be  excufed 
from  giving  any  opinion  at  all  in  the  cafe,"  faid 
the  Dodtor.  xc  As  for  the  latter,"  continued 
the  noftrum-monger,  *c  namely  refrigeration, 
the  ufe  of  which  is  to  drive  back  the  vapours  as 
they  afcend  to  the  head,  I  would  recomffieiid 
oil  wherein  ivy-leaves  have  been  boiled ;  with 
which  to  anoint  the  head,  .the  temples,  and 
the  forehead." — f€  With  all  my  foul,"  repeated 
Zachary,  "  I  approve  much  of  your  ivy-,, 
leaves  $  they  will  be  in  their  proper  place  upon 
her  temples,  for  by  xtty  faith,  Sawney,  Jemima 
is  as  true  a  Bacchante  as  ever  brandifhed  a 
thyrfusu" 

Alexander  had  not  yet  run  out  his  whole 
tap,  and  isfumed  his  difcourfe  once  more  :— 
**  Now  to  prevent  drunkennefi  in  thofe,  who 
are  addi&ed  to  drink,  is  a  grand  defideratum 
in  phyfic*  yet  there  are  many  medicines  be- 
queathed to  pofterity  by  the  ancient  fages  for 
this  purpofe." — cc  But  I  hope  you  are  not 
6  going 
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going  to  enumerate  them,"  quoth  the  Doftor, 
"  for  I  am  out  of  all  patience  already." — 
cc  Be  it  fo!"  anfwered  he*  "  then  I  will  con- 
fine myfelf  to  one  alone,  which  is  limply  this : 
*  Let  the  perfon  fo  addifted  eat  fix  or  feven 
/  bitter  almonds  every  morning  fafting,  drink  a 
c  draught  of  wormwood-beer  before  any  other 
,c  potation;  and  let  there  be  infufed  therein  a 
f  fmall  portion  of  the  afhes  of  fwallows  burnt 
f  in  a  crucible  feathers  and  all." 

"  Wormwood  and  burnt  fwallows !"  cried 
Zachary,  elevating  his  voice ;  cc  what  devil  of 
a  doftor  put  that  dofe  into  your  head  ?  But 
make  her  take  it,  my  good  Sawney,  and  I'll 
honour  you  for  ever." — "  I  fear,"  replied 
Sawney,  without  paying  any  regard  to  the 
Dodtor's  raillery,  "  that  fwallows  being  now 
out  of  feafon  and  a  bird  of  paflage,  we  (hall  be 
defeated  in  the  main  point  of  otir  experiment!" 
— "  Then  catch  an  owl,"  rejoined  Zachary, 
cc  and  put  him  into  your  crucible:  my  life 
upon't  he'll  dp  the  jobb  as  well;  and  hark-ye, 
Sawney,  if  you  take  a  little  modicum  of  the 
powder'd  owl  yourfelf,  it  may  help  your  wits 
and  promote  wifdom." — "  1*11  fee  what  can 
be  done,"  quoth  Alexander  gravely,  and  de- 
parted. 

Vol.  1.  E*  Cha*- 
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Chapter     X. 

One  More  Dofe  than  is  to  be  found  in  the 
Difpenfary.  - 

THE  medical  underftrappeiy  who  was  in- 
debted to  Dodtor  Nicholas  Culpepper's 
Loft  Legacy  for  every  one  of  thefe  noftrums, 
upon  which  he  plumed  himfelf  fo  highly  in 
fpite  of  his  matter's  irony,  immediately  fet  to 
work  upon  his  embrocation  of  ivy-leaves  and 
oil,  a  bufinefs  of  no  great  difficulty,  as  there 
was  a  certain  manfion  in  the  garden  over-- 
grown  with  that  fimple,  and  no  fcarcity  of 
good  Lucca  oil  in  the  cupboard  near  at  hand : 
but  when  he  came  to  meditate  upon  a  fucce- 
daneum  for  the  burnt  fwallows,  even  Zachary's 
propofal  of  the  owl  as  a  locum-tenens  was  a 
daggering  consideration,  as  being  a  bird  of 
night,  whereas  it  was  now  unfortunately  broad 
day.  In  this  dilemma  feeing  Henry  in  the 
fhop,  he  abrupdy  demanded  of  him  if  he  was 
a  good  hand  at  catching  an  owl:  the  youth, 
fuppofmg  he  was  bantering  him,  ftared  him  in 
the  face,  and,  without  giving  any  anfwer,  went 
about  his  bufinefs*  The  compounder,  of  me- 
dicines in  the  mean  time  caft  his  eyes  round 

the 
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the  ftiop,  as  in  defpair  of  finding  any  fubfti- 
tute  for  his  pufpofe,  when  in  a  lucky  moment 
fortune  threw  within  his  ken  a  dried  lizard 
hanging  from  the  beam,  which  for  time  im- 
memorial had  been  the  humble  companion  of 
a  ftuft  aligator  and  the  egg  of  an  oftrich. 

"  Aha !  my  little  crony,"  cried  Alexander 
as  he  ey'd  the  lizafd  with  tranfport,  «  yo* 
and  I  muft  have  a  word  together;  come 
down,  for  I  have  fpied  thee  in  the  very  nick 
of  time."  This  faid,  he  unhobk'd  the  little  anU 
•mal,  and  examined  him  from  head  to  tail? 
he  was  as  dry  as  the  mummy  of  a  patriarch ; 
no  crucible  could  have  done  the  jobb  more  ef- 
fectually; he  was  a  perfedt  deodand  in  the 
hands  of  an  experimentalift.  cc  Thou  wilt  pul- 
verize moft  featly,"  quoth  Sawney,  cc  when  I 
have  thee  under  the  pqftle  ;  but  before  I  con- 
fign  thee  to  the  mortar  and  reduce  thee  to 
duft,  let  me  ponder  upon  thy  properties,  and 
do  nothing  without  forecaft  and  circumfpec- 
tion.  Poifonous  thou  can'ft  not  be,  for  though 
I  have  never  eaten  of  thy  fpecies  myfelf,  4 
know  that  others  have  j  I  have  read  that  thou 
art  a  delicacy,  a  tit-bit  as  I  may  fay,  at  the 
tables  of  the  Chinefe,  and  if  thy  flefh  be  de- 
licate, thy  dud  cannot  fail  to  be  whokfome; 
E*  .     nay, 
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nay,  I  doubt  not  but  it  is  medicinal,  a  drug  to 
my  very  purpofe,  an  abforbent,  a  repeller,  an 
antidote  to  drunkennefs,  for  the  Chinefe  are 
the  fobereft  nation  upon,  earth.  I'll  begin 
upon  thee  incontinently.  But  hold,  hold !  whi- 
ther am  I  running  ?  Thou  haft  other  virtues,  if 
I.. .could  but  recoiled  them;  there  is  fome- 
thing  more  about  thee  j  fomething  1  have  read 
in  learned v  authors  of  the  back-bone  of  a 
lizard  j  and  thine,  Heaven  be  prais'd,  I  per- 
ceive is  perfeft  and  entire .;  but  whether  it  is 
Recorded  as  a  provocative  to  incontinency,  or 
as  a  preventive,  I  cannot  for  the  blood  of  me 
to  a  certainty  recoiled :  upon  fecond  thoughts, 
I  fufpe&  thou  art  a  ftimulative ;  as  I'm  a 
{inner,  I  fufpedt  thou  art  of  a  ftirring  quality, 
for  thy  tail  betokeneth  it.  Be  it  as  it  may,  I 
will  venture  upon  thee,  for  thou  art  a  loving 
little  creature,  and  fam'd  above  all  the  reptile 
race  for  being  the  friend  of  man  :  therein  jthou 
wilt  affimilate  in  property  with  thy  patient, 
-for  truly  Madam  Jemima  is  of  an  amorous  and 
mod  incontinent  propenfity." 

This  faid,  he  took  the  animal  by  the  tail, 

and  with  an  air  of  triumph  burl'd  it  into  the 

mortar,  covering  it  up,  as  well  to  conceal  his 

treafure  from  difcovery,  as  to  preferve  it  againft 

-   ..  injury. 
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injury.  He  now  turn'd  his  hand  to  the  re- 
frigerating embrocation  of  oil  and  ivy-leaves> 
which  having  put  into  a  phial,  and  properly 
hbell'd,  he  confign'd  to  Sufan,  directing  her  .. 
how  to  apply  it  to  the  temples  and  forehead 
of  ber  miftrefs  :  his  next  bufmefs  was  to  take 
fix  bitter  almonds  out  of  the  drawer,  and  in- 
clofe  them  in  a  writing  paper  labelled  accord- 
ing to  form,  and  thefe  he  depofited  upon  the 
counter,  referving  them  as  an  introductory  kind 
of  preamble  to,  his  grand  arcanum  now  in  actual 
projection,  for  old  Bridget  had  in  charge  to 
prepare  the  wormwood-beer,  fo  that  all  hands 
were  now  bufy  and  the  work  was  in  forward- 
nefs. 

Whilft  Alexander  was  belabouring  the  lizard, 
for  it  was  a  tough  morfel,  Sufan  had  performed 
her  part,  and  fo  plentifully  had  Ihe  bellowed 
the  unCtion  on  the  temples  of  the  rubicund 
Bacchante,  that  Jemima's  face,  thus  varnifhed* 
prdfented  to  the  beholder  an  intire  mafk  of 
crimfon  foyle,  with  the  comrait  of  a  pair  of 
ferocious  dark  eyes,  fparkling  under  the  ihag- 
gy  canopy  of  two  enormous  brows  of  the  fame 
fubfufcan  hue  with  the  eyes  they  over-arched. 

Her  malady,  it  is   true,  was  confiierably 

abated,  but  virhether  it  was  owing  .to  the  re- 

E  3  frigerating 
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frigerating  mixture,  or  to  a  cordial  dofe  of  ani- 
feed,  which  (he  had  juft  taken,  is  not  for  my 
jpurpofe  to  enquire.  Alexander  now  called 
luftily  for  Sufan  to  adminifter  the  bitter  al- 
monds, but  Sufan  was  not  to  be  found ;  (he 
had  walked  into  the  village  :  Bridget  was  bufjr 
with  the  wormwood-beer,  and  as  for  himfelfc 
he  was  ftill  in  warm  aftion  with  the  lizard, 
who  fhewed  great  antipathy  to  being  pulve- 
rized, and  made  a  notable  defence  againft  the 
inceflant  battery  cf  mortar  and  peftle. 

What  was  to  be  done  ?  Henry  was  the  only 
perfon  unemployed,  but  Henry  had  ftrong  ob- 
jections to  any  errand  that  was  to  carry  him 
into  Jemima's  bed-chamber.  "If  fuch  be 
your  fcruples  at  ftkrtuig/>  faid  KWocH*  «c  I 
pronounce  at  once  you  will  never  do  for  u$  ift 
oixr  way  of  bufineft :  we  muft  gp  to  all  pa- 
tients, and  the  fex  of  a  fick  perfon  i*  the  laffc 
thing  in  our  thoughts :  are  you  afraid  of  riiqu- 
ing  that  fmooth  face  of  your's  in.  your  mif- 
trefs's  room,  and  have  you  the  conceit  to  think 
fhe  will  play  the  part  of  Potiphar's  wife  ?" 
— "  Stop  your  raillery/'  cried  Henry,  "  and 
fpare  yourfelf  the  pains  of  a  very  clumfy  at* 
tempt  at  being  witty,  till'  I  know  what  my 
duty  is,  and  then  I  fhall  obey  it/' 

He 
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Me  ftept  foftly  up  to  Zachary's  chamber, 
but  finding  him  afleep,  fhut  the  door  with 
great  caution*  and  returned.  Unwilling  to  re- 
new an  altercation  with  Kinloch,  and  finding 
that  Bridget  made  altogether  as  light  of  his 
fcruples,  he  took  the  pacquet  of  almonds,  and 
having  gently  given  notice  at  Jemima's  door, 
was  no  lefs  gently  invited  to  enter  it, 

<c  I  am  ordered  to  bring  you  this  medicine," 
faid  he,  cc  which  Mr.  Kinloch  has  prepar'd, 
and  recommends  you  to  take."— -c<  Give  it  me 
into  my  hand,"  faid  the  dame,  and  at  the  fame 
time  taking,  it  with  one  hand,  and  clafping  hi* 
wrift  with  the  other,  fhe  caft  a  look  of  kind- 
i»efs  upon  him,  apd  faid  fi*?  did  nQt  doubt  it 
would  do  her  goc*},  when  tendered  tq  her  by 
hiin,  though  fhe  had  no  &ith  w  any  thf;r*g  of  * 
Sawney's  prefgribing,  "  ■* 

5o  faying  flip  unfolded  the  p*p$r;  *nd  to  her> 
tjtt?r  furprize  found  that  it  enveloped  only 
half  a  dozen  almonds.  "  What  doss  the  fool 
ipeaa  by  this  ?"  cried  fhe  i  cc  what  good  are 
thefe  pakry  things  te  do  me  ?  Let  the  old  ape 
eat  them  himfelf,"  and  with  that  fhe  flung 
them  away  j  «  But  you,  Henry,  you  do  me  all 
the  good  in  life ;  your  pretence  is  a  cordial, 
that  revives  my  drpopiag  fpirits,  and  whether. 
E  4  your 
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your  maflcr  lives  or  dies,  depend  upon  me* 
and  you  will  have  nobody  to  blame  but  your- 
felf,  if  1  do  not  prove  the  beft  of  friends  to 
you  j"  in  the  fame  moment  fhe  raifed  herfelf 
on  the  bolder,  reaching  forth  her  arms,  as  if 
fhe  intended  him  the  favour  of  an  embrace. 

Henry,  who  faw  her  eyes  fiafhing,  and  her 
face,  red  and  fhining  like  a  ball  of  fire,  fup- 
pofed  that  fhe  was  in  a  high  fever  fit,  and  de- 
lirious :  he  gently  entreated  her  to  be  more 
compos'd,  whilft  he  ran  down  and  calTd  up 
thofe,  who  were  better  able  to  affift  her. 
"  Stop,  I  conjure  you,"  fhe  exclaim'd  $  "  if 
you  fancy  me  in  fuch  a  ftate  of  danger,  can 
you  have  the  heart  to  leave  me  ?"— "  I  will 
only  leave  you  for  a  moment,"  he  replied,  "  till 
I  fetch  Mr.  Kinloch." — "  Are  you  in  your 
fenfes,"  faLd  fhe,  "  to  fuppofe  that  I  can  be 
comforted  by  the  fight  of  fueh  a  fcare-crow 
d$  old  Kinloch  ?  I  want  neither  him  nor  his 
matter,  nor  any  of  their  potions,  which  I  loath 
and  deteft,  and  hold  to  be  the  vileft  trafli  upon 
earch.  HacJ  1  any  body  about  me  with  half 
3  grain  of  feinfe  or  feeling,  I  (hould  want  none 
of  their  afliftance.  You,  Henry,  have  a  heart, 
or  I  am  miftaken ;  you  can  underftand  what  I 
xr.uft  endure  in  a  family  like  this,  and  can  pity 
\ .  '  .  me : 
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me :  Cou'd  I  bind  you  to  me  by  confidence, 
by  favours,  by  affe&ion,  there  is  nothing  \ 
^vould  not  do  to  recompenfe  and  reward  your 
attachment." — "  Madam,"  replied  Henry,  "fo 
long  as  t  receive  the  wages  of  Doftor  Cawdle, 
you  are  intitlfed  to  every  fervice  I  can  render 
you,  confiftent  with  honour  and  my  duty  to 
him/' 

u  What  honour  and  what  duty  do  you  owe 
to  him,  which  you  are  not  in  ah  equal  de- 
gree bound  to  fblfil  towards  me  ?  Nay,  if  you 
are  not  loft  to  every  manly  feeling*  you  will 
own  that  as  a  woman  I  have  a  fuperior  claim 
to  your  attentions :  if  you  are  fway'd  by  in- 
tereft,  can  you  hefitate  between  me  and  him  ? 
If  you  are  capable  of  being  touch'd  by  a  more 
generous  paffion,  where  can  you  more  worthily 
beftow  it,  than  on  one  who  has  no  fcruple  to 
confefs  the  impreffion  you  have  made  upon 
her  heart  ?" 

i€  On  your  heart !"  cried  Henry,  cc  b  it  pof- 
fible  you  can  be  ferious  in  this  declaration  ? 
or  am  I  only  to  regard  it  as  the  wandering  of 
a  feverifh  delirium  ?  "—  C€  Regard  it  in  no 
other  fenfe,"  fhe  replied,  "  than*  as  the  frank 
confeffion  of  a  woman,  who  is  above  the  mean 
jpraftice  of  difguifing  what  flic  feels,  and 
.  ■    .J  E  5  whole 
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whole  mind  is  made  up  to  the  convi&ion, 
that  what  nature  di<5tate$  mufl  be  right."—"  If 
that  be  your  rule,  Madam,"  quoth  Henry, 
c<  you  cannot  be  offended  with  me  for  adopts 
ing  it ;  therefore,  as  my  nature  dictates  to  me 
the  impropriety  of  holding  any  further  eon- 
verfation  with  you  upon  this  fubjeft,  you 
will  pardon  me  if  I  cut  it  fhort  and  tak£  my 
leave/' 

cc  Perverfe,  provoking,  obftinate,  hard 
fate !"  exclaim'd  the  difappointed  fair,  as  foon 
as  he  had  departed  $  "  thus  is  the  patience  of 
the  faints  for  ever  exercis'd  by  trials  and 
temptations.  But,  thanks  to  the  Spirit,  through 
the  afliftance  of  grace,  I  have  withftood  the 
importunities  of  the  flefh  ;  I  have  wreftled 
-with  the  wicked  one,  and  obtain'd  the  viftory. 
Now,  Jemima,  thou  may'ft  rejoice  and  tri- 
umph"—J*ere  fee  burft  into  an  agony  of  paf- 
fibnyfobb  jig  and  weeping  after  a  piteous  fort, 
the  tears  trickling  off  her  greafy  cheeks  like 
water  from  the  feathers  of  a  duck. 

Before  this  paroxyfm  was  well  over,  Kin- 
loch  prefenited  himfelf  at  her  bed-fide,  gor- 
geoufly  arrayed  in  his  robe  of  plaid,  with  the 
dofe  of  wormwood -beer  and  lizard  powder 
oftentatioufly  held  forth  in   his    right   hand, 

whilft 
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whilft  with  the  left  he  drew  back  the  curtains, 
as  if  to  give  a  greater  pomp  and  richer  flow 
of  drapery  to  the  introdu&ion  of  his  perfon, 
and  of  the  precious  contents,  with  which  his 
goblet  was  charged. 

<c  I  have  brought  it,"  quoth  the  vaunting 
empiric,  "  with  my  own  hands  ;  3  ftiedicine  of 
the  rareft  virtues;  the  paragon  of  wonder-work- 
ing art  j  a  panacea  to  reftore  exhaufted  nature, 
though  (he  were  at  her  laft  gafp."  — <f  Is  the 
fellow  mad  ?"  cried  Jemima :  "  what  is  it 
you  are  talking  about  ?"— c<  No  matter,  np 
matter,"  replied  Alexander ;  u  tafte  and  try  !'* 
with  that  he  put  the  dofe  into  her  hand# 
u  What  naftinfefs  have  you  given  me  ?"  cried 
flic ;  "  and  what  is  it  to  do  ?" — "  It  is,"  faid  he, 
cc  an  anti-inebriating  julep,  a  fheather  of  the 
fpicula,  with  which  inflammatory  liquors  trans- 
fix the  vitals :  I  don't  quite  fay  it  will  make 
you  immortal,  but  it  will  keep  off  death, 
though  he  were  at  the  door."—"  Then  take  it 
yourfelf,  you  fkeleton,"  cried  the  dame  j  and 
forthwith  vollied  the  whole  contents  of  the 
potiop  in  Alexander's  face,  who  inftantly  fled 
out  of  the  room,  covered  with  the  filthy  mix- 
ture, sputtering  and  fwearing  he  would  fooner 
£  6  prefcribc 
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prefcribe  to  the  whore  of  Babylon,  than  fuch 
a  drunken  vixen  as  Ihe  was. 


Chapter   XI. 
Meditations  in  a  Kitchen. 

\X7HEN  Jemima  was  left  to  refleft  ferf- 
oufly  upon  the  rebuff  (he  had  met  from 
Henry,  and  found  it  no  longer  poffible  to 
turn  it  to  her  credit  by  any  fophiftry  or  felf- 
delufion  that  hef  vanity  could  fugged,  nothing 
remained  but  to  foothe  herfelf  with  fchemes 
and  projedts  of  revenge  j  and  in  the  courfe  of 
thefe  meditations  it  naturally  occurred  to  her, 
that  whilfl:  fhe  kept  fo  fine  a  girl  in  her  fer- 
vice  as  Sufan  May,  {he  would  never  be  with- 
out a  rival  in  her  own  family ;  and  as  this  was 
not  the  firft  mortification  of  the  fort  Ihe  had 
encountered  fince  that  girl  had  been  about  her 
perfon,  Ihe  began  to  think  that  in  good  po- 
licy (he  could  not  be  too  quick  in  getting  rid 
of  her.     The  queftion  however  had  its  con  as 
well  as  proy  for  Sufan  was  a  decoyrduck,  that 
brought  game  to  the  net,  as  in  the  inftance  of 
the  afore-mentioned  Juftice  Blachford,  who 

found 
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found  it  worth  his  while  to  beftow  many  cour- 
teous attentions  upon  the  miftrefs,  by  way  of 
mafque  to  his  approaches  in  another  quarter. 

Although  few  gentlewomen  in  i  Mrs.  Caw- 
dle's  circumftance*  woiild  have  had  the  conde- 
fcenfion  to  be  fo  explicit  with  a  fervant  juft 
hired  into  their  family,  yet  that  gracious  per- 
fonage,  mindful,  no  doubt,  of  the  time  when 
flie  herfelf  took  poft  in  that  low  order  of  fo- 
ciety,  had  neither*  that  pride  of  virtue  nor  that 
delicacy  of  fentiment  about  her  to  be  wounded 
by  refle&ioris  of  this  fort  *  faithful  to  her  an- 
tient  habits,  (he  was  in«the  practice  of  plain  deal- 
ing on  thofe  occafions  where  other  ladies  ufe 
finefle,  and  by  making  her  wifhes  well  undcr- 
ftood  was  fure  of  bringing  them  to  a  fpeedy 
iffue   dc  all  events,: and  avoiding  that  njoft 
painful  of  all  fituations,  a  (late  of  expe&atioft 
and  fufpenfe.  .  At  the  fame  time  when  thofe 
wiflies  were  crofled  and  thwarted,  the  good 
lady  had  a  due  fenfe  of  her  own  dignity,  and 
refented  a  difappointment  with  as  much  fpirit 
as  her  warmeft  admirers  could  wifli  her  to 
have;  and  never  was  this  fpirit  more  tho- 
roughly called  forth  than  at  the  prefent  mo- 
ment by  Henry's  unaccountable  negleft  of  her 
moll:  gracious  advances  >  a  circumftance  that 

feenaed 
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feemedto  run  counter  to  all  calculation;  for 
who  fo  unlikely  to  withftand  temptation  as  a 
creature  deftitute  of  every  thing,  and  without 
a  friend  upon  earth?  The  greater  therefore 
muft  be  her  mortification  to  find  her  wifties 
thwarted  and  her  favours  rejefted  by  one  fo 
circumftanced,  and  that,  in  a  ftile  fo  peremp- 
tory and  determined,  as  left  her  no  hope  of  fuc- 
Gceding  in  any  future  attempt.  She  could  not  of 
courfe  fail  to  fee  how  much  it  was  for  her  repofe, 
as  well  as  for  her  dignity,  to  put  him  out  of 
fight  by  an  immediate  difmiffion,  in  which  fhe 
had  little  fear  of  being  over-ruled  by  her  huf- 
b'and,  who  could  hardly  be  faid  to  have  even 
a  fecondary  authority  in  the  affairs  of  the  fa- 
lsify. 

Whilft  thefe  refolutions  were  forming  in 
&e  bofom  of  the  indignant  dame,  Henry'a 
thoughts  were  employed  upon  meafures  for 
anticipating  their  execution  by  a  voluntary  fe-r 
ceflion,  for  it  feemed  to  him  inconfiftent  with 
propriety  to  remain  any  longer  in  his  prcfent 
ftrvice:  his  mind,  trained  in  the  principles  of 
honour,  and  uncontaminated  by  impure  con- 
nexions, revolted  from  die  idea  of  taking 
wages  from  the  hufband  and  bribes  from  the 
Wife :  his  experience  of  adrcrfity,  though  fhort, 

had 
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had  been  fhner&t  it  bad  p\ee&$  Rewpn  tQ 
plunge  him  at  one*  into  dSftrefs  gnd.poveity-jj 
againfl:  the  force  of  which  his  fortner  habits  and 
education  had  not  furniJhed  him  with  any  of 
thofe  refourcev  which  men  taught  to  labour, 
from  their  birth  are  provided  wkh  i  and  of  the 
world  at  large  he  had  as  little  knowledge  ae 
any  being  could  well  have,  who  had  lived  t& 
civilized  fbciety  for  his  term  of  years :  (till  hfc 
was  refolute  to  preferve  his  integrity  and  com-? 
bat  his  hard  fortune  as  he  could ;  and  whereas? 
the  very  fame  difficulties  had  now  fallen  upon 
him  in  this  his  fecond  fervice  as  he  had  en- 
countered in.  his  firft,  he  faw  no  encourage* 
ment  to  feck  a  place  in  any  family,  where  h<& 
was  liable  to  be  entangled  in  the  fnares  of  the: 
fair  fex ;  to  put  himfelf  therefore  effe&ually 
out  of  their  reach,  there  feemed  no  way  fo 
honourable  as  by  enlifting  himfelf  in  the  firft 
recruiting  party  he  could  meet :  hene  he  fore- 
faw  that  thofe  gifts  which  Nature  had  beitowed 
upon  him  would  no  longer  lead  him  intQiq&n 
barraffments,  but  on  the  contrary  migfa  open 
rate  to  his  advantage :  to  the  fervice  of  hi* 
king  he  determined  to  devote  that  perfbtv 
which,  in  his  prcfent  courfe  of  life,  fecuned 
likely  to  involve  him  in  a  oootioual  feriea  of 

ftrugglcs 
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ftruggles  and  perplexities ;  ivhen  crowned  with 
the  cap  of  a  grenadier,  he  flattered  himfelf  he 
fhould  be  no  longer  courted  by  any  miftrefs 
but  glory,  and  to  her  felicitations  he  might 
fafely  commit  his  honour  and  his  confeience, 
:  In  the  purfuit  of  thefe  meditations  he  had 
already  paffed  fome  folitiry  minutes,  whilft  old 
Bridget  was  occupied  elfewhere**  when  Sufan 
May  came  in  from  her  walk  to  the  village*  and 
took  her  feat  befide  him.     In  thecourfe  of 
the  converfation  that  enfued  Henry  did  not 
difguife  from  her  his  intention  of  quitting  his 
prefent  fervice,  though  of  his  motives  he  did 
not  fpeak ;  thefe  however  Sufan  was  at  no  lofs 
to  conceive ;  the  experience  fhe  had  of  her 
miftrefs's  charadter,  and  the  manner  in  which 
Henry  evaded  her  queftions,  aflifting  her  con- 
jectures fo  as  to  give  her  a  fufficient  mfight 
into  the  real  caufe  of  his  difgufb    She  felt  too 
ftrongly  in  her.  own  heart  the  emotions  which 
a  perfon  like  Henry's  was  capable  of  infpir- 
ing,  not  to  credit  her  miftrefs  for  the  like  fen- 
fatipnsj'  (he  fpoke  of  her  without  referve,  and 
pronounced  upon  his  motives  with  fuch  confi- 
dence, as  foon  as  Ihe  underftood  he  had  at- 
tended upon  her  with    her  medicines,   that 
though  ihe  could  not  bring  him  to  confe(fion> 
c,.      ..**  fhe 
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fhe  took  his  filcncc  for  affent,  and  proceeded 
without  interruption  till  fhe  had  exhaufted  her 
eloquence  on  the  fubjeft. 

When  he  told  her  of  his  intention  to  enlift, 
fhe  fighed,  and  faid  fhe  knew  too  well  what  hard- 
fhips  a  foldier  fufFered,  for  fhe  had  had  a  bro- 
ther in  the  army,  as  fine  a  young  man  as  ever 
was  feen,  but  he  was  now  no  more ;  he  was 
killed  at  the  fiege  of  Gibraltar,  in  a  fally  upotf 
the   Spanifh   lines  j    fhe   hoped    that  Henry 
would  not  run  fuch  a  defperate  courfej  for 
her  part  fhe  did  not  fee  the  necefiity  there 
was  for  his  leaving  the  Doftor's  fervice  merely 
becaufe  her  miftrefs  had  whims  in  her  head,1 
tf  hich,  when  fhe  was  more  calm,  would  pro-' 
bably  fubfidc  j  fhe  muft  own  it  was  extremely 
natural  that  fo  handfome  a  young  man  fhould 
be  admired  by  the  women;  it  was  what  he* 
muft  expedt,  go  where  he  would,  but  then  it 
was  always  in  his  power  to  return  it  or  not,  as 
his  inclination  prompted  him  5  and  though  ir 
was  againft  nature  to  fuppofe  he  could  ever 
throw  away  his  regards  upon  fuch  an  objeft  as* 
her  miftrefs,  yet  had  it  been  a  cafe  where  ages 
were  fuitable,  and  love  was  on  both  fides,  fhe 
took  for  granted  the  fame  fcruples  would  not 
have  operated  j.  for  an  attachment  of  that  fort 

fhe 


flie  observed  was  quite  another  thing  from 
felling  himfelf  to  fuch  an  old  cat^as  her  mif- 
trefs. 

<fFoh!"  cried  Henry,  "  all  the  money  in 
the  word  would  not  pay  me  for  fuch  a  facri- 
fice." — ct  No,  to  be  fure,"  replied  Sufan,^ 
cf  love  makes  all  the  difference  in  life  :  every 
lpndnefs  that  does  not  come  from  the  heart 
cofts  one  a  pang;  but  to  the  man  we  love, 
Oh !  Henry,  that  woman's  heart  mud  be  a* 
hard  as  marble  who  can  refufe  him  any 
thing." 

As  fhe  faid  this  fhe  leant  her  hand  carelefsly 
on  his  ihoulderj  it  was  one  of  thofe  move*: 
meijfs  that  intend  a  great  deal  and  profefs  to 
tjiean  nothing*  but  whilft  fhe  was  fitting  in 
tj)is  attitude,  enveloped  in  the  contemplation* 
of  one  pf  the  fineft  countenances  in  nature 
l^h^ld!  on  a  fudden  one  very  little  rtfwr 
bling  it,  the  property  of  Alexander  Kinlpch, 
prefeMed  itfelf  to  her  view,  that  learned  per- 
ft>n  having  filently  crept  into  the  kitchen  ^nd 
furprised  them  in  their  conference. 

cc  Aha!  my  young  fpark  1"  quoth  the  in- 
terloper, "is  it  thus  you  pafs  your  time,, 
whilft  J  am  toiling  like  a  galley-flave  at  an 
oar  tiU  my  fingers  cling  to  tha  peftle  ?   I  have 

been 
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been  wanting  you  in  the  (hop  -,  here  are  medi* 
cines  to  take  out,  and  plenty  of  bufinefs  to  be 
done,  when  you  arc  at  leifure  to  put  youf 
hand  to  it*  but  at  prefent  I  perceive  you  ar$ 
engaged,  and  in  a  way,  let  me  tell  you*  thaf 
is'more  likely  to  make  work  for  the  Ipodtor 
than  to  do  any." 

Sufan  turned  her  eyes  upon  the  fpeaker,  ancj 
with  a  fmile  that  would  have  foftened  the  hear? 
of  Herod,  apologized  for  Henry  by  taking  all 
the  blame  to  herfelf: — "  I  was  telling  him/* 
faid  fhe,  cf  what  a  kind  foul  you  are,  and  wha$ 
a  world  of  knowledge  he  may  gain  from  you$ 
ipftrudfcions,  if  he  will  but  (by  amongft  us  j  bitf 
indeed  and  indeed,  my  good  Mr.  Kinloch,  \ 
m\  afraid  there  will  be  no  Hying  in  this  houfi> 
for  any  of  w  long*  if  ipy  nnftr^fs  is.  tq  gq  oft 
at  this  rate,"  ■-.'•..' 

This  was  touching  the  very  mafter-ftring  of 
Kinloch's  mental  machinery,  who  hated  Je<* 
mima  as  cordially  as  he  loved  to  hear  his  owjv 
praifes.  Sufan  had  ingenioufly  qpotfired.  in  a 
fhort  compafs  to  give  him  a  fniaU  rtxmtfoi 
brance  of  both  *  the  confequence  was  an  in* 
ftant  truce  between  him  and  Henry,  who  waa 
neverthelefs  oonftrained  to  be  a  patient  hearer; 
q{  ?  long  and  furious  philippic  #Qovthe  jour- 

neyman 
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neymaii  dodtor,  in  which  he  belaboured  poor* 
Jemima  without  mercy,  and  not  the  lefs  vi- 
rulently for  the  affront  flic  had  fo  lately  put 
upon  him,  when  flie  returned  the  potion  upon 
his  hands,  which  he  had  compounded  witfi 
Fuch  care  and  fkill;  Not  that  his  oration 
confifted,  like  fome  that  might  be  named* 
of  one  continued  ftrain  of  jnve&ive,  for  on 
the  contrary  it  was  relieved  every  now  and 
then  with  a  ftrong  dafh  of  the  panegyric, 
of  which  he  was  hirnfelf  the  fole  hero,  ort 
all  which  occafions  he  took  efpecial  care 
to  contraft  the  brilliancy  of  his  own  charac- 
ter by  throwing  that  of  his  mafter  Zachary 
kto  fhade ;  and  in  truth  there  was  no  other 
way  of  bringing  the  weight  of  their  refpefUve 
abilities  to  any  thing  like  a  balance  but  this 
which  Alexander  adopted  for  making  his  owrv 
fcale  equiponderate,  by  borrowing  from  that 
which  elfe  would  have  cau'fed  him  to  kick 
the  beam, 

•  When  he  had  pretty  well  exhaufted  the  ca- 
talogue of  Jemima's  failings,  and  added  a,  few 
more  items  to  the  aceount  of  his  own  per- 
fections, than  a  lefs  partial  calculator  would 
have  difcovered,  the  tempeft  of  his  wrath 
fubfided  into  fo  p$rfe&  a  calm,  that  he  began 
.  to 
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to  rally  the  young  people  in  a  {train,  which  he 
xniftook  for  humour;  and  when  he  underftood 
from  Sufan  that  Henry  meditated  a  hafty  re- 
treat, he  heartily  joined  her  in  perfuading  him 
not  to  quit  the  poft  he  had  taken,  where 
fuch  mighty  advantages  might  be  reaped  by  a 
diligent  attention  to  the  inftruftions  he  fhould 
give  him,  and  by  the  opportunities  he  would 
have  of  feeing  the  art  pradtifed  in  its  greateft 
perfe&ion;— cc  I  own  to  you/'  faid  he,  cc  that 
there  is  fomething  to  get  over  before  you  can 
fubmit  to  ferve  a  woman  like  your  miftrefsf 
for  whether  it  is  your  lot  to  fall  into  her  good 
graces  or  her  ill  ones,  fhe  is  equally  intolerable. 
As  for  the  Do&or,  poor  man,  he  is  a  mere 
cypher  in  the  houfe,  and  pretty  nearly  fo  in 
his  profeffion ;  the  weight  of  that  refts  upon 
me;  fo  that  with  him  you  v/ill  have  little 
to  do  and  lefs  to  learn;  with  me  you  will 
have  enough  of  both :  but  you  well  know 
there  is  no  learning  without  labour,  as  Ari- 
ftotle  wifely  obferves ;  therefore  courage,  my 
good  lad,  think  no  more  of  the  troublefome 
woman  above  ftairs,  who  has  thrown  away 
the  only  chance  flue  had  for  a  longer  ftay  in 
this  world  by  reje&ing  a  medicine  that  might 
have  wrought  wonders  in   her  conflitution  * 

but 
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but  flie  was  unworthy  of  it,  and  'tis  "happy 
for  the  world  that  I  had  referv'd  enough  of 
the  ineftimable  drug  of  which  it  was  com- 
pounded to  make  experiment  on  another  pa- 
tient, whofe  cafe  exaftly  tallies,  being  as  great  a 
fcifc  &s  herfeif,  and  as  far  gone  in  the  diforders 
incidental  to  that  fetal  propensity." 

Alexander  now  produced  a  phial  containing 
the  allies  of  the  lizard  fteeped  in  wormwood- 
beer,  and  delivered  it  with  many  charges  to 
Henry,  directing  him  the  ftrait  road  to  the 
George  and  Dragon  ale-houfe,  where  he  was 
to  give  it  into  the  hands  of  Dame  Dunckley, 
the  hoftefs,  whofe  ftomach,  after  all  the  hard 
fervices  it  had  gone  through  in  the  courfe 
6f  her  profeffion,  was  now  deftincd  to  en- 
counter a  dofe  that  might  have  difcompofcd 
the  nerves  of  a  (tone-  eater. 

With  this  important  commiflion  Henry  fet 
forward  towards  the  ale-houfe,  and  Sufan*  at 
the  fummons  of  the  bell,  to  attend  upon  her 
rnrftrefs. 
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BOOK    THE    SECOND* 

Chapter     I. 

Reqfons  for  writing  as  faji  as  we  can* 

*TpHOSE  rules  which  a  well-bred  rtian  lays 
down  for  himfelf,  when  he  engages  in  the 
difficult  tafk  of  telling  a  long  (lory  about  per- 
fons  unknown  to  the  circle  he  is  in,  may  with 
equal  propriety  be  adopted  by  an  author  in  the 
conduft  of  a  novel :  both  purfue  the  fame  ob- 
je£t,  and  both  incur  the  fame  rifque  of  failing 
in  the  purfuit,  which  certainly  requires  a  con- 
siderable fhafe  of  management  afid  addrefs  to 
fuceeed  in. 

A  ftory  will  infallibly  difgufl:  if  it  is  told  in 
Vulgar  and  ill-chofen  language ;  if  interlarded 
with  affedted  phrafes,  or  florid  defcriptions, 
that  advance  ho  intereft ;  if  it  is  delivered  in  a 
pedantic  laboured  ftile,  unfuitable  to  charac- 
ters in  familiar  life  \  if  it  fubftitutes  dull  jokes 
&nd  ribaldry  in  the  place  of  wit  and  pleafantry ; 
if  the  teller  either  digrefles  too  often  from  the 
main  fubjedt,  or  dwells  too  long  and  circum- 
9  ftantially 
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ftantially  upon  matters  not  fufficiently  impor- 
tant or  amufing ;  in  (hort,  if  it  fails  in  any  of 
thofe  requifites  that  fhould  keep  the  attention 
wakefol  and  alert,  it  is  a  bad  ftory,  and  the 
teller  has  wilfully  brought  himfelf  into  dif- 
.  grace  with  his  hearers  by  cheating  them  of 
their  expectations  and  abufing  their  indul- 
gence. 

...  So  is  it  with  the  novel-writer;  the  fame 
faults  will  be  puniftied  with  die  fame  con- 
tempt,    * 

Be  .the. rtiatter  ever  fo  interefting,  which  falls 
to  the  tafk  of  any  one  man  to  relate  in  public 
company,  he  will  naturally  be  afhamed  of 
keeping  their  attention  too  long  upon  the 
ftretch ;  and  if  he  cannot  prevail  upon  other 
tongues  to  move,  yet  in  good  manners  and 
common  delicacy,  he  will  contrive  to  make 
fome  breaks  and  paufes  in  his  narrative,  which 
may  give  relief  to  the  ear,  and  fome  degree  of 
relaxation  to  the  mind.  This  feems  generally 
underftood  by  the  novel-writer,  who,  by  the 
diftribution  of  his  matter  into  books  and  chap- 
ters, tenders  to  the  reader  in  his  feveral  ftages 
fo  many  inns-  or  baiting-places  by  the  way,  ^ 
where  he  hangs  out  a  fign  that  there  is  reft 
at  kaft  to  be  had  for  the  weary  traveller. 

7  An 
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An  eminent  author,  whofe  talent  for  novel- 
writing  was  unequalled,  and  whofe  authority 
ought  greatly  to  weigh  with  all,  who  fucceed 
him  in  the  fame  line,  furniftied  his  baiting- 
places  with  fuch  ingenious  hofpitality,  as  not 
only  to  fupply  his  guefts  with  the  neceflary 
remiflions  from  fatigue,  but  alfo  to  recruit 
them  with  viands  of  a  very  nutritive  as  well  as 
palatable  quality.  According  to  this  figure  of 
fpeech,  (which  cannot  be  miftaken,  as  alluding 
to  his  prefatory  chapters)  he  was  not  only  a 
pleafant  facetious  companion  by  the  way,  but 
a&ed  the  part  of  an  admirable  hoft  at  every 
one  of  the  inns.  Alas !  it  was  famous  tra- 
velling in  his  days :  I  remember  him  full  well, 
and  defpair.  of  ever  meeting  his  like  again, 
upon  that  road  at  leaft. 

Others  there  have  been,  and  one  there  was 
of  the  fame  day,  who  was  a  well-meaning  civil 
foul,  and  had  a  foft  fimpering  kind  of  addrefs, 
that  took  mightily  with  the  ladies,  whom  he 
contrived  to  ufher  through  along,  long  journey* 
with  their  handkerchiefs  at  their  eyes,  weepX 
ing  and  wailing  by  the  way,  till  he  condufted 
them,  at  die  clofe  of  it,  either  to  a  ravifhment  or 
a  funeral,  or  perhaps  to  a  madhoufe,  where  he 

Vol,  L  F.  left 
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left  them  to  get  off  as  they  could.  He  was  a 
charming  man,  and  had  a  deal  of  cuftom,  but 
the  other's  was  the  houfe  diat  I  frequented. 

There  was  a  third,  fomewhat  pofterior  in 
time,  not  in  talents,  who  was  indeed  a  rough 
driver,  land  rather  too  fevere  to  his  cattle  j  but, 
in  faith,  he  carried  us  on  at  a  merry  pace  over 
land  or  Tea ;  nothing  came  amifs  to  him,  for  he 
was  up  to  bodi  elements,  and  a  match  for  na- 
ture in  every  (hape,  character,  and  degree: 
-  lie  was  not  very  courteous,  it  muft  be  owned, 
for  he  had  a  capacity  for  higher  things,  and 
was  above  his  bufinefs:  he  only  wanted  a  little 
more  fuavity  and  difcretion  to  have  figured 
with  the  beft. 

With  thefe  I  fhall  ftop ;  for  another  ftep 
ivould  bring  me  into  company  with  the  living, 
and  of  my  partiality  for  my  contemporaries  I 
am  too  confcions  to  put  my  judgment  to  the 
rifque  of  criticifm,  which  may  not  be  over- 
indulgent  to  miftakes  of  the  Jieart.  Them 
and  myfelf  I  implicitly  refign  to  the  favour 
and  protection  of  thofe  public  spirited  infpec- 
tors  of  literature,  who  undertake  the  laborious 
taik  of  reviewing  every  thing  -we  writer  and 
who  underftand  fo  well  the  policy  of  the  wife 
Lacedaemonians,  that  no  fooner  do  they  light 

upon 
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upon  a  deformed  or  ricketty  bantling,  but 
they  charitably  ftrangle  it  outright,  and  don't 
let  it  furvive  to  difgrace  us  with  pofterity. 
This  is  mercy  to  the  age  at  large,  though  any 
one  of  us,  upon  whom  it  falls,  is  apt  to  call  it 
cruelty,  when  we  are  fent  to  the  trunk-maker 
and  the  paflry-cook  to  drive  the  beft  bargain 
we  can  for  our  property,  before  it  is  turned  over 
to  the  worms,  who  then  only  take*  us  into 
reading  when  nobody  elfe  will:  but  fuch  is 
our  pbftinacy  notwithftanding,  that  it  feems  as 
if  we  fpitefally  wrote  the  more  in  contradic- 
tion to  our  real  friends,  who  fairly  tell  us  wc 
cannot  write  at  all. 

However,  at  the  very  worft,  we  can  always 
draw  this  confolation  from  our  faults,  that  our 
kind  correctors  have  had  infinite  pleafure  in 
finding  them  out  $  for  furely  if  the  difcovery 
gave  pain,  no  man  would  voluntary  engage  in 
the  fearch. 

There  is  alfo  another  cheering  reflexion 
we  have  to  feed  upon,  which  is,  that  thofe 
authors,  who  fhall  follow  us  in  poim  of  time, 
will  fall  (hort  of  us  in  point  of  men:,  Homer 
Himfelf  tells  us  this,  who,  as  .an  Epic  poet,  was 
furely  interefted  to  holdup  his  heroes  as  high 
as  he  could,  arid  yet  is  compelled  to  confefc 
F  2  that 
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that  the  pelting  they  beftowed  upon  each 
other  was  but  children's  play  compared  to 
what  their  fathers  could  do  at  that  fport.  Now 
it  is  clear,  that  from  Homer's  day  to  the  pre- 
fcnt  hour  there  has  been  a  gradual  falling  off 
in  the  human  powers,  mental  and  bodily;  from 
which  I  infer  that  the  novel  laft  written  may 
always  be  prefumed  the  worft  that  ever  was 
written;  and  therefore  that  it  behoves  every 
writer,  and  myfelf  amongft  the  reft,  to  write 
as  faft  as  ever  we  can,  for  the  longer  we  are 
about  it  the  worfe  it  will  be.  And  this  re- 
minds me  that  I  ought  to  bring  this  chapter  to 
a  conclufion,  and  attend  to  the  hiftory,  which, 
in  the  mean  time,  has  been  ftanding  ftill,  and 
fcannot  profit  by  a  paufe. 


Chapter     II. 


#   fbe  Hiftory  goes  to  the  Alehouje. — Bella,  borrida 
-      bellal 

AT  fome  diftance  from  the  houfe  of  Doc- 
*■  ^  tor  Cawdle,  and  in  the  centre  of  the  vil- 
lage, there  was  a  fpacious  green,  round  which 
the  cottages  were  fcattered  in  irregular  groupes, 
and  amongft  $hefe  the  habitation  of  Alexander 

Kinlocb's 
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Kinloch's  patient,  confpicuoufly  diftinguifhed 
by  the  effigies  of  the  heroic  faint  of  England 
beftriding  an  enormous  dragon.  Hither  Henry 
bent  his  courfe,  charged  with  the  ineftimable 
potion,  and  calling  a  look  upon  the  fign  for 
fecurity's  fake,  thought  himfelf  fufficiently 
warranted  to  enter  the  houfe  without  further 
enquiry,  all  poflible  fcruples  being  fatisfied  by 
the  information  of  the  following  ingenious 
diftich  :— 

Nathaniel  Dunckley  Uvetb  here  j 

Turn  in,  goad  friend,  and  tajie  my  beer. 

He  found,  the  hQtt  and  hoftefs  in  the  kitchen, 
with  three  or  fous  guefts  aflembled  over  their 
liquor :  the  lady,  who  was  deftined  to  entomb 
the  aihes  of  the  lizard,  was  feated  in  a  wicker 
chair  by  the  chimney  fide,  contemplating  a 
few  weeping  flicks,  that  were  bewailing  their 
fad  fate  on  the  hearth.  When  Henry  was 
certified  as  to  the  perfon  of  the  patient,  and 
had  difcharged  himfelf  of  his  commifiion  by 
delivering  the  dofe  into  her  hands,  he  was  cal- 
led upon  to  give  anfwer  to  a  firing  of  en- 
quiries, which  the  curiofity  of  the  good  dame 
prompted  her  to  make  upon  the  fight  of  a 
ftranger,  for  whofe  appearance  as  fervant  to 
F  j  Zachary 
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Zachary  fhe  could  not  account,  tnc  news  of 
that  event  not  having  reached  her  ears.  How 
long  had  he  been  with  Doctor  Cawdle  ?  Where 
did  he  come  from?  What  was  his  name? 
The  very  little  intelligence  fhe  gathered  from 
thefe  queftions  did  not  difcourage  her  from 
ft  ill  going  on  to  afk — If  he  knew  what  the  fluff 
in  the  phial  was?  Did  he  make  it  up,  or  did 
Kinloch? — Kinloch  made  it  up,  and  he  knew 
nothing  about  it.— By  this  time  fhe  had  drawn 
the  cork,  and  was  fmelling  to  it. — "  Phoh!" 
cried  the  dame,  cc  a  dog  would  not  fwallow 
this:  what  does  he  mean  by  fending  fuch 
poifonous  fluff?  carry  it  back  to  the  old 
Scotchman,  and  bid  him  take  it  himfelf,  for 
I'll  hlge  none  of  his  naftinefs." — <c  Pardon 
me  tf»re,"  replied  Henry ;  "  I  carry  out  phy- 
fie  from  the  Do&or,  but  I  bring  none  back." 
"  N4ino,"  cried  Nathaniel,  the  landlord, 
a  that  mrold  be  carrying  coals  to  Newcaftle, 
as  the  faying  is  j  you  are  in  the  right  there,  my 
lad :  I  fee  you  are  a  knowing  hand,  and  hive  got 
^»ur  leffon  already.  Pr'ythee,  where  did  you 
live  before  our  doftor  hir'd  you?  I  warrant 
you  "are  a  Londoner." — <c  I  fuppofe  it  can  little 
c&ncern  you  to  know  from  whence  I  come," 
replied  Henry,  "  bun  I  am  no  Londoner:  I 

have 


U  E  N  R  T.  ■     io  j. 

have  done  my  errand,  snd  I  believe  that  is  all 
that  need  pafs  between  you  and  me  for  die 
prcfent." — "  By  the  living,"  repeated  Natha- 
niel, "  you  are  a  deep  one;  I  warrant  me  you 
have  been  at  queftion  and  anfwer  before  now,, 
and  will  be  again  ere  long  ;  but  have  a  care  ov>r 
jufticc  don't  lay  his  fingers  upon  you;  Tore 
George,,  you'll  find  it  no  eafy  job  to  get  out  of 
his  gripe;" 

Amongft  the  people,  who  were  drinking-,. 
there  was  one  in  a  Tailor's  jacket,  who  went  by 
the  nickname  of  Bowfey,  a  bold  and  refolute 
fellow,  who  occaficnally  ufed  the  fea,  and  at 
intervals  returned  to  his  parifli  to  make  waft* 
of  his  earnings,  and  raife  what  contributions  he 
could  upon  the  neighbourhood,  by   fnaring 
game,,  or  any  other  pilfering  and  illegal,  de- 
predations, which  he  could  turn  his  hand  to.. 
This  Bowfey  was  the  terror  of  all  his  induf- 
trious  neighbours,  and  the  favourite  of  all  the 
idle  ones*    No  man  handled  a  fighting  cock 
like   Bowfey;   and   at  the   country  races   he 
hawked   about    lifts    of  the   fporting    ladies, 
with  univerfal  applaufe ;  at  fairs  and  markets* 
he  cried  gingerbread  and  fung,  ballads,  with* 
equal  eclat;  at  boxing  matches  he  was  in  his. 
eleraen^and  bottle  -  holder  general  lo  all  bruifers;  -. 
F  4  iitor 
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in  nine-pin  allies,  foot-ball,  huftle-cap,  And 
every  drunken  gambling  fport  or  fray,  Bowfey 
was  without  an  equal. 

This  ingenious  perfon,  whofe  attachment  to 
Juftice  Blachford  was  pretty  much  of  the 
fort  with  what  the  devil  is  vulgarly  faid  to 
have  to  holy- water,  had  no  fooner  heard  the 
landlord  out,  than  turning  to  him  with  an 
angry  look  and  furly  voice,  he  reprimanded 
him  for  his  contemptuous  treatment  of  a 
ftranger,  wRo  had  given  him  no  offence,  de- 
manding of  the  company  round,  if  any  man 
had  a  right  to  be  called  a  rogue,  till  he  was 
found  out  to  be  one* — A  nod  of  affent  from 
the  tiplers  prefent  encouraged  him  to  proceed. : 
— "  And  who  but  a  fcandalous  fellow  would  go 
about  to  blaft  a  poor  lad's  character  for  nothing 
but  becaufe  he  would  not  plead  to  your 
damn'd  impertinent  queftions  ?  And  why 
threaten  him  v/ith  Juftice  Blachford?  We 
all  know  what  he  is:  many  an  honefter  man' 
than  himfelf  has  he  committed  to  prifon." — 
"  Have  a  care,  Mafter  Bowfey,"  quoth  the 
landlord,  <c  what  you  fay  of  Juftice  Blachford ;  . 
keep  a  good  tongue  in* your  head,'  if  you  are 
wife,  for  his  worfhip,  let  me  tell  you,  has  long 
cars." — "  Yes,"  cried   Bowfey,  4(  and  iharp 
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eyes  after-  every  young  wench  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood ;  we  all  know  well  enough'  that  he 
has  his  lurchers  and  fpies  about  day  and  night* 
fo  that  a  man  can't  ftir  a  hand,  but  he  has  his 
fetters  upon  him ;  if  you  faid  a  word;  friend 
Dunckley,  he  would  (top  your  licence,  and  rob 
you  of  your  livelihood,  therefore  you  are  in 
the  right   to   be  wary;   but  I  value  not  his 
favour  at  arufh;  what  I  fay,  I'll  fay  to  his  face/* 
Then  turning  to  Henry,  who  flood  be  fide  himi 
he  exclaimed,  "  Come,  my  hearty  fellow,  don't 
be  caft  down  by  any  thing  they  fay  •  keep  a 
good  heart,  and  fet  them  at  nought,  for  I  am 
your  friend,  and  let  me  fee  the  man,  who  dares 
to  affront  you." 

Thefe  words  were  fcarce  out  of  his  mouth, 
when  a  company  of  young  men  entered  the 
alehoufe  kitchen  in  a  riotous  manner,  amongft 
whom  was  Tom  Weevil,  the  miller's  fon, 
whom  Henry  had  the  fcuffle  with  at  the  ford. 
The  death  of  his  dog,  and  the  difgrace  he  fell 
into  on  that  occafion,  ftill  rankled  in  his  mind, 
and  he  had  now  fet  out  with  a  full  refolution  to 
wreak  his  vengeance  upon  his  antagonift,  for 
which  purpofe  he  had  brought  a  parcel  of  his 
cronies  to  back  him:  with  thefe  fellows  he 
had  been  taking  a  cup  to  give  a  fpur  to  his 
F  $  courage, 
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courage,  and  put  fpirits  in  him  for  the  en- 
counter. No  fooner,  therefore,  had  he  fet  eyes 
upon  the  objeft  of  his  refentment,  than  he  be- 
gan to  affail  him  in  the  moft  opprobrious 
terms,  bellowing  many  hard  names  upon  him, 
and  challenging  him  to  fight  k  out  fairly  on 
the  green  before  the  door* 

The  meekhefs  of  Henry's  expoftulation  had 
no  other  effeft,  than  to  provoke  a  torrent  of 
oaths  and  defiances*  repeated  in  language  the 
moft  infulting,  and  echoed  by  his  colleagues, 
who  played  the  part  of  chorus  to  the  leading 
drains    Nathaniel  Dunckley,  the   hoft,   who 
jbad  been  an  approving  hearer  of  all  the  foul 
words,  which  the  miller  had  fo  liberally  be- 
llowed upon  the  unoffending  ftranger,  and  who 
was  well  difpofed  to  put  the  worft  interpreta.- 
tbn  upon  his  patience,  now  began^to  triumph 
in  his  turn*  and.  to:  plume  himfelf  on  his  fa.- 
gaciry  in  having  jfpied  out   the  traces  of  a 
rogue  in  the  moft  innocent  countenance    in 
nature.     In  the  mean  time  Rowfey*,  who  had 
not  the  imalleft  objeftion  to  a  battle,  efpecially 
where  he  was  not  to  be  principal,,  began  to 
exalt  his   voice  amidft   the    uproar,,  and   to 
blufter  in  behalf  of  die  weaker  party,  whom 
he  now  declared  to  be  his  friend^  and.  one  that 
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be  would  fecond,.if  he  wou'd  turn  out  againflf 
Weevil,  whom  he  retorted  upon  with  the  more- 
aGrimony,  as  owing  him  an  old  gmdgo*  off; 
paft  accounts. 

The  young  miller,  who  found  himfelf  in  at 
ftrong  majority,    and  well  backed  by  every 
body  abourhim,  anfwered:Bowfey  in*  his- own*? 
drain,  telling  him,  that  he  knew  wellenougta 
why  he  was  fo  fpiteful  againft  him,  becaufe 
he  had  caught  him  at  his  pilfering  tricks,. and. 
deftroyed-  the  trimmers  and  thief-nets  he  had 
fct  in  the  river;  "  but  I  give  you  fair  warn*- 
ing,    my-  matter//    added   he.  with   an   oath^ 
fc  that  the  very  next  time  1  trap  you  at  tha&. 
fport,  you  (hall  fwing  for  it  like 'a. rogue  as- 
you  are." 

Bowfey,  not  the  lefs  galled  by  this  charge 
for  knowing.it  was  true,  grew  furious  with-- 
rage,  and  fliaking;  his  fill  at  him  in* a  threat- 
ening attitude,  bade  him  take  heed  what  he 
faid,  for  though  he  was  now  in  the  midft  of 
his  myrmidons,,  the  time  would  come  when \ 
he  fhould  find  an  opportunity  to:  make  him 
repent  of  his  vapouring,. which,, he  might  de- 
pend upon   it,,  fhould    not*  go  unrevengecL 
"•  Shame  upon  you  !"  cried  dame  Dunckley,. 
from.the  chimney  corner,. "  would  you^ga  td 
E  6  murder*" 
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murder  the  young  man  for  fpeaking  the 
truth  ?  Take  notice,  neighbours,  and  remember 
what  he  fays:  'tis  a  pity  but  the  juftice  heard 
it."  The  juftice  did  not  hear  it,  but  there  were 
fome  who  did,  and  as  his  houfe  was  no  further 
off  than  acrofs  the  green,  the  hint,  if  well 
underftood,  had  not  far  to  travel,  and  there 
is  reafon  to  think  it  found  the  road  thither 
very  fpeedily,  and  without  any  lofs  by  the 
way. 

Henry,  who  found  himfelf  unintentionally 
a  witnefs  to  converfation;  for  which  he  had  no 
relifh,  was  in  the  very  aft  of  retiring  out  of 
company,  when  his  challenger  caught  him  by 
the  arm,  and  in  a  bullying  tone  peremptorily 
demanded  if  he  would  turn  out  like  a  man, 
and  fet  to  upon  the  green,  or  fculk  like  a 
coward  from  a  fair  propofal,  and  be  kick'd 
about  the  houfe.  This  was  feccnded  by  a 
loud  fhout  from  the  party,  and  even  Bowfey 
feemed  abaftied,  being  awed  into  filence  by 
the  profpeft  of  half  a  fcore  ftout  cudgels, 
brandifhed  in  the  air,  and  ready  to  execute 
any  kind  of  vengeance,  that  might  be  required 
of  them  by  the  champion  of  the  gang, 

cc  You  may  quit  your  hold  of  me,"  faid 
Henry  to  the  milkr,    "  for  I  (hall  not  run 

away 
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away  from  any  man,  who  threatens  me  with  a 
kicking.  If  you  really  mean  to  put  it  into 
execution,  1  hope  thefe  gentlemen  at  your 
ba<;k  will  leave  you  to  yourfelf,  and  not  affift 
in  the  doing  it :  they  may  fliout  on  your  fide, 
and  brandilh  their  flicks  as  much  as  they 
pleafe,  but  even  that  is  not  very  manly,  con- 
fidering  I  am  here  a  ftranger,  and  without  a 
frtend,  except  this  fingle  man,  who  feems  to 
have  drawn  himfelf  into  danger  and  ill  will, 
by  taking  part  with  the  weaker  fide,  and  (land- 
ing forth  in  my  defence.  Whether  I  deferve 
this  treatment  for  what  pafs'd  between  us  at 
the  mill,  you  may  afk  your  own  confeience ; 
I  fhall  make  no  appeal  to  a  company  like 
this,  who  feem  determin'd  to  bear  me  down, 
right  or  wrong,  by  noife  and  numbers.  Take 
notice,  Mr.  Weevil,  that  if  I  was  one  of  thofe, 
who  make  boxing  a  fcience,  I  fhou'd  be  war- 
ranted in  declining  your  challenge,  for  you 
are  in  all  refpefts  above  my  match,  heavier, 
and  ftronger,  and  taller  than  me  ;  but,  never- 
thelefs,  if  you  are  determined  to  have  me  out, 
don't  be  at  the  trouble  of  kicking  me,  for 
that  may  be  fatal  to  one  of  us  in  a  room  like 
this,  and  probably  not  very  pleafant  to  the 
miftrefs  of  the  houfe :  go  forth  into  the  green, 
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chufe  your  ground,  and  i'll  take  my  chance 
for  a  beating,  rather  than  be  kick'd  into  cou- 
rage, which  is  a  difcipline  I  am  not  ufed  to,, 
and  have  no  ftomach  for." 

A  murmur  ran  through  the  crowd,  that 
w  ould  have  been  applaufe,  if  there  had  not 
been  fomething  nearer  to  their  hearts,  than, 
jiuftice  or  generofity.  The  young  miller  ftcpt 
forward,  and  drawing  a  canvafs  purfe  out  of 
his  pocket,  emptied  it's  contents  upon  the 
table,  in  gold  and  filver,to  no  trifling  amount^ 
and  vauntingly  called  upon  Henry  to  flake  all, 
or  any  part,  of  tKc  amount  upon  the  battle.  . 
When  this  was  altogether  declined  on  the  part 
of  Henry,  he  gathered  up  his  calli  again, 
while  dame  Dunckley  from  her  wicker  chairr 
like  the  Pythia  from  her  ti  ipod,  prophetically 
exclaimed,  "  What  fhoud  you  fight  for,  ye. 
fbolifh  boys  ?  mind,,  if  you  don't  draw  the 
jjuftice  out  of  his  den  upon  ycu  both."  The. 
voice  of  divination  was  not  heard  i  the  die, 
was  cafl  for  battle,  and  forth  rulhed  the  whole, 
company  upon  the  green- 
Now  Bowfey  was  in  his  element :.  provided, 
with  a  bottle  of  water  in  one  hand,  a  coloured 
handkerchief  and  a  lemon  in  the  other,  he. 
ikllied  forth  upon  the  field  of  battle^  taking  his. 
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champion  tinder  the  arm,  and  as  they  walked 
apart  from,  the  crowd,  whifpering  many  fage 
inftrvuStions  in  his  ear,  where  to  place  his 
blows  with  bed  effeft,  and  pointing  out  cer- 
tain vital  parts,  where  a.  welL-direfted  ftroke 
might  effe&ually  difable  his  antagonift,  and 
enfure  the  viftory.  In  this  however  the  pro- 
feffor  and  the  pupil  did  by  no  means  agree  r 
vengeance  rankled  in  Bowfey's  bread ;  courage 
and  humanity  held  divided  empire  in  the 
heart  of  Henry.  "  Be  content,0  he  replied, 
il  Till  foil  him  without  maiming  him;  he  is 
more  than  half  tipfey,  and  will  be  out  of 
breath  in  a  few  minutes ;  t'wou'd  be  a  fin  to 
hurt  him :  boxing  has  been  a  kind  of  boyifh 
exercife  with,  me,  and  I  never  yet  pra&is'd  it 
in  wrath,  much,  lefs  with  mifchief  and  ran- 
cour in  my  mind  :  my  aim  will  be  to  avoid  his 
blows,  and  let  him  beat  himfelf." — "  Don't 
make  too  fure  of  that,"  Replied  Bowfeyj  "  I 
know  his  way  of  fighting,  for  I  have  taken  a 
round  or  two  with  him  myfelf ;  he  ftrikes  as 
hard  as'  the  kick  of  a  horft." — Henry  now 
took  off  hi&  jacket,  and  recolledling  a  laro-? 
clafp-knife,  which  he  wore  in  the  fide  pocket 
of  his  breeches,  delivered  it  to  Bowfey,  ob- 
ferving  that  it  might  hurt,  him  in  his  falls.; 
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and  being  now  divefted  of  all  weapons  but 
what  nature  had  given  him,  he  advanced 
cheerfully  to  the  ring,  where  his  brawny  op- 
ponent, like  another  Goliath,  ftood  encircled 
by  his  Philiftines,  and  whom  he  now  ap- 
proached with  a  complacent  fmile,  tendering 
him  his  hand,  and  faying, — "  Come,  miller, 
let  us  be  friends  before  we  fet  to -,  I  hope  you 
bear  no  malice,  and  will  fliew  yourfelf  a  brave 
fellow  by  giving  me  fair  play."  Infenfible 
to  the  humanity  and  mildnefs  of  this  addrefs, 
the  other,  with  a  lavage  ferocity,  bade  him  take 
his  ground,  for  he  fhould  give  his  hand  to 
no  fuch  vagabond  as  he  was. 

The  temper  of  our  hero,  milky  as  it  was,  , 
could  ill  brook  this  aggravating  infult :  the 
colour  mounted  to  his  cheeks,  his  lpirit 
fparkled  in  his  eyes,  and  darting  a  contemp- 
tuous look  at  his  antagonift*  he  filently  ftept 
back  to  his  ground,  and  pofting  himfelf  in 
the  centre  of  the  ring,  with  clenched  fifts, 
braced  mufcles,  and  frowning  brow,  the  juve- 
nile athletic,  terrible  in  his  beauty,  prdented 
to  the  fight  of  the  furrounding  ruftics  a  figure 
and  attitude,  which  the  ftatuaries  of  Greece, 
in  the  brighteft  sera  of  the  art,  might  have 
been  erriulous  to  ftudy. 

The 
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The  onfet  now  began,  which  was  to  bring 
the  conteft  between  brutal  ftrength  and  fkill- 
ful  agility  to  an  ifllie.  ,  The  fturdy  blows  of 
the  miller,  which  feemed  to  menace  his  op- 
ponent with  extinction,  were  fo  artfully  warded 
that  they  ferved  no  other  purpofc,  but  to 
wafte  his  ftrength  and  exhauft  his  brearh. 
Furious  and  implacable  in-  his  rage,  he  (till 
continued  to  advance,  and  prefs  upon  his  more 
wary  antagonifl ;  till  Henry,  v/ho  kept  a  fteady . 
eye  upon  every  movement  of  his  foe,  no 
f<Doner  fpied  a»  opening,  than  he  fprung  wichiii 
his  guard,  and  with  a  blow,  which  feemed  ta 
have  the  force,  as  well  as  fwiftnefs,  of  lightning, 
laid  him  proftrate  on  the  turf.  Bowfey  leapt 
upright  and  fmote  his  hands  for  joy  :  the 
hoftile  phalanx  gave  a  groan,  whilft  their  fallen 
champion  was  (lowly  raifed  from  the  ground 
by  his  feconds.  Had  not  Henry's  patience 
been  urged  by  the  infult  above  related,  it  may 
well  be  doubted  if  he  would  have  plied  his 
advantage  either  fo  forcibly,  or  in  a  part  fo 
fenfible  to  injury  as  the  throat ;  but  repeated 
provocations  had  roufed  a  fpirit,  which  could 
hardly  be  faid  to  have  a  tin&ure  of  gall,  and 
he  now  contemplated  his  fallen  foe  with  pity 
and  regret. 

The 
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The  miller,  however,  did  not  keep  him  long 
in  painful  fufpence ;  the  blood,  which  flowed 
freely  from  his  noftrils,  by  the  violence  of  the 
fhock  upon  the  ground,  relieved  him  from 
the  flupor  that  at  firft  poffefled  his  fenfcs,  and 
by  the  affiftance  of  his  leconds  he  was  again 
upon  his  legs,  and  in  a  pofture.to  renew  the 
battle;  but  fo  miferably  creft- fallen  was  this 
vaunting  braggart,  and  fo  confufed  and  off  his 
guard*  that  the  generous,  vi&or,  though  re- 
peatedly  urged  by  Bowfey  to  follow  up  his  ad- 
Vantage,  would  not  avail  himfelf  of  it  to  the 
utmoft ;  fo  thoroughly  was  his  refentmeat: 
allayed,  that  he  warned  him  more  than  once 
to  keep  a  better  guard,  or  give  over  fighting  i 
and  now  not  only  Weevil's  feconds,  but  his 
whole  party,  grew  outrageous,  anil  kept  no- 
order  in  the  ring,  thronging  round  the  com* 
batants,  and  fliouldering  Henry  in  a  moft  urw 
fair  and  riotous  manner.  It  therefore  became 
neceflary  for  him,  in  feif  prefervation,  to 
make  a  fhort  battle  of  it,  and  a  fecond  blowr 
placed  centrically  between  the  eyes,  laid  his. 
adverfary  a  fecond  time  at  his  length  upon  the 
ground,  totally  difqualified  for  another  onfet. 

An  uproar  of  voices  now  enfued,  fome  run- 
ning to  the  beaten  party,  whilft  others  were 

laying 
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laying  about  them  with  their  fticks,  and  would 
probably  have  demolished  both  the  conqueror 
and  his  fecond,  had  not  peace  been  pro- 
claimed by  the  authority  of  the  worfhipful 
Juftice  Bl^chford,  attended. by  his  fecond,  the 
conftable,  who  inftantly  proceeded  to  fulfil  his 
orders,  by  arretting  the  only  innocent  perfon  in 
the  affray,  dragging  Henry  to  the  ftocks,  who, 
being  fprinkled  with  a  pretty  large  portion  of 
the  miller's  blood,  and  furprifed  in  the  very 
aft  of  knocking  him  down,  might  have  biaffed 
the  judgment  of  a  more  equitable  magiftrate 
than  he  had  now  to  deal  with. 

Bowfey,  being  an  old  offender  and  a  bold 
talker  againft  Blachford,  was  fentenced  alfo  to 
the  fame  place  of  durance  with  his  principal* 
though  he  made  many  efforts  to  affert  his  in- 
nocence, which  his  worfhip  lent  no  ear  to, 
delivering  him  over  to  his  fencence  'with  the 
voice  of  authority,  whilft  he  went  growling, 
Kke  a  bear  to  a  ftake,  amidft  the  hiffes  and 
hootings  of  the  whole  village  mob,  who  were 
there  affembled. 


Chap- 
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Chapter    III. 
A  Story  gains  by  telling. 

/T~*HERE  is  not  a  minifter  of  ftate,  gene- 
ral,  or  potentate  upon  earth,  who  keeps 
fo  many  couriers,  or  employs  them  lb  much, 
as  a  certain  bufy  body  called  Fame:  to  all 
quarters  of  the  compafs  her  emiffaries  fly  at 
one  and  the  fame  inftant;  there  is  no  ftop 
with  them  fox  the  penning  of  difpatches ;  they 
want  'no  written .  evidence  of  the  news  thejr 
carry,  but  away  they  poft  with  word-of-mouth 
intelligence,  which  gathers  as  it  goes,  every- 
tpnguc  that  repeats  it  adding,  fomething  to  the 
tale,  till  fuch  a  clufter  of  falfhoods  are  wound 
and  woven  round  one  fmall  atom  of  original 
truth,  that  you  may  as  foon  find  a  grain  of 
wheat  in  a  bulhel  of  chaff,  as  fearch  for  faft 
amongft  the  fidtions  that  envelope  it.  It  was 
however  fo  fhort  a  ftage  from  the  village- 
green-to  the  houfe  of  Zachary,  that  the  cou- 
rier, who  came  poft  with  the  tidings  of  Henry's 
fight,  had  fo  little  time  for  his  invention  to 
work  in,  that  he  had  done  little  or  nothing  to 
the  improvement  of  the  truth,  except  killing 

the 
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the  miller,  and  fending  Henry  to  prifon  in  feu 
ters  for  the"  murder. 

With  thefe  flight  advantages  in  point  of 
effect  the  ftory  found  its  way  to  the  ears  of 
Alexander  Kinloch,  juft  as  he  was  in  the  aft 
of  puniQiing  the  fins  and  offences  of  a  rotten 
grinder  in  the  jaw -bone  of  a  patient,  by  lug- 
ging out  its  guiltlefs  neighbour,  which  being 
found  and  ftrong,  and  an  ufeful  fervant  withal, 
came  fo  unwillingly  out  of  his  focket,  that  he 
brought  part  of  it  away  with  him  as  a  proof 
of  his  attachment  to  his  duty. 

Alexander  had  a  gift  of  forefeeing  things 
after  they  had  come  to  pafs,  which  I  take  to  be 
a  true  definition  of  the  fecond  Jtgbt;  he  there- 
fore heard  the  tidings  of  Henry's  fate  with  no 
other  remark,  than  that  he  thought  how  it 
would  be;  but  as  the  operation  he  was  en* 
gaged  in  was  &  work  of  charity,  and  the  pa- 
tient of  courfe  not  entitled  to  a  grievance,  he 
left  him  to  reconcile  himfelf  to  the  miitake 
as  he  could,  and  retired  into  the  kitchen, 
where  old  Bridget  was  occupied  in  her  culi- 
nary concerns. 

"  Here's  a  pretty  ketde  of  fifli,  o*  my 
confeience,"  cried  Alexander,  as  he  entered 
the  kitchen, — "  What's  the  matter  with  the 
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fifh  ?"  replied  Bridget,  as  fhe  was  flaying  an 
eel ;  "  I'm  fure  they  are  all  leaping  alive,  and 
will  hardly  let  me  (trip  their  fkins  off,  foolifli 
things,  wreathing  and  wriggling  about  at  fuch 
a  rate." — "  I   told  you   how  it  would  be," 
continued  the  prophet. — cc  I  have  no  need  to 
be  told  of  that,"  quoth  the  dame;  "they  arc 
always  the  plague  of  my  life,  teazing  crea- 
tures !" — "  When  the  Do&or   brought  this 
no-name  fellow  amongft  us,  I  predi&ed  what 
would  follow,  and  now  he  has  murdered  a 
man,  and  muft  fwing  for  it:  Juftice  Blach- 
ford  has  fent  him  loaded  with  irons  to  the 
county  gaol."— <c  What  are  you  talking  of?" 
cried  Bridget,  (laying  down   her  knife,  and 
leaving  the  poor  eel  under  operation  in  much 
the  fame  mangled  ftate  as  Alexander  had  left 
his  patient)  <€  is  our  young  Henry  a-going  to  be 
hang'd  ?"    This  drew  forth  the  whole  narrative, 
revifed  and  correfted,  with  notes,  and  an  ample 
commentary,  by  the  editor,  Alexander  Kinloch. 
— u  Wrll,  for  a  certain,"  faid  Bridget,  at  the 
conclufion,  "there  was  fomething  in  his4ook 
that  boded  ill  luck,  and  now  it  is  come  out, 
As  fure  as  can  be,  he'll  be  hang'd  in  chains  at 
the  door,  and  then  who  can  live  in  the  houfe, 
(not  I  for  one) -when  he  is  dangling  on  a  gib- 
bet 
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bet  in  full  view  of  the  windows  ?"  Then, 
feigning  to  liflen,  fhe  exclaimed,  "  Hark ! 
fure  I  hear  my  miflrefs's  bell/'  and  immedi- 
ately pofled  up  flairs. 

As  foon  as  fhe  fet  foot  in  her  miftrefs's 
chamber  fhe  began — <c  What  a  terrible  thins 
it  is  to  take  fellows  into  a  houfe  that  nobody 
knows !  Wou'd  you  believe  it,  Madam !  this 
lad  that  mafter  pick'd  up  at  the  flatutes,  and 
that  kill'd  miller  Weevil's  dog  in  fuch  a  bar- 
barous fafhiori,  has  now  kill'd  young  Tom, 
the  owner  of  the- dog.'" — "  What  do  you  tell 
me  ?"  exclaimed  Jemima.     Sufan  was  in  the 
room,  but  ftruck  with  horror,  flood  in  fpeech- 
lefs  amaze. — "  I  tell  you  what  is  true,"  anfwer- 
ed  Bridget ;  cc  the  murdered  man  is  at  this  very 
moment  lying  ftonc  dead  at  his  full  length  upon 
the  town-green ;  they  fay  there  was  never  be- 
held fo  fhocking  a  fpe&acle :  Kinloch  faw  him 
with  his  own  eyes;  and  there  are  the  poor 
-unhappy  father  and  mother  weeping  and  wail- 
ing over  the  corpfe,  and  tearing  their  hair  off 
fheir  heads  for  very  madnefs.     Every  body 
foys  that  the  murderer  will  be  hang'd  at  our 
sioor  in  chains,  and  that  you  know  is  a  difinal 
fight,  and  will  drive  every  foul,  gentle  and 
fimple,  from   the  houfe;   but  what  can  be 
6  done? 
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done  ?  the  law  will  take  its  coirtfe,  and  Juf- 
tice  BlachforJ  has  pronounced  fentence  of 
death  upon  him  already,  and  fent  him  loaded 
with  iron  fetters,  hand  and  foot,  in  a  hang- 
man's cart, -to  the  county  gaol." 

Here  Sufan  gave  a  deep  figh,  funk  down 
upon  a  chair,  pale  as  afhes,  and  threw  her 
apron  over  her  face. 

"  What    ails    the    fool  ?"    cried  Jemima, 
<c  was  he   too  one  of  your  fweethearts,  that 
you    take    on    fo    about    him  ?      Can    no 
young  fellow  fhow  his  face  within  the  houfe, 
but  you  muft  be  inftantly  laying  out  to  make 
prize  of  him?     I  warrant  you  fancy  yourfelf 
a  beauty !  a  pretty  fancy,  truly !  a  precious 
'  conceit,    o'   my  confidence !     But  hark  ye, 
Bridget,   you   have  not    told   me  how  this 
murder  came  to  pals." — "  Why,  that's*  the 
worft  part  of  the  ftory,"  replied  the  news- 
carrier,   c<  for  every   body  allows   that  they 
quarrell'd  about  the  dog,  and  that  poor  Tom 
Weevil  fpoke  kindly  and  civilly  to  Henry, 
and  wou'd  fain  have  made  it  up  with  -him, 
"but  all  to  no  purpofes  fight  he  would,  and 
fwore   vehemently  that   he   would   have  his 
Woods  nothing  lefs  than  his  life  would  con- 
tent him."—"  'Tis  a   lie  -as  falfe  as  hell," 

cried 
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cried  Sufan,  burfting  into  a  vehemence*  of 
fpeech*  <c  Henry  never  fwore;  Henry  never 
thirfted  for  blood  ;  Henry  never  drove  to  take 
the  life  away  even  of  a  fly,  much  lefs  of  a 
fellow  creature :  if  ever  Heaven  created  a  hu- 
man being  without  fault  or  failing,  Henry  is 
that  being;  the  kindeft,  gentleft,  meekeft, 
mercifiilleft ! — Oh,  Bridget,  you  muft  have  a 
heart  of  (tone  to  talk  in  fuch  a  ftile !" 

Cf  How  now,  minx,"  cried  Jemima ;  "  who 
talks  in  a  ftile  to  be  afham'd  of  but  yourfelf? 
And  how  dare  you,  I  would  fain  know,  infuk 
my  ears  with  your  blafphemous  oaths  and  im- 
precations, telling  the  poor  woman,  before  my 
face,  that  'tis  a  lie  as  ialfe  as  hell  ?  Have 
a  care  what  you  fay  about  that  place  of  tor- 
ment; thofe  who  are  fo  free  to  fend  others 
thither  are  generally  the  firft  to  go  to  it  them- 
felves.  I  know  you,  hufley !  I  know  you  to 
be  carnal-minded  and  void  of  grace ;  diere  - 
fore  begone,  for  I  will  harbour  no  fuch  repro- 
bates in  my  houfe !" 

"  I  do  not  intend  you  fhall,  Madam,"  re- 
plied Sufan,  <c  fo  you  may  fave  yourfelf  the 
trouble  of  warning  me  out  .of  your  fervice : 
you  may  give  me  what  bad  names  you  pleafe ; 
I  hope  my  character  will  not  depend  upon 
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your  report;  and  though  1  may  be  void  of 
grace  in  your  way  of  thinking,  I  am  not  void 
of  pity  and  compaflion,  which  you  feem  to 
treat  as  folly  and  offence.  When  you  fay 
that  you  know  me,  Madam,  you  certainly 
mean  to  infinuate  that  you  know  more  of 
me  than  is  good  and  praife-worthy ;  permit 
me  to  fay  that  I  know  you  alfo ;  and  though 
I  am  not  bound  to  praife  you,  I  fhall  never 
violate  the  duty  of  a  fervant  by  betraying  you. 
As  for  all  that  Bridget  has  been  telling  you 
about  Henry,  I  don't  fuppofe  fhe  believes  it 
herfelf ;  for  nobody  that  had  been  'half  the 
time  in  his  company  that  fhe  has,  Ihort  as  that 
has  been,  could  give  credit  to  the  {ale  that 
fhe  has  been  relating ;  and  I  would  only  afk 
you,  Madam,  whether  you  confidered  him  as 
a  villain  and  a  murderer  when  he  attended 
upon  you  this  morning  with  your  medicine : 
I  am  pretty  well  convinced  you  did  not  treat 
him  as  fuch,  nor  fhririk  from  his  touch,  as 
you  would  have  done,  had  you  thought  there 
Was  an  aflafiin  at  your  bed- fide." 
r  •  This  was  one  more  fecret  in  Sufan's  bag 
than  Jemima  was  aware  of:  for  a  lhort  fpace 
her  confufion  robbed  her  of  werds ;  lhe  even 
debated  within  herfelf  whether  fhe  would  not 

do 
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do  well  to  make  a  quick  turn,  and  cornpro- 
mife  all  differences;  but  before  this  refolution 
could  be, formed,  the  objeft  of  it  was  loft; 
Sufan  had  vanifhed  out  efrf  her  fight  like  a 
fpirit ;  paflions  ftronger  than  intereft  had  pof- 
feflion  of  her  heart :  indignation,  terror,  pity, 
love  added  wings  to  her  fpeed,  and  fhe  ran, 
or  rather  flew,  to  the  fatal  fpot,  where  Bridget: 
had  laid  the  fcene  of  her  fable,  refolute  to 
facrifice  every  wordly  enjoyment,  prefent  or 
in  profpeft,  rather  than  abandon  Henry  in  his 
diftrefs. 

As  fhe  approached  the  town-green,  where 
the  tale-bearer  had  painted  the  horrid  fpe<5ta- 
clc  of  the  murdered  man  ftretched  on  the  earth, 
and  furrounded  by  his  weeping  friends,  her 
knees  trembled  under  her,  her  heart  palpi- 
tated, and  her  breath  was  loft :  with  difficulty 
fhe  reached  the  dreaded  fpot,  and  eagerly  caft 
her  eyes  around ;  but  all  was  folitude  and  fi- 
lence  ;  the  crqwd  had  difperfed,  the  flocks 
were  not  within  view,  and  nobody  was  ftirring 
on  the  green :  the  profpeft  was  aufpicious  to 
her  hopes ;  the  improbability  of  Bridget's  re- 
port became  more  glaring,  and  her  fpiritg 
gathered,  ftrengtsh  to  fupport  her  on  her  way  to 
the  houfe  of  the  Juftice,  where  fhe  aflured 
G  2  hetfelf; 
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herfel£  that  either  Henry  would  be  found,  or 

fuch  intelligence  obtained  as  fhe  could  depend 

upon. 

Here  then  we  lhall  leave  her  to  her  enqui- 
ries, and  attend  upon  our  hero  in  his  misfor- 
tunes. 


Chapter     IV. 

A  Key  to  unlock  the  Stocks. 

Xl^E  now  return  to  Henry,  whom  we  left  in 
a  fituation  of  fecurity  againfl:  efcape,  be- 
ing faft  locked  by  the  leg,  and  fide  by  fide  with 
his  partner  in  afflidlion,  Bowfeyj  companions 
as  ill  matched  as  ever  fortune  brought  together 
in  the  fame  predicament.  Henry,  all  patience, 
unmoved  by  the  mockeries  and  gibings  of  the 
mob,  calm  and  colle&eds  Bowfey,  full  of  ran- 
cour and  revenge,  in  fullen  filence  brooding  on 
the  horrid  thoughts  of  robbery  and  murder, 
infpired  into  his  mind  not  only  by  the  menaces 
of  Weevil,  but  by  the  fight  of  the  money* 
which  he  oftentatioufly  difplayed  upon  the 
challenge ;  at  length,  after  a  long  meditation, 
turning  a  look,  in  which  every  evil  paflion  was 
exprefled,  upon  his  partner  in  dilgrace,  he  be- 
gan 
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gan  to  veftt  himfelf  in  the  following  manner : — 
rt  A  pretty  fon  of  a  b — ch  of  a  juftice,  to  lay 
us  by  the  heels  in  this  fafhion  for  nothing  at 
all !  What  have  I  done  to  be  fet  in  the  (locks, 
whilft  that  rafcally  miller  goes  at  large  ?  but 
^it  is  a  true  laying,  that  one  man  may  better 
ileal  a  horfe  than  another  look  over  a  hedge. 
You  would  not  be  advis'd  by  me,  or  you  would 
have  done  that  cowardly  fneaker's  bufinefs  in 
another  guels  way :  a  villain !  to  vapor  over 
me;  to  threaten  me  with,  the  gallows ;  but  I'll 
be  reveng'd  of  him  before  this  night's  at  an 
end*  if  once  I  get  my  foot  out  of  this  hole,  Til 
be'  up  with  him,  I  warrant  me;  and  if  you'll 
ftick  by  me,  my  hearty  fellow,  we'll  give  him 
fomething  to  remember  us  by,  and  be  off  to 
fea  in  a  twinkling." 

"  I  believe,"  replied  Henry,  cc  he  has  got 
enough  to  remember  us  by  already;  and  I 
fhould  guds  he  will  have  no  flomach  for  a  fe- 
cond  trial  of  the  fame  fort.  If  he  had  not  put 
me  out  of  all  patience  by  his-infolence,  I  would 
not  have  plied  him  with  fuch  hard  blows,  at 
leaft  not  in  fuch  dangerous  places,  be  afiur'd." 

Bowfey  here  fixed  his  eyes  upon  Henry,  and 

with    a    fhare    of  aflonifhment,    exclaimed, 

u  Pr'ythee,  friend,   are  you  a  quaker,  or  a 

G  3  methodift 
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methodift  preacher  ?  or,  in  the  devil's  name, 
what  are  you  ?  for  I  cannot  for  the  blood  of 
me  underftand  what  you  would  be  at.  You 
don't  feem  to  want  mettle  when  you  are  put 
to  it;  but  you  talk  as  if  you  had  no  heart  to 
revenge  yourfelf  upon  an  infulting  rafcal,  who 
bullies  you  into  fighting  with  him,  and  then 
claps  you  into  the  flocks  for  doing  yourfelf 
juftice.  If  you  will  put  up  with  fuch  things,  I 
will  not;  I  know  him  for  a  pitiful  peaching 
rafcal ;  that  fellow  has  the  fpke  of  the  devil  in 
him  ;  if  he  could,  he  would  hang  a  man  for 
only  taking  a  gudgeon  out  of  the  water ;  4 
knave  that  goes  prowling  and  lurching  about 
all  night  to  pick  up  informations  for  the  jufc 
rite,  and  that  makes  him  fuch  a  favourite,  for- 
footh,  with  his  worfhip;  but  Til  favourite  him 
if  I  catch  him;  I  fhould  think  no  more  fin  and 
fliame  of  knocking  him  on  the  head,  than  I 
fhould  in  fhooting  a  mad  dog;  for  why  ?  every 
body  will  allow  that  an  informer  is  the  vileft 
of  wretches,  and  that  it  is  as  good  a  deed  as  to 
drink,  to  put  fuch  a  villain«out  of  the  world, 

"  Hold  there,"  cried  Henry,  interrupting - 
him,  "  for  if  you  know  what  you  fay,  and  mean 
to  execute  your  threats,  I  fhall  not  fcruple  to 
take  upon  myfelf  that  very  character  you  hold 

in 
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in  fuch  abhorrence,  and  inform  againft  you,  as 
I  would  againft  any  man  whom  I  fufpe&ed  of 
harbouring  a  defign  upon  the  life  of  a  fellow 
creature:  horrible  idea!  monftrous  iniquity! 
to  bear  fuch  deviliih  malice  inypurJieart  as  to 
talk  of  revenging  yourfelf  upon  this  poor 
fellow  by  killing  him,  and  that  with  as  little 
remorfe  as  you  would  deftroy  a  mad  dog,  of 
all  animals  the  mpft  mifchievous.  Where  can 
be  your  canfdence  to  meditate  upon  fuch 
wickedjiefs*  though  I  am  perfuaded  you  have 
top  much  dread  of  the  gallows  to  carry  it  into 
execution  ?  What,  if  he  has  done  you  an  ill 
HUTfl  with  the  juftice,  canaot  you  forgive  it; 
Uk$  a  chriftiaa  ?  cannot  you  pa's  it  off  like 
a  man?  But  are  you  fure  you  did  not  de- 
fcryc  to,  he  informed  againft  ?  If  he  caught  you 
in  any  illegal  pra&ices,  ought  he  not  to  put 
the  laws  in  force  againft  you?  and  which  party 
is  in  the  fault,  you  that  break  the  laws,  or  hq 
that  enforces  them?  If  the  fifh  of  the  ftream  , 
are  private  property,  (which  is  more  than  1 
fcnotf)  you  perhaps  knew  better,  and  had  no 
right  to  take  them;  in  that  cafe  ]$  was  a  robbery* 
and  you  fubjedled  yourfelf  to.  being  punifhed 
as  a  pilferer  and  a  thief.  Perhaps  it  is  his  duty 
to  protedt  the  fifhery  from  plunder;  perhaps  he 
is  paid  for  guarding  the  water  upon  which  he 
G  4  Vutv* 
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lives  -y  and  would  you  have  a  fervant  betray  his 
trull,  and  turn  accomplice  with  the  thief  that 
comes  to  rob  his  mafter  ?  fhame  upon  fuch  prin- 
ciples !  if  thefe  be  the  motives  for  your  re- 
venge, de[xnd  upon  it,  this  punifhment,  which 
you  are  now  fuffering,  will  be  the  leaft,  but  not 
the  lafh  that  you  are  deftined  to." 

cc  Damn  you  for  a  puritanical  preaching 
fon  of  a  b— ch,"  cried  Bowfey,  in  a  rage  ;  "  is 
this  your  way  of  treating  the  only  friend  that 
flood  by  you,  when  no  foul  was  on  your  fide  ? 
Is  it  thus  you  ferve  me  like  a  flincher  as  you  are? 
For  whofe  fake  but  your's,  I  would  afk,  am  I 
in  this  hobble,,  with  the  devil  to  it  ?  Who  drew 
me  into  this  premunire  but  yourfelf,  and  your 
cuift,  fneaking,  half-begotten  quarrel,  when  I 
flood  forth  on  your  fide,  and  made  you  fight  it 
out  like  a  gentleman  ?  Who  provok'd  that  thief 
of  a  miller  to  vent  his  fpite  upon  me,  and  to 
threaten  me  with  informations,  but  yourfelf  ? 
Didn't  the  bluftering  rafcal  draw  out  his  purfe  in 
my  very  face,  and  throw  it  full  of  gold  and  filver 
on  the  table,  purpofely  to  vapour  over  me  with 
his  riches,  and  to  (hew  me  and  every  body  elfe 
what  he  got  by  his  pitiful  trade  of  informing  ? 
And  do  you  think  any  man  living  can  bear  fuch 
treatment  from  a  purfe-proud  fcrub  like  him  ? 

What 
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What  do  you  take  me  to  be  ?  but  it's  no  mat- 
ter; I  have  done  with  you;  I  wafli  my  hands 
offuch  a  fcurvy  companion;  I  have  ftood  up 
in  your  caufe,  when  nobody  elfe  would;  I 
have  fought  your  battles,  becaufe  I  thought  it 
the  part  of  a  man  of  honour  to  take  the  weaker 
fide;  and  thus  am  I  treated  by  you  for  it;  but 
I  am  righdy  ferv'd. — Honour  and  honefty  are 
.  but  names,  and  as  for  gratitude,  damn  me,  if 
there  is  fuch  a  thing  left  amongft  mankind/' 

This  dialogue  would  probably  have  been 
kept  up  fome  time  longer,  had  it  not  been 
cut  (hort  by  the  intervention  of  a  refcue  in  the 
perfon  of  the  conftable,  accompanied  by  Sufan, 
who  came  running  out  of  breach  to  Henry,  with 
the  joyful  tidings  of  his  inftant  liberation.  That; 
generous  youth  had  no  fooner  heard  fentence 
of  emancipation  pronounced  in  his  favour,  and 
underftood  that  it  was  not  to  extend  to  his 
fellow  prifoner,  than  he  a,bfolutely  protefted  ,-. 
againft  availing  himfelf  of  it  upon  fuch  partial 
terms*  The  conftable  flared  with  aftonifh- 
ment,  and  declared  it  to  be  a  new  cafe ;  that  his 
powers  extended  no  further  than  to  the  perfon 
of  Henry;  and  that  there  muft  be  a  frefh  ap- 
plication made  to  the  juftice,  if  he  perfifted  in 
fo  unnatural  a  refolutiom 

G  <  "  It 
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"  It  may  feem  unnatural  to  you/'  faid 
Henry,  "  who,  perhaps,  are  of  the  lame  opi- 
nion with  my  companion  in  difgrace,  who 
afierts  that  there  is  no  fuch  thing  as  honour  or 
gratitude  left  in  the  world ;  but  as  my  ill  for- 
tune involved  him  in  a  puoifhment,  that,  in  the 
prefent  inftance,  he  does  not  merit,  I  fcorn  to 
avail  myfelf  of  any  good  fortune,  wherein  he 
does  not  fhare;  it  is  therefore  to  no  purpofeto 
unlock  your  ftocks,  for  I  Ihall  fit  with  my  foot 
in  this  hole  fo  long  as  his  remains  imprifoned 
in  the  other,  be  it  for  what  time  it  may."— Ob- 
ferving  Sufan  to  look  difconfolate  at  thefe 
words,  he  added,  "  Don't  fuppofe,  Sufan,  I 
am  the  lefs  fenfible  of  your  kindnefs,  becaufe  I 
cannot  profit  by  it  on  thefe  conditions  j  be  afr 
fured  I  receive  it  as  a  mark  of  your  friendship 
and  good  opinion,  which  I  fhall  ever  gratefully 
bear  in  mind,  whatever  may  befal  me." 

Sufan  turned  afide  to  wipe  away  a  tear,  ancj 
at  the  fame  time  Juftice  Blachford  appeared  in 
view  on  the  other  fide  of  the  green;  for  the 
ftocks  were  fo  fituated  as  to  have  the  green  in 
view,  though  not  diicoverable  by  Sufan  in  her 
way  to  the  Juftice's  houfe.  That  friendly  girl 
had  too  much  experience  of  Henry's  inflexibi- 
lity in  points  of  honour  not  to  defpair  of  over- 
-J- .  ruling 
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ruling  it,  fo  that  fhe  inftantly  ftt  forth  in  pur- 
fuit  of  ltfachfbrd,  to  make  a  fecond  effort  on 
his  heart,  and  finiih  the  good  work  (he  had  as  yet 
but  half  accpmplifhed.  Whether  fhe  was  indebt- 
ed to  his  worfhip's  hunqanity,  pr  to  her  own  ad- 
drefs,  for  the  eafe  with  which  (he  now  obtained 
her  fait  for  the  releafe  of  both  parties,  we  fliall 
not  at  prefent  divulge,  but  certain  it  is,  that 
Henry's  point  of  honour  in  ftickling  for  his 
companion's  releafe  was,  by  circumftances 
which  thereafter  happened,  employed  as  one 
^mpngft  many  reafops  for  involving  him  in  thp 
feverclt  trial  innocence  could  be  expofed  to. 

As  foon  as  Bowfey  was  fet  free,  he  reached 
his  hand  to  Henry,  gave  hfm  a  hearty  {hake* 
and  protefted  aloud  with  an  oath,  that  he  was 
a  brave  fellow,  and  (launch  to  his  friend;  add- 
ing, that  he  would  (land  by  him  to  the  laft  drop 
of  his  blood,  and  if  he  had  faid  any  thing  to 
the  contrary  in  his  paffion,  he  was  now  con-r 
vinced  of  his  error,  and  was  forry  for  it  j  then 
tucking  his  cudgel  under  his  arm,  without  a 
word  to  any  other  perfon .  prefent,  filently 
marched  away*  the  conftable,  with  a  figni- 
ficant  (hake  of  his  head,  muttering  fomething 
to  himfelf  about  evil  company  and  the  gallows, 
which  feerrred  pointed  equally  at  the  party 
abfent  and  the  party  prefent. 

G  6  TtK.^. 
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There  was  a  diforder  in  Sufan's  perfon  and 
deportment  that  could  not  efcape  the  notice  of 
Henry ;  her  drefs  difhevelled,  her  cheek  flufti- 
ed,  her  eyes  red  and  fwoln,  every  thing  be- 
fpoke  the  trepidation  of  her  mind.  Impatient 
to  be  informed  of  Henry's  real  fituation,  ihe 
found  occafion  to  put  fome  quefttons^  to  him 
in  a  whifper  (for  the  crowd  was  now  collefting 
about  them)  relative  to  his  treatment  of  young 
Weevil  -y  but  what  was  her  aftonifhment  when 
fhe  heard  the  truth  expounded  to  her  in  a  few 
words,  and  underftood  how  grofsly  the  affair 
had  been  exaggerated,  not  only  by  Kinloch 
and  Bridget,  but  no  lefs  fo  by  Blachford  him- 
felf,  who  had  fet  it  forth  to  her  in  moil  dark 
and  difmal  colours :  "  Oh !  the  villain !  the  bafe 
treacherous  villain  I"  (he  exclaimed  with  up- 
lifted hands  and  eyes.  But  now  the  villagers 
had  got  round  them  in  confiderable  numbers, 
and  kept  a  watchful  eye  upon  every  motion  of 
Sufan,  whofe  anxiety  for  Henry's  liberation 
had  roufed  bbth  their  curiofity  and  fufpicion; 
for  as  this  girl  was  a  poor  woman's  daugh- 
ter of  the  fame  parilh,  and  had  been  raifed 
from  a  very  lowly  ftation  to  fuch  an  one,  as 
enabled  her  to  fet  off  a  very  pretty  form  in 
fmart  and  elegant  apparel,   fhe   had    many 

enviers 
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enviers  amongft  her  own  fex,  who  were  ready 
prepared  to  let  loofe  the  venom  of  their 
tongues  upon  her.  This  was  well  underftood 
by  Henry,  who  refolved,  if  poffible,  to  dis- 
appoint their  malice,  and  therefore  kept  fuch 
a  guard  over  his  behaviour  towards  his  bene- 
fa&refs,  as  fhould  afford  no  grounds  for  their 
cenfure.  He  therefore  declined  her  invitation 
to  her  mother's  cottage,  and  would  not  enter 
into  any  private  converfation,  notwithftanding 
all  her  hints  and  contrivances  for  drawing  him 
afide,  contenting  himfelf  with, general  expref- 
fions  of  thankfutnefs,  which  he  took  care 
(hould  be  heard  by  all  about  him ;  and  though 
the  prudence  of  this  referve  did  not  meet  the 
warmth  of  Sufan's  heart,  yet  it  was  well  cal- 
culated to  fave  her  from  the  taunts  of  her 
neighbours :  awed  as  Hie  was  by  the  diftance 
of  his  behaviour,  knowing  withal  the  firmnefs 
of  his  refolutions,  (he  fuffered  him  to  leave  her 
without  any  other  effort  to  detain  him  than 
what  was  expreffed  in  the  filent  forrows  of 
the  eyes. 

He  was  now  once  more  caft  upon  the 
world  a  helplefs  folitary  wanderer,  not  know- 
ing whither  to  direct  his  ftep?,  nor  where  to 
refort  for  a  livelihood  by  the  labour  of  his 

hands. 
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hands.  A  ftranger  to  the  country,  he  knew 
no  road,  but  that  he  had  pafled  over  to  and 
from  the  town  where  Dodtor  Cawdle  had 
hired  him.  Refolute  to  remain  no  longer  in 
the  houfe  with  Jemima,  he  was  no  lefs  deter- 
mined not  to  expofe  the  reafbns  he  had  for 
quitting  it.  To  the  neighbouring  market- 
town  he  therefore  propofed  to  bend  his  courfe; 
from  thence  he  could  write  a  few  lines  to  his 
matter,  by  way  of  farewel,  and  in  thankful- 
nefs  for  his  favours  j  there  alfo  he  had  hopes 
of  falling  in  with  fome  recruiting  party  in 
which  he  might  enlift.  The  pittance  he  had 
in  his  pocket  did  not  promife  him  any  long 
fupport,  yet  it  fufficed  to  keep  immediate  dif- 
trefs  out  of  fight. 

As  Zachary's  houfe  was  by  the  read  fide, 
he  took  a  circuit  through  the  fields,  at  the 
back  of  it,  and  as  he  was  on  his  way,  chance 
(whether  good  or  ill,  time  may  reveal)  threw 
him  upon  the  very  fpot,  where  Sufan  was 
fitting  at  the  root  of  a  tree,  in  a  moft  folitary 
place  and  difconfolate  attitude,  giving  vent  to 
her  tears,  and  meditating  upon  the  very  ob- 
ject who  now  flood  before  her. 

Henry  well  knew  die  intereft  he  had  in  her 
thoughts }  and  thofe  reafons  that  would  have 

led 
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led  a  maji  of  lefs  delicate  principles  to  throw 
himfelf  in  her  way,  operated  upon  him  for 
avoiding  her.  In  the  prefent  cafe,  this  wasj 
impofliblej  furprifed  into  an  interview,  and 
in  a  place  where  their  conference  feemed  fe- 
eure  from  obfervation,  he  neither  attempted^ 
nor  probably  had  sit  that  moment  a  wifh  tp 
cfcape  from  her. 


Chapter  V. 
Ah  Ofpertunity  net  improved. 

fC  AH!  Henry,"  cried  Sufan,  rijGng  from 
her  feat,  and  calling  a  tender  melan- 
choly look  upon  him,  "  how  cou'd  you  be 
fo  cruel  as  to  quit  me  without  a  word  ?  Am 
I  fo  indifferent  to  you,  or  has  my  anxiety  for 
your  fafety  made  me  troublefbme  ?  I  perceive 
-  you  are  even  now  uneafy  in  my  company ;  and 
'tis  clear  that  I  am  indebted  to  mere  accident 
for  meeting  you  at  all/'-^She  then  proceeded 
to  tell  him  that  fhe  had  left  her  fervice,  and 
repeated  the  fubftance  of  her  laft  altercation 
with  her  miftrefs,  which  led  to  that  event ;  fhe 
dwelt  much  upoa  the  fhock  fhe  had  received 

by 
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by  Bridget's  aggravated  account  j  nor  did  fhe 
fpare  for  reproaches  againft  Blachford  on  the 
like  account,  who  had  tortured  her  feelings 
for  t  the  mean  purpofe  of  enhancing  the  merit 
of  fetting  him  at  liberty. — "  But  all  thefe  for- 
rows,"  added  lhe,  cc  put  together,  are  little  to 
what  I  fuffer'd,  when  you  coldly  turn'd  your 
back  upon  me  in  the  face  of  the  whole  vil- 
lage."  "  For  that   very  reafon/'-  replied 

Henry,  "  and  for  that  only,  becaufe  it  was  in 
the  face  of  the  whole  village,  I  did  a  violence 
to  myfelf,  rather  than  expofe  you  to  their  ma- 
lice. Think  not  I  can  be  fo  ungrateful  as  to 
flight  your  kindnefs ;  but  when  you  confider 
the  difgraceful  fituation,  in  which  you  found 
me,  and  from  which  you  reliev'd  me,  you 
cannot  wonder  if  I  was  cautious  of  letting  you 
appear  any  otherwife  interefted  than  in  com- 
mon charity  for  fo  mean  an  objeft.  Recollect, 
Sufan,  your  advantages  over  thefe  people  in 
point  of  perfon  and  appearance,  and  then 
judge  what  their  envy  and  ill-nature  wou'd  have 
prompted  them  to  fay,  had  I  not  had  the  refo- 
lution  to  withftand  your  flattering  advances, 
and  put  a  force  upon  myfelf,  by  treating  you 
with  a  cold  and  diftant  regard." 

"  That  is  very  eafy  to  do,"  replied  Sufan, 

"  when 
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"  when  the  regard  is  really  cold  and  diftant ; 
—but  fuppofe  that  I  were  not  indifferent  to. 
you;  grant  for  a  moment  that  you  was  as  kind- 
hearted  towards  me,  as  I  am  difpofed  to  be 
to  you,  cou'd  you  have  done  as  you  did  ? — 
nay,  put  the  cafe  that  you  lik'd  me  only 
half  as  well  as  I  like  you,  Henry,  then  let  me 
afk  you,  if  you  wou'd,  if  you  cou'd,  have 
flighted  my  advances,  though  every  foul  in  the 
village  had  been  prefent  at  our  meeting  ?" 

Sufan,  now  covered  with  blufhes,  hung  her 
head,  whilft  Henry  was  little  lefs  embarraficd 
than  herfelf.  After  a  fhort  filence,  recollecting 
himfelf,  and  ftepping  back  a  few  paces,  with  a 
ferious-torie  and  countenance,  he  fpoke  as  fol- 
lows : — cc  T  perceive,  Sufan,  that  you  and  I 
had  better  fhorten  this  converfation,  and  part* 
without  explaining  more  of  our  fentiments  for 
each  other,  than  is  confident  with  difcretion, 
and  a  prudent  regard  to  our  refpeftive  fixa- 
tions. You,  thank  Heaven  !  are  not  the  des- 
titute unfriended  creature  that  I  am  ;  the  child 
of  myftery  and  misfortune ;  the  very  outcaft, 
as  it  fhould  feem,  of  creation.  Though  you 
have  quitted  a  profitable  eftablifhment  upon 
principle,  you  are  known  in  the  neighbour- 
hood, and  your  character  will  recommend  you 

to 
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to  no  worfe  a  fervice  than  you  have  left :  I  anr 
a  ftranger,  and  muft  wander  over  the  earth, 
wherever  thefe  &et,  which  you  have  delivered 
from  the  flocks,  can  carry  me,  in  fearch  of  a 
precarious  maintenance,  unlets  fome  friendly 
ferjeant  will  equip  me  with  a  mufket." — Sufan 
ftarted  at  the  word, — Henry  proceeded  — "  Nay, 
my  dear  girl,  don't  be  fbrpris'd,  that  I  prefer 
the  humbleft  ftation  in  his  majefty's  fervice 
to  that  of  being  die  defpicable  favourite  of  ou? 
abandon'd  miftrefs.  Where  can  I  now  refort 
for  another  fervice  ?  Can  I  ftep  out  of  the 
ftocks  into  a  gendeman's  family  ?  Who  wilj 
receive  a  namelefs  vagrant  with  a  fufpe<5ted 
chara&er  ?  I  conjure  you,  therefore,  not  to  waftc 
a  thought  upon  me :  for  fuch  misfortunes  as 
affed  myfelf  alone,  I  am  prepar'd;  but  were  % 
to  involve  a  friend  in  the  fame  troubles  with 
myfelf,  it  would  be  fpch  a  ftate  of  mifcry  as  I 
could  not  ftapd  under." 

This  was  too  much  for  the  foft  heart  of 
Sufan  to  fupport :  hurried  away  by  the  im-> 
%  pulfe.  of  her  affe&ions,  and  melted  by  the 
looks  and  language  of  Henry,  flie  fell  upon 
his  neck,  and  burfl  into  an  agony  of  tears ; 
agitated  at  once  by  the  paflions  of  love  and 
pity,  and  never  pra&ifed  to  difguife  her  feel- 

ings> 
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ings,  fhe  gave  a  loofc  to  her  fond  affli&ion, 
generoufly  declaring  that  lhe  was  ready  to 
meet  any  difficulties  or  diftrefies  for  his  fake ; 
and  that,  having  now  quitted  her  fervice,  fhe 
had  the  world  before  heiv  and  was  as  much  to 
feek  for  a  fetdement  as  himfeif.  She  next 
produced  her  ftock  of  money,  which  amount- 
ed to  little  lefs  than  twenty  pounds,  and  ten- 
dering it  to  him,  faid,  "  Lofck,  Henry,  here 
is  our  joint  ftock  i  take  it,  and  difpofe  of  it  as 
our  occafions  may  require ;  here  is  enough, 
you  fee,  to  keep  off  want  for  a  while,  'till  we 
can  fettle;  ourfelves  to  our  content  ia  fome 
decent  family,  where  we  may  both,  find  places* 
and  by  our  joint;  earnings  fuppotf  ourfelves 
comfortably,  a^nd  be  happy  in  each  other.  Oh  I. 
ray  dear  Henry*  let  14s  never  part." 

A&fhefpofce  thefe words,  fjbfi  prefled  hint, 
in  her  arms,  Hcflry,  np  lefs  fenfibly  ^ffq5ted 
by  the  gene^ofity  of  the  fpeech,  than  by  the 
tender  a&ion  which  accompanied  it^  had  no 
fmall  ftruggle  within  himfelQ  before  he  found 
power  and  refolution  to  anfwer, as  follows : — . 
<c  Let  us  recolleft  ourlelve^  my  dear  Sufan> 
and  before  we  yield  to  paffion,  hear  what  rea- 
fon  and  difcretion  fay.  Your  purfe,  in  the 
firft  place,  I  will  not  touch :  die  earnings  of 

your 
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your  induftry  fhall  not  be  applied  to  my  ne- 
ceffities,  whilft  I  have  limbs  to  labour;  no 
diftrefs,  that  I  can  fingly  fuffer,  wou'd  be  half 
fo  infupportable  to  me,  as  the  remorfe  of 
making  you  a  facrifice  to  my  misfortunes :  let 
not,  therefore,  your  tender  heart  be  wound- 
ed; think  me  not  infenfible  either  to  your 
kindnefs  or  your  charms,  when  I  declare  to 
you,  that  in  my  prefent  circumftances,  no 
power  on  earth,  not  even  thefe  endearments, 
fo  delightful  to  me  and  fo  flattering  as  tliey 
are,  can  prevail  over  my  felf-dehial,  or  betray 
me  into  a  difhoneft  gratification  of  my  own . 
intereft  at  the  expence  of  your's;  neither 
will  I  yield  to  defires,  however  urgent,  or  op- 
portunities, however  tempting,  to  abufe  your 
confidence  and  enfnare  your  virtue.  No,  my 
dear  girl,  this  proof  of  love  you  have  given 
me,  this  fair  confeffion,  and  thefe  affectionate 
carefies,  are  pledges  for  the  fecurity  of  my 
honour  and  your  innocence,  which  I  will 
never  violate ;  but  though  I  am  certain  no- 
thing can  debafe  me  to  fuch  villainy  as  I 
fliou'd  be  guilty  of,  were  I  to  ad  contrary  to 
this  refolurion,  yet,  as  it  is  a  principle  that 
requires  no  fmall  Ihare  of  felf- command  to 
adhere  to,  tempt  me  not  any  further,  I  implore 

you, 
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you,  but  generoufly  aflift  me  to  conquer  my 
fenfibility,  by  reftraining  your  own." 

€€  Then  I  am  indeed  a  wretched  and  for- 
faken  creature,"  cried  Sufan,  "  and  life  is  jio 
longer  worth  preferring :  oh  Henry,  you 
have  deftroy'd  me !" — "  Heaven  forbid  !"  ex- 
claimed the  affrighted  youth,  "  what  wou'd 
you  have  me  do  or  fay  to  put  your  heart  at 
reft  ?" — <c  Love  me  as  I  love  you,"  fhe  re- 
plied, €i  and  let  us  never  part ;  for  if  you  for- 
fake  me,  I  think  I  cannot  furvive  your  cru- 
elty."— "  Call  me  not  cruel,"  he  rejoined, 
u  becaufe  I  am  riot  bafe  enough  to  avail  my- 
felf  of  your  generofity,  by  involving  you  in 
circumftances  that  you  cannot  fail  to  regret, 
when  ycu  fhall  be  more  capable  of  reflection 
than  you  are  at  prefent,  Can  I  give  a  ftronger 
proof  of  my  efteem,  than  by  taking  more  care 
of  you  than  you  are  difpofed  to  take  of  your- 
felf  ?  What  but  mifery  can  enfue  from  your 
attachment  to  a  wretched  thing  like  me  ?  Be- 
lieve me,  Sufan,  there  are  infuperable  objec- 
tions to  our  lawful  alliances  I  cannot  marry, 
and  I  will  not  betray  you." — Here  Sufan 
fetched  a  deep  figh,  and  looked  earneftly  in  his 
face. — "  Do  not  urge  me  for  my  reafons,"  he 
added,  cc  I  muft  not  reveal  them;  and  let  it 
9  fatisfy 
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fatisfy  you,  that  they  are  not  to  be  furmounted: 
it  fhou'd  feem  to  me  that  I  am  doom'd  to  be 
a  folkary  wanderer  in  darknefs  and  obfcurity 
that  I  cannot  penetrate.  You  ftarted  at  my 
faying  I  wou*d  take  amufket;  what  elfe  can 
I  do  ?  Hitherto  I  have  been  in  two  fervices 
only,  and  in  both  unfortunate.  Whither  am 
I  next  to  go  ?  My  education  has  not  trainM 
me  to  any  art  or  handicraft :  I  have  ftrength 
indeed  for  daily  labour,  but  I  am  a  ftranger  to 
the  praftiee  of  it :  I  can  neither  weild  a  flail, 
nor  hold  the  plough.  I  have  pafs'd  my  days 
in  fuch  tranquillity  and  retirement  from  the 
world,  that  every  fcene  of  adtive  life,  much 
more  every  trial  of  adverfity,  is  new  to  me, 
and  ftrange.  I  was  never  taught  to  be  a  fer- 
vant,  and  thofe  things  which  coarfer  natures 
are  enur'd  to  bear,  my  fpirit  indignantly  re- 
volts from.  A  man  fhould  be  made  flexible 
by  education  before  he  can  fubmit  to  be  the 
flave  of  fuch  a  miftrefs  as  our  dodtor's  wife. 
I  wou'd  ftarve  rather  than  ftoop  to  her  un- 
warrantable humours  ;  neither  cou'd  I  endure 
to  truckle  to  fuch  a  wretch  as  Blachford,  tho' 
my  life  was  in  his  hands.  One  friend  only  I 
have  chanc'd  upon  in  my  misfortunes,  and 
that  friend,  by  nature  the  moft  generous  and 

affe&ionate, 
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affe&ionate,  is  by  her  fex,  her  youth,  her 
beauty  and  condition,  more  expos'd  to  dan- 
ger, and  more  in  need  of  protection*  than  even 
I  myfelf  am.  How  then  ought  I  to  conduft 
myfelf  towards  that  tender  and  too  generous 
friend  ?  ought  I  to  ftrip  her  of  the  little  means 
Ihe  has  put  together  as  a  fecurity  againft  dif- 
trefs  ?  ought  I,  like  a  traitor,  to  fteal  into  her 
honeft  unfufpe&ing  heart,  and  rob  it  of  its 
innocence  and  peace  ?  fhou'd  I  take  that 
hand,  which  I  cannot  honourably  join  to  mine, 
and  lead  her  by  it  into  mifery  and  ruin  ?  may 
Heaven  renounce  me  if  I  do !" 

The  look,  the  aftion  and  energy  of  voice, 
with  which  thefe  concluding  words  were  ac- 
companied, awed  the  forid  affli£ted  damfcl  into 
filence  and  fubmifiion  ;  fhe  drooped  her  head 
and  wept:  the  piteous  manner  of  it  was  more 
than  eloquence  ;  even  the  firm  heart  of  virtue 
yielded  to  a  momentary  weaknefs,  which  na- 
ture feized  the  inftant  to  indulge ;  he  caft  a 
look  of  tendernefs  upon  her,  fighed,  and  threw 
his  arms  about  her  neck.  In  the  fame  mo- 
ment, a  fhout,  or  rather  yell,  of  drunken  vil- 
lagers aflailed  his  ears  1  he  fprung  with  horror 
and  alarm  from  her  embrace,  looked  eagerly 
around  him,  and  foon,  with  infinite  regret,  per- 
ceived 


144  H  E  N  R  T. 

ceived  that  he  had  been  difcovered  by  a  party 
of  fellows  from  an  adjoining  field,  who  had  let 
up  a  cry,  or  kind  of  view- holla  in  token  of 
what  they  had  feen.     This- unmanly  triumph 
flung  hipn  to  the  quick,  and  the  more  fo  as 
he  perceived  it  was  the  party  of  his  antagonift 
the  miller,  whofe  perfon  he  diftioguifhed  a- 
mongft  them.     His  apprehenfion  for  Sufan's 
reputation,  thus  expofed  to  their  malignant 
raillery,  was  his'  chief  concern  ;  but  on  this 
fcore  (he  endeavoured  to  relieve  his  anxiety, 
by  repeatedly  affuring  him,  that  Ihe  held  their 
malice  in  perfeft  contempt,  being  determined 
alfo  upon  quitting    the  village  immediately, 
and  feeking  a  fervice  elfe where  :  fhe  told  him  . 
it  was  her  purpofe  to  walk  to  the  market-town, 
where  he  had  firfl  met  Zachary,  and  where 
fhe  had  an  uncle,  who  followed  the  trade  of  a 
barber,   and  was   well  known,   and  in   good 
efteem  in  the  place :  fhe  prcfled  him  fo  ear- 
neftly  to  meet  her  there,  that  he  could  not  get 
releafed  from  her  felicitations,  till  he  had  made 
her  that  promife,  which,  having  done,  and  given 
his  hand  in  pledge  and  affurance  of  his  faithful 
performance  of  it,  he  was  unwillingly  let  to  de- 
part, and  immediately  fet  forward  towards  the 
party,  who  had  annoyed  him  by  their  fhouts, 

and 
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and  by  whom,  in  delicacy  td  Sufan,  he  wifhed 
to  be  once  more  feen,  as  having  quitted  her 


•ompany. 


Chapter    VI. 


He  /bat  won't  take  Cauttin,  itmft  take 
Confequences. 

1X7HILST  Henry  was  following  a  foot- 
*  path  acrofs  the  enclofures  that  led  him 
the  way  which  the  miller  and  his  comrades  had 
taken,  he  faw  a  man  at  fome  diftance,  whom 
he  perceived  to  be  his  friend  Bowfey,  loitering 
about  the  fide  of  a  coppice;  the  fight  of  hinv 
in  luch  a  place,  and  certain  fymptoms  that  be- 
trayed no  good  defign,  brought  to  Henry's 
recolleftion  the'  menaces  he  had  reproved  him 
for  venting  againft  Weevil,  when  they  were 
fellow-prifoners  in  the  ftocks.  He  kept  his 
eye  upon  him  till  he  faw  him  creep  into  the 
wood,  and  he  then  bethought  himfelf  that  it 
might  not  be  an  unneceffary  precaution  to  fur* 
nifh  himfelf  with  fome  weapon  of  defence 
in  cafe  he  fhould  fall  in  either  with  Bowfey 
Vol.  I.  H  or 
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or  the  hoftile  party,  for  his  fufpicions  of  his 
former  friend  were  now  become  not  lefs  un- 
favourable than  what  he  entertained  of  his 
avowed  enemies.  With  this  intent  he  had 
fingled  a  ftout  ftem  of  a  crab-tree  in  the 
hedge j  but  upon  applying  to  his  pocket  for 
his  knife  to  cut  it  off,  he  recollefted  with  much 
regret  that  he  had  entrufted  it  to  Bowfey's 
keeping,  and  had  forgotten  to  demand  it  of 
him  after  the  fight  was  over.  This  knife  had 
been  the  gift  of  a  friend ;  a  plate  of  filver  was 
inlaid  upon  the  heft,  and  the  word  Henry  at 
full  length  engraved  upon  it.  It  was  furniflied 
with  a  long  and  pointed  blade,  and  was  as 
formidable  a  weapon  in  die  hand  of  a  villain 
as  a  villain  could  defire.  He  had  every  reafbn 
to  wilh  it  back  again  in  his  own  poffeflion,  and 
therefore  took  the  ftraiteft  courfe  towards  the 
gap  in  the  coppice,  where  he  had  obferved 
Bowfey  to  enter. 

In  the  way  thither,  and  when  he  had  ap- 
proached near  the  place,  where  a  narrow  path 
led  to  a  ftile  at  the  entrance  of  the  coppice,  he 
chanced  upon  young  Weevil,  the  miller,  who 
had  parted  from  his  comrades  and  was  on  his 
way  to  the  mill,  which  laid  not-many  furlongs 
on  the  other  fide  of  the  coppice  in  queftion. 

Henry, 
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Henry,  obferving  that  his  head  was  bound 
about  with  a  handkerchief,  very  civilly  en- 
quired after  his  hurt,  /expreffing  his  regret  for 
the  fevere  blow  he  had  dealt  him,  proteft- 
ing  that  he  had  not  ftruck  in  malice  or  with 
an  intent  to  maim  him.  A  lhort  and  furly 
anfwer  was  all  that  Henry  gained  by  this 
^friendly  addrefs  ;  yet  he  proceeded  to  caution 
Weevil  againft  Bowfey,  and  to  give  l^im  fome 
intimations  of  what  had  efcaped  from  that  re- 
vengeful fellow,  whilft  he  was  fitting  by  him 
in  the  ftocks:  he  told  him  that  he  verily  be- 
lieved he  harboured  mifchief  in  his  heart  againft 
*him,  that  he  had  feen  him  prowling  about  the 
'ikirts  of  the  wood,  that  he  had  entered  it  a  few 
minutes  before  over  the  ftile  which  Weevil  had 
to  pafsj  and  as  he  knew  him  to  be  armed 
with  a  dangerous  weapon,  he  recommended 
to  him  either  to  go  home  by  another  way,  or 
to  accept  of  him  as  a  companion  through  the 
coppice. 

cc  Accept  of  you!"  cried  die  miller,  "  no, 
truly  I  want  no  fuch  fcurvy  companion  to  go 
with  me:  keep  your  diftance,  and  let  me 
have  none  of  your  cant,  for  I  don't  believe 
there  ia-thc  value  of  a  rope's  end  to  choofe 

H  2  between 
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between  your  friend  and  you ;  therefore  march 
off,  if  you  pleafe,  take  your  own  courfe,  and 
leave  me  to  follow  mine :  one  at  a  time,  and 
I  fear  neither  of  you  j  but  before  I  pafs  this 
ftile,  let  me  fee  you  out  of  reach,  and  I'll 
ftand  to  confequences  for  what  may  follow."— 
"  Go  your  way,  then,"  replied  Henry,  "  for 
I  fee  you  are  incorrigible;  only  remember  I 
have  given  you  warning,  and  am  clear  in  con- 
science." This  faid,  he  turned  afide,  and  was 
out  of  fight  in  a  minute. 

Weevil  paufed  a  while,  then,  grafping  his 
cudgel,  nimbly  vaulted  over  the  ftile  and  en- 
tered the  coppice.  A  narrow  winding  path 
led  through  the  underv/ood,  which  was  thick 
and  over-grown,  fo  as  to  make  his  paflage 
fomewhat  difficult  s  when,  as  he  was  putting 
afide  the  hazel-boughs  with  his  hand,  a  vio- 
lent ftroke  on  the  head  brought  him  inftantly 
to  the  ground :  it  was  from  the  hand  of  the  vil- 
lain Bowfey,  who  in.  the  fame  moment  fpring- 
ing  upon  him,  and  making  a  thruft  at  him 
widi  his  knife,  began  to  rifle  him  of  the  can- 
vas bag,  which  he  had  fo  idly  difplayed  in  the 
ale-houfe,  and  which  was  probably  the  chief  in- 
centive to  the  murderous  affault,  though  it  muft 

be 
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be  owned  the  rancour  of  the  wretch's  heart  was 
black  enough,  without  a  provocative,  to  under- 
take any  infamous  a£t  of  malice  and  revenge. 

Henry,  in  the  mean  time,  whom  the  ful- 
lennefs  of  Weevil's  manners  could  not  diveft 
of  anxiety  for  his  life,  heard  the  ftroke  as  he 
was  ftill  hovering  near  the  fpot,  for  his  mind  au- 
gured mifchief.  Without  a  moments  hefita- 
tion  he  rufhed  into  the  coppice,  and  forcing 
his  way  through  it  with  a  rapidity  no  obftacles 
could  impede,  unarmed  as  he  was,  leapt  fud- 
denljr  upon  the  affaffin,  feizing  him  -by  the 
throat  with  one  hand,  whilft  with  the  other  he 
wrenched  the  bloody  knife  out  of  his  grafp, 
which,  together  with  the  canvas  bag,  and  the 
money  it  contained,  fell  upon  the  ground. 
Apprehenfive  that  the  robber  might  recover 
the  knife,  he  took  occafion  in  the  druggie  to 
po fiefs  himfelf  of  it  again;  but  whilft  he  was 
Hooping  for  this  purpofe,  one  hand  only  being 
employed  in  holding  Bowfey,  the  fturdy  vil- 
lain fcized  the  moment  for  efcape,  and  with  a 
fbddcn  jerk  extricated  himfelf  from  his  hold, 
and  fled  for  life.  The  exertion  Bowfey  had 
made  in  getting  loofe  was  fo  violent  as  to 
caufe  Henry  to  ftep  back  fome  paces,  who, 
in  his  ftruggle  to  keep  his  legs,  received  fo 

H  3  feverc 
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fevere  a  fprain  in  his  ancle,  that  he  became 
incapable  of  purfuing  him.  Sick  and  pale  as 
afhes  with  the  acutenefs  of  the  pain,  he  flood 
ftill  to  recover  himfelf  j  a  faint  cold  fweat 
burft  out  all  over  him ;  at  his  feet  lay  the  body 
of  Weevil,  apparently  without  life,  and  bleed- 
ing from  the  fide,  where  the  flab  had  been 
given  him ;  in  the  hand  of  Henry  was  the 
bloody  knife,  and  upon  the  ground  the  can- 
vas bag ;  the  pockets  of  the  plundered  man 
were  rifled,  and  turned  infide  out. 

In  this  fufpicious  poflure,  and  at  this  very 
moment,  almoft  fainting  with  what  he  fuffered* 
and  horror-ftruck  with  what  he  looked  upon, 
our  ill-ftarr'd  hero  found  himfelf  on  the  fud- 
den  violently  feized  by  the  whole  party  wh&m 
he  ha&firft  defcwed:  ija  Weevil's  company,  and 
who  now,  with  one  voice,  pronounced  hinat 
guilty  of  the  horrid  a£h  The  veheiftence 
wijth  which  they  fprung  upon  him  brought 
him  to  the  ground,  and  in  his  fall  gaye  him 
fuch  intolerable  anguilh,  that  had  they  been 
difpofed  to  liften  to  his  defence,  which  they 
were  not,  he  was  in  no  capacity  of  making 
it.  At  length,  however,  he  fummoned  lirength 
and  refolution  enough  to  tell  them  in  few 
words  that  his  hurt  was  got  in  the  defence, 

and 
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and  not  in  the  aflault  of  the  wounded  man ; 
that  Bowfey  was  the  aflaflin,  and,  pointing  to. 
the  way  by  which  he  had  run  off,  earneftly 
recommended  them  to  fet  out  in  purfuit  of 
him. — u  You  are  in  the  right  of  that,"  quoth- 
one  of  them,  "  for  then  you  will  be  off,  and 
fb  we  (hall  lofe  you  both ;  as  for  your  fprain'd' 
ancle,  I  take  it  to  be  a  mere  lham,  fo  get  up, 
and  come  along  with  us  to  the  JufticeV 
This  faid,  they  raifed  him  on  his  feet;  and 
now  it  nriuft  be  eonfeft.  the  figure  he  exhibited* 
fprinkled  with  the  blood  of  the  wounded  man* 
the  fatal  knife  in  his  hand,  and  his  looks 
ghaftly  and  full*  of  hprror,  was  fuch  as  might 
&irly  have. daggered  min^s  more  equitably 
difpofed  than  their's.  They  had-  feen  him 
fighting  with  Weevil,  and  it  was  on  all  hands 
concluded  that  malice  and  revenge  had  fpurred 
him  on,  jo'mtly  with  Bowfey,  to  perpetrate  the 
iloody  deed.  Nobody,  however,  thought  of 
flirring  a  ftep  in  purfuit  of  Bowfey ;  con- 
tented  with  their  capture,  they  held  him  faft, 
whilft  one  ran  to  the  mill  with  the  difmal 
tidings,  and  all  feemed  to  forget  that  any  at- 
tention was  to  be  given  to  poor  Weeyil,  who 
to  all  appearance  feemed  to  be  in  a  flat?  that 
jsecded  little  other  fervice  than  that  of  burial. 

H4  The 
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The  main  objcft  with  the  whole  pofle,  ap- 
peared to  be  that  only  of  guarding  one  dif- 
abled  man,  incapable  of  efcape,  which  they 
now  manfully  let  about  with  no  fmall  noife 
and  clamour,  hauling  him  along,  though  in 
racking  pain,  without  flop  or  flay,  to  the  houfe 
of  the  worfhipfiil  Juflice  Blachford,  of  whom 
in  this  place  we  fhall  take  occafion,  with  the 
reader's  leave,  to  premife  a  few  particulars, 
introdu&ory  of.  a  charafter,  who  has  no  flight 
part  to  fuflain  in  this  important  hiftory. 


Chapter  VIL 


A  Man  may  he  led  tar  aS  mercifully  upon  evil 
Motives* 

jy  OBERT  Blachford,  Efquire,  who  has  al- 
.  ^  ready  been  flightly  introduced  to  our 
readers,  was  proprietor  of  a  fipall  eftate  in 
die  village  where  he  refided,  which  he  had 
lately  purchafed  of  the  diftrefled  furvivor  of 
a  family,  very  antient  in  the  county,  and  once 
very  refpeftable.  He  was  rich  in  money, 
clofe  in  his  oeconomy,  and  unencumbered  with 
wife  pr  relations  :  in  his  genealogy  he  was  not 
to  be  traced  any  otherwife  than  by  conjee* 

ture, 


HENRT.  i& 

tarty  it  being  natural  to  fuppofe  that  he  had 
a  father,  grandfather*  and  fb  upwards,  through, 
as  many  generations  as  his  neighbours,  wha 
had  kept  a  better  account  of  them :  All  that 
the  world  in  general  knew  of  him  was,  that 
he  had  made  a  fortune  in  the  ifland  of  Jamaica 
from  a  very  abjedt  ftation  in  fociety,  and  that 
his  familiars  in  that  quarter*  of  the  globe 
pretty  generally  complimented  him  with  the 
ftile  and  title  of  Bloody  Bob  Blackford* 

He  was  now  perhaps  fifty  years  of  age  or 
more,,  of  a  ftout  athletic  make,  with  a  fwarthy 
atrabilious  complexion,  ffaongly  leaning  to- 
wards the  caft.  of  the  mulatto,,  with  all  his 
paflions  hot  and  fiery  as  indulgence  could 
make  them,  cunning  and  felf-interefted,  fawn- 
ing to  his  fuperiors,  arbitrary  over  thofe  he 
could  opprefs,  unforgiving  and  unfeeling.  As 
neither  his  manners  nor  morals  (poke  much* 
in  his  favour*  he  had  been>  little  noticed  by 
any  of  the  neighbouring,  gentry,  till  in  a  recent 
conteft  for  the  county  he  became  fo  adfeive  aw 
agent  for  the  candidate  he  efpous'd,  and  there- 
by recommended  himfelf  fo,  effe&ually  to 
the  leading  friends  of  the  party,  that  he  ob- 
tained the  honour  of  having  the  name  o£ 
Robert.  Blachfcrd,  Efquire,  iafertedin  the  com- 
H5  miffion* 
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miflion  -of  the  peace,  and  with  very  little  le- 
gal qualification  for  the  office,  but  great  zeal 
tj  make  himfelf  a  man  of  confequence  in  the 
country,  he  had  taken  out  his  dedimus* 

:Beforc  we  prefent.  our  hero  at  the  tribunal 
of  'this    worfhipful    diftributor    of    juftice, 
aroongft  whofe  failings  certainly  weak  pity 
had  no  place,  it  may  be  neceffary  to  account 
for  a  fceming  contradiction  to  this  remark, 
exemplified  in  his  late  treatment  of  our  afore* 
faid  hew,  who  had  efcaped  out  of  his  hands 
wkh  a  much  (lighter  chaftifement,  than  could 
be  expefted  from  fo  rigorous  a  magiftrate: 
but  though  mercy  was  not  predominant  in 
the  heart  of  Blachford,  there  was  a  certain 
paffion  in  that  region,  which  we  cannot  dig-. 
mfy  by  the  name  of  love,  and  will  not  ftain 
our  page  by  affixing  to  it  the  real  title  which 
it  merits.     Now  this  paffion  had  a  great  deal 
to  fay  in  the  cabinet  councils  of  Blachford'* 
bpfom;  it  couM  very  eafily  make  him  refort 
to  every  ipecies  of  treachery  to  compafs  it's 
indulgence;   it  could  even  untie  his  purfe- 
ftr'mgs  in  fome  cafes,  where  nothing  elfe  would 
ferve  the  turn,  and  now  and  then  (as  in  the 
irtftance  alluded  to)  has  been  known  to  put  a 
violence  <m  his  nature,  by  forcing  him-  into 
.    .  meafures 
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tneafures  that  had  an  outward  refemblancG  to 
charity  and  forgivenefs. 

Sufen  May,  as  we  have  before  hinted,  was 
^flninemly  endowed  with  thofe  powers  and  ca- 
pacities, that  are  requifite  to  put  the  aforelaid 
namelefs  paffion  of  BlachforcTs  into  a  fl&te 
<ef  high  a&ivity  and  effervefcence ;  fhe  hail 
alio,  as  our  readers  raufl:  have  difcovered,  s 
large  portion  of  benevolence,  and  though  this 
*?as  a  pleader,  fingly  confidered,  that  he  would 
fcave  turned  a  deaf  ear  to  from  the  bcrich^ 
yet  when  feconded  by  beauty  like  her's,  ill 
could  convert  a  defperate  eaufe  into  a  good 
one.  Blachford  had  feen  Henry,  as  eur  hi£* 
tory  haa  related,  and  neither  from  the  furvey 
t>f  his  perform,  nor  from  the  circumftances  o£ 
the  interview,  had  he  received  any  fuch  im- 
preffions  as  were  likely  to  favour  a  fuit  un- 
dertaken in  his  behalf  j  when  Sufan,  therefore, 
betrayed  fuch  anxiety  and  folicitude  for  his 
lake,  and  earneftly  demanded  a  releafe  from 
the  ignominious  confinement  he  was  in,  the . 
Juftice  held  the  balance  between  two  ojW 
pofing  paffions  with  fo  even  a  hand,  that  it  wa* 
for  a  long  while  doubtful  whether  her  charm* 
or  his  jealoufy  would  turn  the  fcale.  Nothirig 
could  fo  gall  his  pride,-  as  her  zealous  iitaftof**> 
H  6  tunity 
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tunlty  for  a  rival  whom  he  dreaded  and  ab- 
horred, but  the  terror  fhe  was  in  for  his  fafety 
added  fuch  expreffion  to  her  features,  that 
though  they  hurt  her  argument  they  advanced 
hetr  fuit.  Blachford  painted  the  cafe  in  fuch 
aggravated  colours,  as  alarmed  her  to  the 
height  i  and  as  he  took  care  to  infinuate  that 
no  hand  but  his  could  fnatch  her  favourite 
objeft  from  his  danger,  the  infidious  villain 
fecured  to  himfelf  an  intereft  from  her  fears, 
that  his  whole  fortune  perhaps  could  not  have 
purchafed  from  her  favours.  The  bribe  of 
refcuing  her  beloved  Henry,  was  the  only 
bribe  flie:  could  not  refblutely  withftand. 
Blachford,  ftated  that  the  life  of  Weevil  wa* 
in  danger,  that  it  was  his  duty  as  a  magiftrate 
to  keep  the  affailant  in  fafe  hold,  and  fie  mult 
abfolutely  commit  him  to  prifon,  there  to 
abide  the  iflue ;  that  to  gratify  her  partiality 
for  a  worthlefs  fellow,  by  letting  him  loofe 
ypon  fociety,  would  be  a  flretch  of  power  on 
his  part,  that  would  put  his  reputation  to 
rifque,  and  perhaps  be  attended  with  very 
ferious  eonfequences  ;  neverthelefs,  he  was 
ready  to  ran  all  hazards  for  her  fake,  could 
he  but  find  her  difpofed  to  make  any  return 
co  her  part  for  fuch  fervices.    To  this  lhe 

replied* 
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Replied,  that  all  the  return  in  her  potfer  to 
make  was  gratitude  ;  and  of  this  he  might  be 
allured,  (he  would  never  fail  to  bear  his  favour 
in  remembrance. 

Gratitude,  he  obferved  to  her,  was  fo  mere* 
a  burden  to  a  generous  mind,  that  fhe  would 
do  well  to  avail  herfelf  of  the  power  (he  had 
to  balance  the  account  at  once  by  favours, 
which  he  had  long  folicited  in  vain,  though 
he  had  ftrove  to  merit  them  by  conftant  at- 
tention to  her,  and  frequent  gratuities  to  her 
indigent  mother.  To  this  fhe  replied,  with 
proper  fpirit,  that  fhe  was  perfuaded,  if  her 
mother,  poor  as  fhe  was,  could  fufpeft  his 
kindnefs  to  her  was  only  a  cover  for  defigns 
upon  her  daughter,  fhe  would  fpurn  fuch 
favours,  and  defpife  him  for  his  bafenefs ;  add- 
ing, that  fhe  was  no  lefs  fure,  that  fuch  wou'd 
be  the  fentiments  of  the  unhappy  youth  now 
in  his  power,  did  he  fufpeft  that  his  fafety 
was  to  be  purchafed  by  the  facrifice  of  her 
perfon. 

"  Then  keep  your  perfon,"  cried  Blach- 
fbrd  fullenly,  <c  and  let  him  keep  his  prifon ; 
let  him  rot,  ftarve,  and  perifh  in  his  ftraw  1" 
— "  Oh  horrible  !"  fhe  exclaimed,  <f  what  ter- 
rors do  you  give  me  1    muft  he  fuffer  this, 

when 


when  I  can  redeem  him  ?  What  is  it  I  muft  <3q? 
what  are  the  torments  I  muft  fuflfer  tofave  him?** 
•i*«c  Don't  talk  of  torments/*  replied  the  filthy* 
fatyr,  forcing  his  favage  vifage  into  a  faille*  when* 
every  thing  that  money  can  purchafe  (hall  be 
yours ;  aH  the  fine  things  that  my  purfe  can 
procure  to  fet  you  off;  you  (hall  be  no  longer 
a  fcrvant,  but  live  at  your  eafe  and  be  the 
envy  of  every  body,  fo  kind  will  I  be  to  you, 
and  fo  handfome  the  ftyle  in  which  I  wiH 
maintain  you." 

Here  he  began  to  make  certain  familiar 
Overtures,  which  (he  put  afide,  faying  in  a  per- 
emptory tone,  *c  Set  yourprifbner  free  in  the 
firft  place ;  give  immediate  orders  for  his  releafe, 
and  let  me  fee  him  fafe  and  at  liberty;  'tis  the 
only  favour  you  can  grant  me." — With  this  (he 
turned  from  him  as  if  to  leave  the  room,,  when 
Blachford  nimbly  intcrpofed,  and  bolting  the 
door,  caught  her  with  a  ferocious  kind  of 
extacy  in  his  armsj  the  manner  of  it  more  re- 
fembled  the  afiault  of  a  ruffian  than  the  careffes 
of  a  lover;  his  age,  his  perfbn,  his  black  and 
tfiercUefs  vifage  were  calculated  to  infpire  terror 
and  difguft :  fuch  was  the  effect  they  had  upon 
the  prefent  objedt  of  his  defires,  who  inftantly 
Skt  up  a  fcream  fo  loud  and  fhrilJ*  that  it  echoed 

through 
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through  the  houfe.  Had  the  fcene  of  this 
rencontre  been  a  folitude,  Blachford's  courage 
•would  moft  probably  have  been  proof  againfl: 
the  outcry i  biat  fituated  aa  he,  now  was,  in  the 
midft  of  habitations,  with  the  cottage  of  Sufan's 
mother  near  adjoining,  the  alarm  became  le- 
rioos,  and  to  perfift  was  to  expofe  himfelf  to 
public  diigrace.  Frighted  for  his  reputation, 
chough  in  principle  unreformed,  he  inftantly 
let  loofe  his  vi&im*  and  fell  to  entreaties  and 
apologies,  begging  her  to  be  filent,  and  pro- 
mifing  to  comply  with  her  requeft  on  the  fpot, 
if  fhe  would  only  affure  him  of  keeping  fecret 
what  had  pafled.  There  was  enough  in  Sufan's 
keeping,  of  which  the  reader  lhall  hereafter  be 
informed*  befides  this  affair,  to  have  put  his  re- 
putation, if  not  his  life,  at  her  mercy  j  we  need 
.  iiot  wonder  therefore  if  he  was  glad  to  feal  a 
peace,  and  fend  the  conftable  to  releafe  his 
prUbner  in  the  manner  already  related. 


Chap- 
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Chapter  VIIL 

Innocence  may>  by  Grcumjlances,  affume  the 
Appearance  of  Guilt. 

*TPO  the  worlhipful  perfonage,.  whom  we 
*  have  been  defcribing,  our  hero  was  now 
carried,  and  arraigned  by  the  joint  evidence  of 
all  who  had  been  prefent  at  his  feizure*  The 
knife  was  produced*  which*  upon  interrogation,, 
he  acknowledged  to  be  his  property*  ftamped 
with  his  name.  The  canvas  purfe  was  ex- 
hibited, which  the  witnefles  teftified  to  have 
been  taken  by  Weevil  out  of  his  pocket  in  the 
ale-houfe  kitchen  in  prefence  of  the  prifoner*. 
and  its  contents  difplayed  upon  the  table*  The 
quarrel  he  had  had  with  the  wounded  maa 
was  notorious  to  the  whole  village*  and  the 
language  Bowfey  had  addreffed  to  him  upon, 
their  being  freed  from  the  flocks,  was  perfect- 
ly well  remembered:  the  very  attitude,  in> 
which  he  was  difcovered,  ftanding  over  the 
body,  fprinkled  with  blood*  pale  and  ghaflly*, 
and  confufed,  with  every  other  circumftance 
that  could  corroborate  fufpicion,  were  ftatcd: 
and  defcribed..    It  was  not  denied  but  that 

Bowfey'* 
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Bowfey's  difappearance  made  it  highly  pro- 
bable he  was  an  accomplice  in  the  aft,  which 
was  the  rather  credited  from  the  converfation 
above  alluded  to  j  and  orders  were  in  confe- 
quence  given  for  a  purfuit,  which  however 
were  better  heard  than  obeyed,  feveral  perfons 
undertaking  it,  but  none  fetting  out  upon  the 
errand. 

•  Hitherto -the  prifoner  Rra  not  oppofed  a 
word  to  the  ceafelefs  torrent  of  accufation, 
that  had  been  poured  upon  him.  The  clerk 
had  been  bufied  in  minuting  down  the  depofi- 
tions,  and  the  Juftice  was  preparing  to  make 
out  his  commitment ;  when,  taking  up  the 
knife,  and  (hewing  it  to  the  prifoner,  he  faid, 
cc  You  acknowledge  this  knife  to  be  your  pro- 
perty ?"— •«  I  do,"  replied  Henry— «  And  with, 
this  knife  the  flab  was  given  to  the  unhappy 
man,  whofe  life  has  probably  been  facrificed 
thereby— With  that  very  knife  the  deed  was 
done,  but  not  by  my  hand," — *  I  underftand 
you,"  faid  the  Juftice,  "  but  for  that  we  (hall 
not  take  your  word;  he  that  does  not  fcruple 
to  commit  a  murder,  will  not  hefitate  to  ad- 
vance a  falfehood  in  his  defence."— <c  Txue," 
replied  Henry  s  <c  but  if  the  wounded  man  is 
alive  and  in  his  fcnfesA  I  refer  rayfelf  to  him* 

ict 
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let  him  be  my  witnefs,  I  have  none  other,  ex- 
cept my  confcience  and  my  God/' — "  Mighty 
well,  cried  the  Juftice  5  <f  that  we  fhall  enquire 
into  hereafter."— Here  feveral  voices  cried  out 
that  the  man  was  dead,  others  faid  he  was  in- 
fcnfible,  but  nobody  was  difpatched  to  make 
enquiry. — "  Your  chriftian  name,  I  perceive," 
quoth  the  Juftice,  "  is  engraved  upon  the  knife- 
handle  ;  and  what  other  name  do  you  anfwer 
to?"-—"  I  beg  leave  to  decline  anfwering  that 
tjueftion,"  replied  the  prifoher.  u  How!"  ex- 
claimed Blachford  with  a  voice  of  authority, 
u  not  tell  your  name,  fellow!  I  wou'd  have 
you  to  know  the  law  will  force  you  to  declare 
it}  t;he  tbumb+fcrew  will  wring  it  from  you* 
Hark'ye,  ckrk,  turn  to  the  book,  and  tell  this 
contumacious  fellow  what  the  ftatute  enafts  in 
the  cafe  of  not  declaring  his  name."  The  clerk 
How  whifperec^  his  worfhip,  and  probably  in- 
formed him  that  there  was  no  provifion  to  en- 
ferce  an  abfolute  declaration  of  his  name.  The 
Juftice  next  demanded  -  the  condition  of  hi* 
parents,  where  he  was  born,  and  to  what  place 
he  belonged  ?— - "  Thofe  queftions,"  anfwered 
he>  "  I  muft  in  like  manner  decline,  for  no 
torture  can  force  me  to  difelofe  what  I  do  not 
know  "— < f  Heyday )"  oied  the  Jufticei "  yot* 
.i  *  ■  do 
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t3o  not  know  who  were  your  parents,  nor  where 
you  was  born,  nor  what  place  you  belong  to  1" 
— « I  told  your  worfhip,"  faid  one  who  was  the 
chief  fpokefman  of  the  party  who  apprehended 
him,  €t  that  he  was  a  vagabond  and  a  no-nation 
rafcal,  when  I  informed  againft  him  for  his- 
aflault  upon  poor  Tom  Weevil  on  the  Town- 
Green;  he  wou'd  then  have  murder'd  him, 
had  not  your  worfhip  ftept  in  .as  you  did:  I 
wifh  to  Heaven^  when  you  had  him  in  the 
flocks*  you  had  kept  him  there,  and  not  have 
let  that  wench  Sukey  May,  who  is  no  better- 
than  fee  fhou'd  be,  have  prevailed  upon  yo* 
to  rele^fe  him." 

The  magiftrate  reddened  at  this  retort,  and 
y*as  evidently  difconcerted.  Henry,  took  tho* 
opportunity  to  fay,  u  that  he  defir'd  that  young* 
woman,  whom  the  witnefs  was  pieas'd  to  de*, 
feribe  as  no  better  than  fhe  fhou'd  be,  might* 
befummon'd,  as  he  believ*d  lhe  wou'd  have: 
fomething  to  depofc  in  his  exculpation,  which.* 
might  tend. to  folve  the  appearances  that  were 
againft  him,  and  corroborate  the  defence  hfcf 
was  prepar'd  to  make.'* 

"  Aye,  aye!''  rejoined  the  afbrefaid  fpokef* 
man,  "there  is  no  doubt  but  that  huffey  wilt* 
ipeak  to  your  chara&er,  if  fhe  is  calTd  upon  * 

for, 
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for,  plcafc  your  worihip,  I  myfelf,  and  thefe 
men  with  me,  faw  that  very  wench  and  thi* 
fellow  in  clofe  quarters  together  under  a  hedge, 
hugging  and  kifling  after  a  fine  fafhion ;  fo  that 
there  is  no  queftion  but  what  one  fays,  t'other 
will  fwear  to >  befides,"  added  he,  "  Sukey 
May  has  run  away  from  her  fervice  and  fled 
the  parifh,  which,  I  believe,  you  will  find  to 
be  the  cafe,  if  .your  worfhip  thinks  fit  to  en- 
quire of  her  late  miftrefs,  Madam  Cawdle." 
-  The  Juftice  did  not  wifh  to  make  any  en- 
quiries of  oj:  about  Sufan  May,  who  probably 
was  the  very  laft  perfon  living  he  at  this  mo- 
ment wifhed  to  fee,  or  even  to  be  named  in  hid 
Hearing  j  he  therefore  briefly  obferved  to  the 
ijpokefman,  that  what  he  had  been  faying  was 
irrelevant  j  and  turning  to  the  prifoner,  demand- 
cdflf  he  could  call  any  other  witnefs  m  his  de- 
fence. tx  If  Thomas  Weevil  be  yet  living/* 
faid  Henry,  c<  I  appeal  to  him*  his  teftimony 
aiohe  can  clear  the  fad;  if  he  is  no  more,  or 
incapable  of  giving  evidence,  and  if  Bowfey; 
the  fole  perpetrator  of  the  deed,  has  efcaped, 
I  muft  reft  my  defence  upon  my  own  fingle 
account  of  the  tranfa&ion,  corroborated,  how- 
ever, by  the  evidence  that  Sufan  May  can  give 
of  certain  circumftanc$s  antecedent  to  it."— 

«  We 
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«*  We  have  heard  enough  of  thofe  certain  cir- 
cumftances,"   quoth  the  Juftice— whereupon, 
rifing  from  his  chair  with  much  folemnity,  and 
fixing  a  ftern  look  upon  the  prifoner,  he  de- 
manded of  him  what  elfe  he  had  to  offer,  before 
he  proceeded  to  fulfil  the  duties  of  his  office, 
by  committing  him  to  prifon.     Cf  I  again  de- 
fire,"  replied  Henry,  €(  that  refort  may  be  im- 
mediately had  to  the  wounded  man*  providen- 
tially it  may  fo  happen,  that  neither  the  blow 
he  received  on  the  head  by  the  bludgeon  of  the 
robber,  nor  the  flab  in  his  fide,  are  mortal,  or, 
if  mortal,  not  fo  immediate  as  to  difqualify  him 
from  performing  one  adl  of  juftice  before  he 
leaves  the  world,  that  of  faving  the  reputation, 
and  perhaps  the  life,  of  an  innocent  man,  who^ 
has  fallen  into  this  peril  by  ftanding  forth  in  his 
refcue  and  defence.  If  I  am  to  be  deprived  of 
this  appeal,  which  I  hold  to  be  my  right,  I  am 
ftill  prepared  to  account  for  every  circumftance 
that  appears  to  make  againft  me;  and  if  that 
fails  me,  ultimately  I  am  provided  againft  the 
worft  that  can  befall  me,  for  God  and  my  own 
confeience  will  acquit  me*  they  are  my  wit- 
neffles,  and  will  teftify  that  I  am  guiltlefs." 

"  How  dare  you,  impious  wretch  as  you 
are,"  cried  the  Juftice,  <c  to  ufe  the  name  of 

God 
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-God  in  my  hearing,  before  whom  you  ftanci 
accufed  of  murder,  and  apprehended  in  the 
'very  aft,  as  I  may  fay,  by  thefe  men,  who  are 
credible  witncffes  and  depofe  againft  you? 
And  you  truly  to  talk  of  confcience !  who,  if 
you  hadfuch  a  thing  belonging  to  you,  or  any 
-tfemorfe  at  heart  for  the  heinous  crime  you 
-have  committed,  wou'd  ere  now  have  made 
-eonfeffion  of  your  guilt,  and  invok'd  the  pu- 
fiifhment  it  merits,  feeing  you  have  no  one 
word  to  offer  in  your  defence,  nor  any  creature 
<to  appeal  to  but  a  wretch,  who  is  your  ac- 
complice, and  an  unhappy  girl,  whom  there  is 
$00  much  reafon  to  fear  you  have  ruin'd  and 
ieduc'd,  which,  though  it  falls  not  within  the 
prefent  charge  againft  you,  is  a  crime  that  can- 
not be  Ipoken  of  without  horror.     And  now, 
having  examin'd  you  touching  the  felony  in 
queftion,  and  taken  in  writing  the  information 
of  thofe  who  apprehended  you,  I  lhall  pro- 
ceed to  commit  you  to  prifon  for  fafe  cuftody, 
*he  offence  of  which  you  are  charg'd  being  of 
a  capital  nature,  and  in  which  bail  is  oufted  by 
ftatute !  your  fureties,  therefore,  muft  be  the 
four  walls  of  the  prifon  and  none  elfe :  there 
you  muft  lie  till  the  next-  county  aflizes,  when 
you  lhall  be  arraign'd  before  the  court  upon 
.9  the 
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the  inquifirion  of  the* coroner.    It  now  remains 
that  I  fay  fomething  to  you  upon  the  ftrong 
evidence  of  the  circumftances,  in  which  you 
was  apprehended,  and  of  the  heinous  nature  of 
rthe  aft,  of  which  you  ftand  charged  j  and  this  I 
ihall  do  the  rather,  becaufe  there  feems  a  har- 
.den'd  infenfibility  and  impenitence  about  you, 
which  are  Ihocking  to  ail  here  prefent.     The 
crime  of  deliberate  and  wilful  murder,  whereof 
:you  are  accus'd,  is  a  crime,  from  which  the 
:heart  of  man  ftarts  with  horror,  and  revolts, 
*nd  which  throughout  the  world  is  punifhed 
with  death.     The  unhappy  objc£t,  whom  you 
•have  fent  unprepar'd  to  his  account,  was  found 
by  thefe  people  prefent,  mortally  ftabb'd  to  the 
heart ;  the  fatal  weapon,  bathed  in  his  bloody 
was  in  your  hand*  a  knife  of  a  dangerous  and 
unlawful  conftru&ion,  which  you  admit  to  be 
your  property,   and    bearing   your  chriftian 
name  upon  the  handle,   though  of  any  other 
name  that  belongs  to  you,  you  contumaciously 
<refufe  to  make  difcovery,  a  circumftance,  let  me 
obferve  to  you,  of  a  very  fufpicious  afpeft.  The 
pockets  of  the  deceafed  had  been  rifled,  apd 
his  purfe,  containing  money  to  no  fmall  amount, 
•was  found,  not  indeed  in  your  hands,  buc 
within  yjour  reach  and  under  your  eye  -,  certain 

it 
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it  is,  it  had  been  rayifli'd  from  him  by  violence, 
and  the  prcfumption  is,  that  it  was  your  purpofc 
to  rob  as  well  as  murder,  but  that  being  furpriz'd 
unawares,  j*>u  had  not.  yet  aftually  poffefs'd 
yourfelf  of  the  fpoils  which  had  tempted  you 
to  that  horrid  aft.     It  has  been  objefted  to 
me  by  one  now  prefent,  that  I  was  too  lenient 
in  releafing  you  fo  eafily  from  the  temporary 
confinement  I  inflifted  upon  you^  when  you 
broke  the  peace  by  an  unprovok'd  and  violent 
aflault  upon  the  unhappy  party,  now  no  more : 
to  this  I  reply,  that  I  rather  wifh  I  had  ab- 
ftain'd  from  punilhing  at  all  in  the  firft  in- 
ftance,  apprehending,  as  I  do,  that  your  vin- 
diftive  and  cruel  rage  againft  the  aforefaid 
party  was  probably  inflam'd  and  aggravated  to 
the  height  of  murder  by  that  very  punifhment 
you  had  on  his  account  incurr'd,  flight  as  it 
was.    You  have,  or  affeft  to  have,  receiv'd  an 
injury  by  a  ftrain  y  if  fo,  I  muft  obferve  that  it 
is  but  one  amongft  a  cloud  of  circumftances, 
that  bear  againft  you;  for  what  fo  natural  as 
that  a  ftrong  and  vigorous  youth,  like  Thomas 
Weevil,  fhould  make  altruggle  for  his  life,  and 
that  you  in  the  aflault  fhould  not  efcape  un- 
hurt, though  fatally  too  fuccefsful  in  the  per- 
#  petration 
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pctration  of  your  inhuman  purpofes  ?  The 
youth,  who  fell  under  your  deadly  ftroke, 
liv'd  amongft  us,  his  neighbours,  in  good 
repute,  an  honeft,  unoffending,  peaceable  lad, 
the  fon  of  an  induftrious  father,  whofe  tears 
are  now  watering  his  breathlefs  corpfe,  and 
whofe  cries  are  fent  up  to  the  throne  of  juftice 
againft  .you  his  murderer." 

Whilft  the  Juftice  was  uttering  thefe  words, 
the  countenance  of  Henry  turned  deadly  pale, 
and  giving  a  figh,  he  caft  up  his  eyes  and  fell 
backwards  in  a  fwoon.  Though  he  was  fur- 
rounded  by  the  men  who  had  apprehended 
him,  there  was  not  one  who  moved  a  hand  to 
feve  him,  fo  that  he  came  with  his  whole 
weight  upon  the  floor,  where  he  laid,  ftretcht 
at  his  length,  infenfible,  and  to  appearance 
dead.  The  Juftice  ftarted  from  his  feat,  and 
exclaimed,  "Behold,  con vidion- upon  the  face 
of  it !  My  words  have  reach'd  his  heart ! 
confcience  has  fmitten  him  at  laft,  obdurate  as 
he- was!" 

The  triumph  of  eloquence  was  painted  in 
his  countenance,  and  he  looked  around  him, 
as  if  to  demand  the  tribute  of  applaufe  from 
all  who  had  heard  him. 

Vol.  I.  I  Chapter 
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Chapter    IX. 
Audi  alteram   Partem. 

*"TpHE  guildefc  prifoner,  who  had  fainted 
■*•  with  the  agony  of  his  fpraki,  encreafed 
by  (landing  fo  long  in  prefence  of  the  Juftice, 
ibon  recovered,  and  with  the  afliftance  of  the 
by-ftanders  was  railed  from  the  floor  s  he  was 
now  indulged  with  a  feat,  being  unable  to  keep 
hfs  legs,  and  in  this  pofture  requefted  leave  to 
iky  a  few  words  for  himfelf  before  he  was  dif- 
miffed  to  prifon. 

He  began  by  accounting  for  his  fwoon  from 
the  natural  caufe,  aflerting  that  it  was  in  his 
ftruggle  with  the  affafTin,  whom  he  knew  only, 
by  the  name  of  Bow  fey,  that  he  got  his  hurt* 
'  that  it  was  then  he  wrenched  from  him  the 
bloody  knife  found  in  his  hand,  which  he  ac- 
knowledged to  be  his  own,  explaining  how  it 
came  to  be  in  Bowfey's  pofleflion,  when  he 
emptied  his  pockets  before  he  fet  to  with  Wee- 
vil on  the  .green :  to  this  fa£t  he  feared  he  had 
no  witnefs,  as  no  one  elfe  would  affifl:  or  come 
near  him  on  that  occafion.  "  Hard  indeed  is 
my  cafe,"  faid  he,  "  in  this  particular,  who 

have 
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have  none  to  bear  evidence  to  fo  material  a 
circumftance  but  a  guilty  wretch,  who  is  fled 
from  juftice,  and  whom  this  hurt  which  I  re* 
ceived  difabled  me  from  purfuing*" 

Here  Blachfbrd  appealed  to  the  by-ftanders, 
if  there  was  any  one  prefent  who  could  bear 
witnefs  to  the  prifoner's  delivery  of  the  knife 
to  Bowfey.  The  anfwer  was  loud  and  gene- 
ral in  tfre  negative.  u  Then  let  us  have  no 
more  arguing  on  that  point,"  added  he,  cc  we 
fhall  not  take  the  fad  on  your  fingle  affertion." 
— cc  I  have  done,"  replied  the  prifoner  j  u  God 
knows  I  fpeak  the  truth." 

There  was  a  perfon  amongft  the  crowd, 
who  had  been  a  filent  obferver  of  all  that 
pafled,  and  now  ftept  forward  with  much  gra- 
vity, crying  out  in  an  authoritative  tone,  c<  I 
conjure  you,  Worlhipful  Sir,  for  the  love  of 
God,  and  by  your  duty  as  a  magiftrate,  fitting 
here  to  adminifter  impartial  juftice  to  the  ac- 
cufed  no  lefs  than  to  the  accufers,  that  you 
fuflfer  the  prifoner  to  proceed  in  his  defence, 
nay,  verily,  that  you  encourage  and  provoke, 
him  thereunto." 

This  perfon,  by  name  Ezekiel  Daw,  was 
one  of  thofe  itinerant  apoftles  called  Me- 
tbodifts,  who  preach  Jub  dio  to  the  country 
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folks  out  of  trees,  and  being  a  man  ftrong 
in  zeal  and  loud  of  lungs,  was  followed  with 
great  avidity :  his  appeal  was  not  unattended 
to,  and  the  prifoner  was  ordered  to  proceed  in 
his  defence. 

"  I  muft  ever  lament,"  refumed  Henry, 
"  my  negleft  in  forgetting  to  demand  of  Bow- 
fey  the  fatal  inftrument  I  had  entrufted  to  his 
keeping ;  but  when.thefe  fadts  (hall  be  invcfti- 
gated  at  a  fuperior  tribunal,  and  I  am  brought 
to  the  bar  to  plead  for  my  life,  I  Ihall  call 
upon  thefe  men  who  now  depofe  againft 
me,  to  declare  upon  their  oaths,  whether  they 
clifcover'd  any  other  weapon  in  my  hand,  fave 
only  the  knife  I  had  recovered  from  the 
affaffin." 

The  Juftice  here  put  the  queftion  to  the 
parties,  who  jointly  anfwered,  that  they  did 
not  obferve  any  other  weapon  which  the  pri- 
foner had.  "  And  what  need  is  there  of  any 
other,"  replied  the  Juftice,  "  feeing  that  the 
mortal  ftab  was  given  with  this  very  knife." 
— •"  Let  the  body  be  infpe&ed,"  faid  the  pri- 
foner, cc  and  you  lhall  find  a  violent  contufion 
on  the  head  by  the  blow  of  a  bludgeon ;  this 
was  the  firft  ftroke  which  the  unhappy  man 
receiv'd,  and  this,  it  is  to  be  prefum'd/ brought 

him 
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him  to  the  ground." — "  How  do  you  know 
that,"  cried  the  Juftice,  "  unlefs  you  was 
prefent,  and  of  confequence  acceflary  to  the 
fad?  Beware  how  you  criminate  yourfelf* 
Belides,  did  not  you  fight  with  Thomas  Wee- 
vil ?  did  you  not  knock  him  down  repeatedly  ? 
and  was  not  his  head  bound  up  with  a  hand- 
kerchief in  confequence  of  the  bruifes  he  re- 
ceiv'd  from  your  blows  ?  What  will  any 
court  of  enquiry  infer  from  contufions  on  his 
head,  but  that  be  was  indebted  for  them  to 
you  ?  Once  more  I  tell  you  to  beware  how 
you  criminate  yourfelf:  Nemo  tenebatur  pro* 
foejeipfum" 

"  If  when  I  fpeak  the  truth,"  refum'd  Henry* 
*  the  truth  is  either  fb  diftorted  by  quibble* 
or  fo  colour'd  by  circumftance  to  the  com- 
plexion of  guilt,  as  to  be  turn'd  againft  me,  I 
am  indeed  unfortunate,  but  not  afraid  to  meet 
the  confequences,  whilft  my  heart  acquits  me. 
Recoiled,  Sir,  that  you  have  call'd  upon  mc 
to  pleads  ought  you  not  then  to  hear  my 
plea  with  the  patience  of  a  judge,  and  not  to 
traverfc  it  with  the  fophiftry  of  an  advocate, 
who  is  feed  for  puzzling  and  brow-beating 
the  party  he  is  oppos'd  to?  A  bloody  and 
felonious  ad  is  committed;  I  am  brought  be- 
I  j  fore 
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fore  you  as  the  perpetrator  of  it ;  a  villain, 
whom  I  fciz'd  in  the  commiflion  of  it,  but 
who  efcap'd  me  and  is  fled,  was  known  to 
bear  enmity  againft  the  fuffemng  party,  as 
feme  here  prefent,  if  they  pleafe,  can  teftify ; 
I  faw  that  villain  lurking  about  the  fpot  where 
the  mifchief  happened,  and  had  my  apprehen- 
fiohs  of  his  evil  defigns  againft  the  perfon  in 
queftion  j  I  met  that  unfortunate  perfon  before 
he  enter'd  the  fatal  place  y  I  made  known  to 
him  my  apprehenfions,  warn'd  him  of  his  dan- 
ger, and  advis'd  him  either  to  take  fome  other 
road  homewards,  or  to  accept  of  me  as  a  com- 
panion and  a  guard :  he  treated  my  friendly 
warning  with  contempt,  and  abfolutely  forbade 
me  to  accompany  him :  I  retir'd,  but  not  to 
a  diftance,  for  my  fears  augur'd  mifchief :  I 
heard  the  blow  which  fell'd  him  to  the  ground, 
and  without  a  moment's  delay  ran  to  his  re- 
lief5  I  found  him  proftrate,  ftabb'd,  and  wel- 
tering in  his  blood  j  I  feiz'd  the  nwderous 
villain  by  the  throat ;  he  had  that  very  knife 
and  the  canvafs  purfe  in  his  hands ;  they  dropt 
to  the  ground ;  I  ltoop'd  to  fecure  the  knife 
in  my  own  defence ;  in  that  moment,  by  a  fud-  ^ 
den  jerk,  he  extricated  himfelf  from  my  hold, 
and  in  the  ftruggle  I  receiv'd  this  fprain,  which 
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difabled  me  from  purfuing  him.  This  is  the 
fimple  detail  of  fadts,  which,  unfortunately  for 
me,  are  fo  combined  as  to  leave  me  without 
a  witnefs  to  the  truth  of  what  I  afiert,  unlefs 
the  wounded  man  furvives  to  recoiled  what^ 
has  pafs'd  :  I  hear  it  afierted  by  fome  prefent 
that  he  is  dead  -y  I  hope  that  is  not  the  cafe, 
and  that  you  will  think  it  right  to  be  certified 
of  the  fa£t  .before  you  commit  me  to  prifon ; 
I  have  alfo  heard  very  unjuft:  infmuations 
againft  the  young  woman,  whom  I  am  accus'd 
of  treating  with  indecent  familiarities,  Sufan- 
nah  May  i  I  take  Heaven  to  witnefs  that  no 
familiarities,  which  ought  to  affedt  her  repu- 
tation, have  ever  pafs'd  between  her  and  me : 
they  did  indeed  fee  me  falute  her  affe&ionately 
at  parting,  for  I  hold  myfelf  much  indebted 
to  her  humanity ;  and  if  upon  that  innocent 
liberty  they  are  malicious  enough  to  found  an 
afperfion  on  her  good  fame,  I  do  not  envy 
them  their  triumph." 

He  now  made  an  obeifance  to  the  Juftice* 
and  ceafed  from  fpeaking. 
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Chapter   X. 

So'lvuntur  TabuU. 

A  S  foon  as  the  priforier  had  concluded  his 
■*  ^  defence,  the  Juftice  and  his  clerk  ^re- 
tired into  another  room  to  confult  together 
upon  his  commitment.  The  impreflion  which 
the  foregoing  defence  made  upon  the  hearers 
was  not  in  all  cafes  unfavourable  to  the  plead'- 
er;  fome  were  inclined  to  believe  him' inno- 
cent, many  were  daggered  by  his  relation,  and 
not  a  few  of  the  fufter  fex  were  melted  into 
tears  by  his  language  and  addrefs,  though  they 
Jcfc^w  not  how  to  decide  upon  his  argu- 
ment. % 

Ezekiel  DaW  betrayed  great  agitation,  deep- 
ly groaning  in  the  fpirit,  yet  refrained  from 
words.  In  the  interim,  a  poor  widow,  the 
mother  of  Sufan  May,  who  picked  up  a  fcanty 
livelihoDd  by  compounding  a  few  fimple  me- 
dicines for  the  poor  villagers,  had  ftept  homr, 
and  now  returned  with  fome  fluff  in  a  bottle, 
which  fhe  gave  to  Henry  for  his  fprain,  fay- 
ing, as  fhe  prefented  it  to  him,  "  God  knows 
the  truth  i  thou  may'ft  or  thou  may'ft  not  be 

guilty, 
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guilty,  yet  I  give  it  thee  in  charity,  for  truly 
thy  hurt  is  great,  and  thou  art  Si*  grievous  tor- 
ture." 

This  unexpefted  inilance,  that  there  was  one 
humane  breaft  to  be  found,  which  harboured 
pity  for  his  haplefs  condition,  ftruck  him  with 
fuch  tender  yet  joyful  furprize,  that  with  a 
heart  too  full  for  utterance^  and  eyes  over- 
flowing with  tears,  he  took  the  gift  in  filencet 
fixing  a  look  upon  the  donor,  which  fpake  all 
that  tongue-tied  gratitude  could  convey* 

Thepoor  widow,  whom  awe  and  refpeft 
had  kept  filent  before  die  Juftice,  now  ad- 
dreffed  heffelf  to  the  perfon  who  had  ipokc 
fo  flightingly  of  her  daughter,  and  demande4 
if  it  was  not  a  bafe  and  cruel  thing  to  blaft  the 
chara&er  of  a  poor  girl  as  he  had  done,  in 
the  hearing  of  all  her  neighbours.  "  As  for 
this  ftranger  lad,"  added  (he,  *  I  know  him 
not,  God  only  knows  what  he  may  be  in 
heart ;  but  though  he  were  all  or  more  than 
you  defcribe  him  to  be,  he  has  done  juftice  tQ 
my  child,  and  I  thank  him  for  it :  if  he  has 
murder'd  a  man,  to  be  fure  it  is  a  heinous  an4 
a  horrid  crime,  but  it  is  no  lefs  a  bafe  and 
cowardly  adion  in  you  to  (lander  an  innocent 
I  5  poor 
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poor  girl,  who  has  neither  father  nor  brother 

to  ftand  up  for  her." 

Before  the  defamer  could  colleft  his  thoughts 
for  a  reply  to  this  appeal,  Ezekiel  Daw,  the 
preacher,  had  once  more  put  himfelf  forward 
in  an  attitude  to  fpeak,  and  all  eyes  being  upon 
him  i  expectation  held  the  affembly  mute,  when 
he  delivered  himfelf  as  follows  : 

"  Verily,  brethren,  the  charity  of  this  poor 
'widow  to  an  afflifted  ftranger,  and  the  word 
which  (he  hath  utter'd  in  reproof  of  flander, 
have  been  a  comfort  unto  my  heart,  and  a 
refreihment,  as  it  were,  of  my  bowels  in  the 
Lord :  and  thou,  John  Jenkins,  who  art  here- 
by rebuked  for  an  evil  tongue,  humble  thy- 
fclf,  I  exhort  thee,  John  Jenkins,  before  this 
the  mother  of  the  damfel,  whom  thou  haft 
made  evil  report  of,  and  be  .humbled  in  thy 
pride  of  Ipeech,  keeping  a  better  watch  in  time 
to  come  upon  the  door  of  thy  lips.  Slander, 
my  good  neighbours,  is  a  wicked  thing  i  be- 
ware of  flander,  for  it  is  filthy,  it  is  abomi- 
nable i  it  biteth  fharper  than  the  tooth  of  the 
cockatrice  i  it  is  more  deadly  than  the  tongue 
of  the  alp :  away  with  it  therefore,  away  with 
it  fropm  amongft  you !  O  John,  John,  knoweft 

thou. 
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thou  not  the  calling  whereunto  thou  art  called 
in  this  place  of  trial,  where  thou  art  fummoned 
in  the  fight  of  God  to  render  up  the  truth  in 
fair  and  honeft  teftimbjiy,  be  it  unto  the  life, 
er  be  it  unto  the  death  of  this  thy  fellow  crea- 
ture arraigned  before  the  magiftrate  ?  What; 
had'ft  thou  to.  do,.  John  Jenkins,,  to  impeach 
the  teftimony  of  that  poor  damfel,  to  whom 
the  prifoner  was  difpofed  to  appeal,  becaufe 
thou  didft  furprife  her  in  the  tender  moment 
of  parting  from  this  her  fdlow-fervant,  con- 
cede unto  him  the  kifs  of  peace  ?  or  what 
if  I  (hould.  grant  it  Were  the  kifs  of  love  ?  Be- 
hold, the  youth  is  of  a  comely  vifage,  and 
laving  this  fufpicion  under  which  he  forrow- 
ethi  verily  I  pronounce  him  to  be  of  an  inge- 
nuous afpedt;  fo  art  not  thou,  John  Jenkins, 
for  the  countenance  of  the  flanderer  is  not  open 
and  ere&jche  cafteth  his  eyes  down  to  the 
ground;  he  lurketh  about  in  fecret  places* 
feeking  whom  he  may  devour,  and  of  a  truth 
he  doth  devour,  them,  when  he  getteth  them, 
privily  into  his  net.  Brethren,.  I  would  fain 
fpeak  more  copioufly  to  you  on  the.  heinouf~ 
nefs  of  (lander,  but  neither  the  time  nor  place* 
will  admit  of  it ;  but,  on  the  Lord's  day  next,, 
God  willing,  I  purpofe  more  at  large  to  de*-- 
L  6  '  ffcanr 
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leant  upon  the  topic :  in  the  mean  time,  let 
the  example  of  this  poor  widow  be  unto  you 
a  kflbn  of  charity  and  good  works;  for  fhe 
fcrupled  not  to  pour  oil  upon  the  wounds  of 
the  way-faring  man  and  ftranger,  not  examin- 
ing whether  he  had  fallen  amongft  thieves,  of 
wa$  himfelf  the  thief,  but  doing  it  in  the  very 
bowels  of  mercy  and  chriftian  commiferation, 
kindly  compaffionating  his  anguilh>  as  one  fel- 
low creature  to  another,  not  pronouncing  upon 
his  guilt,  as  you  feem  forward  to  do,  but 
leaving  it  to  God  and  his  Country  to  acquit 
him,  or  condemn, — And  now,  I  warn  thee, 
John  Jenkins,  againft  a  certain  thing  to  which 
thou  art  no  lefs  addifted  than  to  back- biting} 
I  mean  mockery,  and  an  idle  faculty  of  turn- 
ing ferious  things,  and  even  lacred,  into  ridi- 
cule, gibing  and  jeering  at  thy  more  pious 
brethren,  who  are  patient  of  thy  taunts ;  and 
why  ?  verily,  becaufe  they  defpife  thee,  and 
hold  thee  as  a  very  filly  fellow:  make  not 
thine  idle  companions  merry  at  my  coft;  feoff 
not  at  me,  John  Jenkins,  nor  put  thy  fenfuai 
fancies  to  my  account,  as  if  I  had  given  war- 
rant to  familiarities  between  young  people  of 
different  fexes :  though  the  kifs  of  peace,  of 
fiiendfhip,  -nay  of  love  itfelf,  oiay  be  innocent 

and 
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and  void  of  offence,  yet  mark  me,  neighbours, 
I  recommend  it  not,  efpecially  to  the  adult? 
I  fay  unto  you,  as  the  wife  man  faith,  "  Give 
u  not  your  Kps  unto  women,  for*  in  the  lips 
*  there  is  as  it  were  a  burning  fire ;  for  ye 
**  know  that  a  whore  is  a  deep  ditch,  and;* 
**  ftrange  woman  is  a  narrow  pit" 

Ezekiel  Daw  had  fcaroe  concluded  this  ha* 
fangue,  when  the  Juftice  and  his  clerk,  having 
broken  up  their  council,  entered  the  room. 
The  warrant  under  the  hand  and  feal  of  Blach- 
ford  was  now  completed,  and  the  conftable  dK 
refted  to  take  his  prifoner  intp  fafc  cuftody, 
and  deliver  him  into  the  hands  of  the  keeper 
of  the  county  gaol  And  now  his  worfhip  was 
about  to  break  up  the  afiemblyi  when  Eze- 
kiel once  more  flood  forward,  and  begged 
leave  to  fay  a  few  words  on  the  fcore  of  hu* 
manity,  touching  the  condition  of  the  prifoner. 
**  Say  on,  Ezekiel,"  quoth  the  Juftice,  u  but 
be  not  long-winded,  for  we  have  already  dc-* 
VQj^dfmuch  time  and  pains  to  the  examination 
of  this  bufmefs." 

"  May  it  pleafe  your  Worlhip,"  faid  Eze* 
kiel,  "  to  be  reminded,  that  the  day  is  now  far 
Jtpentj  and  the  county  gaol  lieth  at  a  confider* 
able  dilUace^  wherefore  I  do  humbly  con* 
". .  „  oeive, 
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ceive,  feeing  the  unhappy  youth,  whom  yot* 
have  thought  fit  to  commit  thereunto,  is. 
forely  maimed  and  aggrieved,  that  you  will 
not  find  it  needful  to  fend  him  forth  upon  his 
way  this,  evening ;  furthermore,  I  do  with  air 
fwbtoiflion  take  leave  to  lugged  unto  your 
Worfhip,  that  this  his  wounded  and  painful* 
condition  may  move  your  humanity  to  recom- 
mend unto  the  keeper  of  the  gaol,  not  to  load 
his  limbs  with  fetters*  one  of  which  is  already^ 
by  the  vifitation  of  Providence,  fufficiently  dis- 
abled to  anfwer  all  the  purpofes  of  confine- 
ment, and  fecure  him  from  efcape>  which  I 
underftand  to  be  the  only  falvo  that  the  law 
©f  the  land  acknowledges  as  any  juftificationr 
for  that  barbarous  and  elfe  unwarrantable 
pra&tce.  Now,  if  it  pleafe  your  Worlhip  to 
empower  your  poor  fervant  in  Chrift  to  fig* 
nify  this  your  defire  unto  the  gaoler  (who* 
permit  me  to  obferve  to  you,  is  but  of  a  mer- 
cilefs  fraternity)  I  do  purpofe,  God  permitting 
me*  to  accompany  this  poor  creature  unto  the 
prifon,  yea,  even  into  the  dungeon  thereof 
unlefs  I  am  otherwife  let  and  withftoodin  fuch 
my  purpofed  vifitation  j  which  being  permit*- 
ted,  I  will  then  and  there  impart  unto  him 
fuch  your  worlhip Y  charitable,  admonition, 
*  and! 
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and  alfo  do  my  utmoft  to  move  his  bowels  of  - 
mercy  till  he  (hall  thereunto  accord."  , 
.  .<c  Ezekiel,"   cried  the  Jiiftice,   <c  I   have 
heard  you  with  great  patience ;  but  I  fhall  not    : 
think  fit  to  make  more  wafte  of  my  time  in 
liftening  to  a  methodift's  fermon,  which  has    . 
nothing  to  do  with  the  bufinefs  in  qucftion^ 
now  flifmiffed  and  done  with :  the  fellow  muft 
go  to  gaol,  and  it  muft  be  left  to  the  difcrer 
tion  of  the  gaoler  how  to  deal  with  him  when 
he;  is  there." 

cc  I  am  unlearned,  Worfhipful  Sir/'  replied. 
Ezekiel,  cc  and  eafily  perfuaded  of  my  own  , 
deficiencies,  yet  I  had  hope  you  would  have 
beendifpos'd  to  pardon  my  poor  manner  of 
fpeaking,  feeing  that  I  fpoke  humbly  as  I 
ought,  and  in  chriftian  charity  for  a  fellow 
creature,  whom,  if  guilty,  we  have  no  right  to 
torture,  if  innocent,  every  call  to  protedt  and  * 
fpare;  but  if  thefe  words  are  oflfenfive  tayour 
Worfhip's  ears,  and  the  motives  fuch  as  your 
Worfhip  does  not  approve*  I  will  be  no  lpnge* 
tedious  unto  you :  I  ftand  corre&ed,  and  am 
dent." 

At  this  moment  Henry  caft  a  look  upon 
his  humble  advocate,  which  guilt  never  coun- 
terfeited,. andTenfibUity  could  not  exceed;;  it 

was 
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taa*  as  much  as  heart  could  fey  to  heart ;  the 

words  which  accompanied  it  were  fevr  and 

Ample. — cc  God  reward  you  for  your  good- 

nefs  !M — was  all  that  he  could  utter  *  and  let  my 

leader  aft   his  heart  if  there  was   need  of 

fftore* 

The  Jufiice  now  retired,  thcconftablc  and 
his  affeffors  laid  their  hand*  upon  the  prisoner, 
and  a  cord  being  provided  for  fecuring  his 
arms,  they  were  proceeding  in  a  very  rough 
manner  to  apply  it,  when  Ezekiel,  who  kept 
a  watchful  eye  upon  their  proceedings,  cried 
out  in  a  loud  tone  of  yoice — €Q  I  take  God  to 
witnefs  againft  you,  if  you  treat  him  with  any 
wanton  cruelty :  he  is  your  prifoner,  it  is  true, 
but  the  law  holds  no  man  guilty  till  convi6Hon< 
The  truth  will  come  to  light !  die  truth  will 
come  to  light  J" 

In  the  very  inftant,  whilft  thefe  prophetic 
words  were  on  his  lips,  behold  Alexander 
Kinloch  haftily  entered  the  room,  and  calling 
out  to  the  pepple,  who  were  handcuffing  the 
prifoner,  bade  them  to  defift  from  meddling 
with  that  guiltlefs  perfon. 

Aftonilhment  feized  the  whole  company. 
Ezekiel  Daw  could  not  contain  his  joy. — 
*c  Beautiful  are  the  feet  of  thofe  who  bring 

glad 
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glad  tidings   of  peace,"   he   exclaimed  in   a 
tranfport. — "  What  talk  you  of  the  feetl" 
cried  Alexander,    "  beautiful  indeed  is   the 
hand  of  the  furgeon,  beautiful  is^his  art;  aye, 
and  you  may  think  yourfelves  happy  that  I 
am  here  living  amongft  you  to  drefs  your 
wounds,  and  heal  your  hurts,  and  fnatch  you 
as  it  were  out  of  the  very  jaws  of  death,  as  I 
have  done  byThomas  Weevil.     A  beautiful 
figure  any  one  of  you  wou'd  make  with  a  deep 
gafh  in  die  fkull,  and  another  in  the  ribs,  if 
there  was  nobody  but  Mother  May  to  drefs 
your  fores  j  fore  gad,  fhe  wou'd  cook  a  dinner 
for  the  worms  before  the  parfon  eou'd  fey 
grace  to  it ;  but  ars  medmdi  artiurn  or s  eft  2 
now  there  is  none  of  you  knows  what  that 
means,  and  yet  they  are  Hippocrates**  own 
words,  and  he  that  finds  them  out,  finds,  out 
.more  than  any  here  will  have  the  wit  to  di£- 
coven     A  pretty  let  of  heads  truly  are  your's, 
my  wife   neighbours,  to  let  the   villain   go 
loofe,  and  tie  up  the  innocent  man.     Why, 
Bewfey  is  the  rogue  that  did  the  jdb  for  Tom 
Weevil;  this  peter  lad  was  his  refcuer  and  de- 
fender; aye,  and  wou'd  have  fev'd  him  from  all 
manner  of  hurt  or  harm,  if  he  wou'd  have  liftenM 
to  his  warning  j  but  then,  ittdecd,  I  ihould  not 
-  :     9  have 
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have  had  the  credit  of  bringing  him  to  life 
again,  nor  he  the  pleafure  of  being  cur'd  by 
my  hands.  And  now,  matter  conftable,  you 
will  do  well^  to  betake  yourfelf  to  his  worfhip, 
and  move  him  to  revoke  his  mittimus,  for 
here  comes  old  Thomas  Weevil  himfelf,  and 
he  will  verify  every  word  that  I  have  been 
teMing  you." 

The  miller  now  made  his  appearance,  and 
entering  the  juftice's  private  chamber  with  Kin- 
loch,  there  gave  fuch  an  account  of  the  affair, 
from  the  authority  of  his  fon,  whofe  head, 
though  roughly  treated,  had  not  been  deprived 
of  recolle&ion,  as  made  it  neceflary  for  Blach- 
ford  to  give  orders  for  fetting  Henry  at 
large. 

Great  was  the  joy  and  exultation  of  Eze- 
kiel  Daw  upon  this  occafion,  and.  not  the  left 
for  the  credit  he  took  to  himfelf  in  having 
given  proof  of  his  fuperior  fagacity  in  difco- 
vering  the  innocence  of  the  fufpefted  per- 
fon,  in  Ipite  of  all  the  circumftances  urged 
againft  him.  It  is,  however,  to  be  lamented, 
that  the  ftir  and  buftle  of  the  crowd  was  now 
too  great  to  admit  of  Ezekiel's  being  heard, 
who  had  fo  fair  an  occafion  of  difplaying  his 
eloquences  but  though  he  frequently  called 

for 
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for  attention,  crying  out, — "  Hear  me,  neigh- 
bours, hear  me  I  befeech  you ;  lama  man 
of  few  words,"  yet  all  was  in  vain,  they 
neither  gave  ear  to  his  words,  nor  is  it  quite 
fo  certain  that  they  would  have  been  only  a 
few,  had  they  given  ear  to  them ;  fo  the  mat- 
ter dropt,  and  his  eloquence  was  ftrangled 
in  the  birth. 


Chapter  XI. 


When  the  Heart  is  right,  the  Man  will  be  rf~ 
Jpettable,  though  bis  Humours  are  ridiculous. 

WHEN  old  Weevil  returned  from  Blach- 
**  ford's  chamber  with  the  order  of  re- 
leafe,  he  came  up  to  Henry,  and  taking  him 
cordially  by  the  hand,  declared  before  all  pre- 
fent,  that  it  was  to  his  courage  and  humanity 
he  ow'd  die  prefervation  of  his  fon's  life;  he 
lamented  the  hurt  he  had  got  in  his  defence, 
offered  him  his  houfe,  purfe,  and  every  aflift* 
ance  in  his  power ;  confefled  that  the  whole 
blame  of  the  fray  on  the  green  refted  with 
his  fon,  and  added  with  an  oath,  that  he  had 
been  cryelly  dealt  by,  both  then  and  in  the 
prefcnt  cafe,  and  that  lie  had  told  Juftice. 
.  .  Blachford 
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Blachford  as  much  to  his  face, — "  For  why  r" 
cried  he  -,  "  'tis  a  fin  and  a  fhame,  to  give  evil 
for  good  to  this  poor  lad,  who  in  the  fhort 
time  he  has  been  a  ftranger  amongft  us,  has 
fav'd  his  matter  from  drowning,  and  my  boy 
from  being  murder'd  i  and  what  has  he  got 
for  it  ? — why  truly,  he  has  been  ftock'd, 
maim'd,  and  imprifon'd.— Shame  upon  fuch 
treatment !  fay  I  j  nay,  Fm  not  afraid  to  fay, 
and  I  care  not  who  hears  me ;  fhame  upon 
fuch  juftices !  and  now  they  tell  me,"  added 
he,  addreffing  himfelf  to  Henry,  "  your  matter 
has  turn'd  you  away :  if  fo,  my  lad,  come  to 
the  mill,  and  fo  long  as  there's  a  wheel  that 
turns,  you  fhall  never  want  a  day's  work,  and 
a  day's  pay." 

-  Henry  thank'd  him  for  all  his  offers,  but 
ddired  to  fet  him  right  about  his  matter, 
from  whom  he  had  received  the  kindeft  treat- 
iBCQt  i  and  as  for  leaving  his  fervice,  that,  he 
afTured  the  miller,  was  entirely  his  own  aft 
and  deed,  for  which  he  had  certain  reafons, 
that  by  no  means  applied  to  the  perfon  of 
Doctor  Cawdle.— "  No,  no,"  faid  Kinloch, 
u  we  know  well  enough  which  way  thofe 
reafons  look,  and  that  perfon,  I  can  tell  you, 
is  in  a  terrible  taking  at  your  leaving  us  :  as. 

for 
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for  the  Do£tor,  he  will  give  you  a  hearty  wel- 
come i  and  for  my  part,  my  good  lad,  I  have 
fuch  a  foft  fide  towards  you,  that  if  you 
will  buckle  to  the  bufinefs,  and  obfrrve  what 
I.  (hall  teach  you,  I  will  make  a  man  of  you, 
and  perhaps  enable  you  in  time  to  perform 
as  great  a  cure  as  I  hope  to  perfeft  on  the 
body  of  neighbour  Weevil's  fon,  who,  by' the 
Doftor's  indifpofitidn,  is  happily  fallen  under 
my  hands," 

The  crowd  now  dilperfed,  and  evening  be- 
ing advanced,  Henry's  ankle  withal  in  no- 
condition  for  journeying,  he  was  conftrained 
to  forego  his  engagement  to  Sufan,  and  ac- 
cepted the  friendly  invitatioh  of  Ezekiel  Daw, 
to  pafs  the  night  at  the  cottage  of -Mother 
May,  where  that  good  xreature  took  up  his 
abode. 

When  Ezekiel  had  refreihed  his  gueft  with 
fuch  humble  viands  as  his  ftore  contained, 
and  Goody  NJay  had  again  fomented  his  ankle, 
Henry,  having  now  appeafed  two  impor- 
tunate folicitors,  p&in  ^and  hunger,  began  ta 
make  thofe  grateful  acknowledgments  which 
his  heart  fuggefted,  till  he  was  flopped  fhort 
by  both  parties  at  once,  who  filenced  him  by 
protefting  they  would. not  toe  thanked  for  do- 
ing 
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ing  nothing  more  than  common  humanity  re- 
quired of  them  to  do. — c<  As  for  me,  faid 
Ezekiel,  "  I  declare  unto  you  in  verity,  that 
this  hath  been  unto  me  an  occafion  of  triumph 
and  ovation,  and  if  thou,  Henry,  had'ft  turned 
out  other  than  a  true  man  and  an  honeft,  I 
would  hardly  have  been  perfuaded  to  put 
faith  in  the  index  of  the  human  heart  any 
more;  but  thou  haft  verified  the  hand-writing 
of  nature  in  thy  features,  and  my  bowels  did 
not  yearn  towards  thee  without  reafon.  Truly, 
young  man,  my  heart  rejoiced*  in  thy  de- 
liverance, and  great  is  my  joy  that  thou  art 
found  innocent  in  the  fight  of  thine  enemies ; 
therefore  will  I  fing  and  give  praife  with  the 
bed  member  that  I  have  \  and  thou,  Goody 
May,  although  thy  pipe  is  but  feeble,  fliak 
bear  thy  part  in  the  melody." 

This  faid,  the  good  man  uttered  a  dolorous 
hum,  by  way  of  pitch  -  note,  which  was 
echoed  by  dame  May  in  a  fhrill  o&ave,  and 
then,  delivering  out  the  firft  lin^  of  John 
Hopkins's  108th  pfalm,  he  fet  up  his  note 
with  fo  loud  and  nafal  a  twang,  as  made 
Henry  almoft  jump  from  his  feat,  and  with 
more  fervency  than  melody,  chanted  forth  the 
aforcfaid  pfalm,  accompanied  after  a  falhioa 

by 
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by  the  dame,  till  having  travelled  together 
through  Suhem  and  the  vale  of  Succoth,  they 
found  themfelves  deeply  engaged  in  the  fol- 
lowing ftanza,  viz. 

"  Moab  my  wafb-pot  is>  myjhoe 
"  O'er  Edom  I  will  throw, 
•"  Upon  the  land  of  Palejline 
u  In  triumph  I  will  go"— 

When  behold,  Alexander  Kinlo'ch,  without  any 
ceremony,  bolted  into  the  room,  juft  in  time 
to  hear  Ezekiel  roar  forth  his  intended  tri- 
umphs over  the  land  of  Paleftine,  upon  which, 
in  a  harfla  north-britifh  key,  fo  totally  at  dif- 
cordwith  the  pfalmody  as  to  bring  it  to  a 
fudden  ftop,  he  inftantly  cried  out, — "  What* 
the  plague  poflefles  you  now,  brother  doftor, 
to  be  triumphing  over  Paleftine  at  fuch  a 
rate  ?  if  you  fet  up  your  howl  there,  let  me 
tell  you,  the  Turks  will  foon  flop  your  pipes 
with  a  tight  cord  round  your  gullet,  and  a 
fliort  dance  at  the  end  of  your  fong.  Why, 
man,  I  know  the  ground  every  inch  of  it ; 
when  I  was  furgeon's  mate  of  the  old  Dread- 
nought, I  was  in  the  thicl;  of  the  infidels  at 
Scanderoon,  and  Saint  John  D'Acre,  and 
Alexandria,  and  where  not,   Zooks  and  blood ! 

if 
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if  you  was  as  bold  as  Prefter  John,  being  a 
Frank  as  you  are,  they  would  fet  you  on  the 
back  of  a  fcurvy  -afs,  and  buffet  you  through 
the  ftreets  for  their  fport.  No,  no,  friend 
Daw,  be  fcdvis'd  by  a  brother  furgeon,  and 
(tick  to  Old  England  while  you  can ;  here 
you  may  fing  pfalms,  and  preach  fermons, 
and  fcare  old  women  into  fits,  by  prophefying 
the  end  of  the  world  out  of  trees  and  turnip 
carts,  but  meddle  not  with  Mahomet,  till 
you  are  prepared  for  a  fhort  trip  into  Paradife, 
with  a  bowftring  round  your  throat." 

Ezekiel  Daw,  in  his  early  years,  had  been 
trained  to  the  art  of  handling  the  peftle,  and 
pounding  drugs  in  the  rural  laboratory  of  a 
petty  retailer  of  medical  wares  j  he  had  there 
acquired  as  much  knowledge  in  pharmacy 
and  furgery,  as  ferved  him  to  fet  up  Goody 
May  in  the  humble  art  of  curing  broken  fhins 
and  bloody  nofes,  by  which  fhe  picked  up  a 
pittance  amongft  her  poor  neighbours,  and* 
fometimes  entrenched  fo  far  upon  Doftor 
Cawdle's  pradlice,  as  to  adminifter  a  dofe  of 
buckthorn  or  jalap,  for  fcouring  the  bowels 
of  the  peafantry,  after  a  drunken  bout  or  fur^ 
feit  at  a  Chriftmas  feall.  This  was  not  alto- 
gether overlooked  by  Kinloch,   though    he 

held 
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held  her  art  in  too  much  contempt  to  make 
public  his  complaint  of  it ;  ftill  he  took  all 
occafions  that  fell  in  his  way  of  giving  her  a 
dab  of  his  ridicule,  as  we  have  already  in* 
ftanced,  and  this  was  not  confined  to  her  only, 
but  extended  to  her  friend  and  teacher,  Eze- 
kiel,  whom  in  his  gayer  moments  (and  this 
~how  pnefent  was  pre-emtnendy  of  that  fort) 
he  dignified,  in  the  way  of  irony,  with  the 
tide  of  Brother  Dodtor  j  and  indeed  that  wor- 
thy perfon  was  very  generally  (tiled  by  hfe 
poorer  neighbours,  particularly  thofe  of  his 
his  own  flock,  not  ludicroufly,  but  reveren- 
tially, Doffcor  Daw.  "*" 

He  was  a  thin  fpare  man,  of  a  pale  and 
fallow  complexion,  about  the  age  of  fifty,  up- 
right in  his  perfon,  and  ftiff  as  a  hedge-ftake, 
with  yellow  perpendicular  hair;  he  was  by 
nature  irafcible,  and  of  a  bilious  habit,  but, 
by  long  temperance  and  religious  fdf-correc- 
tion,  had  humbled  and  fubdued  his  fpirit  fo  as 
to  be  patient  under  infults  -,  in  fhort,  he  was  a 
creature  compounded  of  mod  benevolent  and 
excellent  qualities,  with  a  ftrong  tindture  of 
enthufiafm  over  all  *  in  the  mean  while  it  muft 
be  owned  that  Ezekiel  had  no  obje&ion  to  a 
little  amicable  controverfy ;  and  there  is  rea- 
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fon  to  believe,  that  if  he  had  any  leaning  to  one 
fide  more  than  the  other  in  the  handling  of  a 
queftion,  it  was  to  that  fide  where  his  own 
opinion  took  po(h 

It  was  therefore  no  fnnall  proof  of  his  con- 
troul  over  himfelf,  that  though  he  was  thus 
cut  fhort  in  his  pious  melody  by  the  North 
Briton,  yet  he  was  content  to  pafs  it  off  with 
a  fimple  remark  to  his  vifitor,  that  he  was 
tinder-  a  miftake  in  fuppofing  he  had  any  de- 
fign  of  undertaking  a  voyage  to  the  Holy 
Land,  (properly  fo  called)  .his  humble  endea- 
vours afpiring  no  higher  than  to  keep  himfelf 
holy  in  the  land  where  he  lived ;  \vidi  this  in- 
tent he  had  been  giving  God  thanks  in  an  hymn 
for  the  deliverance  of  the  guiltlefs  youth  there 
prefent ;  "  and  I  truft,"  added  he,  "  thou  didft 
not  jeer  at.  the  matter  of  the  hymn  itfelf,  but 
fimply  at  the  unworthinefs  of  the  performer." 
Then,  turning  to  Kinloch,  with  a  complacent 
iinile,  he  faid,  "  And  thou  too,  brother  Alex- 
ander, art  en  tided  to  a  blefling,  not  only  as 
being  the  bearer  of  glad  tidings,  but  the  in~ 
ftrument,  as  I  hope,  under  Providence,  of 
faving  die  life  of  our  wounded  neighbour." 

"  Yes,  truly/'  cried  Kinloch,  with  a  figni- 
ficant  nod,  "  the  man  may  thank  Providence 

for 
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for  falling  into  my' hands,  and  not  thofe  of 
fbme  others1,  who  fhall  be  namelefs ;  but  I  be- 
lieve, friend  Ezekiel,  after  all,  he  muft  be  in- 
debted to  my  (kill  for  his  cure,  and  to  nothing 
elfe,  for  if  I  were  to  leave  my  patients  to  the 

care  of  Providence "  "  Scoff  not  at  Provi- 

dcnce>°  quoth  Ezekiel,  interrupting  him, cc  nor 
give  thyfelf  the  glory,  let  thy  fkill  be  what  it 
may.    I  fpeak  not  in  difparagement  of  thy 
ikill,  friend  Kinloeh,  but  there  is  one,  with- 
out whofe  helpfng  grace  we  can  do  nothing 
praife- worthy :  I  myfelf,  (far  be  it  from  me 
to  vaunt  of  my  own  performances)  have  done 
fomething  in  the  medical  way,  yet  did  I  never 
hand  a  dofe  to  the  lips  of.  a  patient  without  a- 
previous   ejaculation   to    Providence   that   it 
might  operate  for  his  benefit." — "And  you 
had  rcafon,"  rejoined  the  man  of  medicine ; 
cc  for  when  irregulars  prefcribe,  'tis  the  mercy 
of  Providence  if  their  patients  efcape  j  but  in 
the  regular  praftice,  ftiould  a  man  follow  thefe 
vagaries,  he  would  be  the  ridicule  of  the  Fa- 
culty: we  know  the  effeSt  of  our  medicines, 
and  apply  them  confidently  and  timeoufly* 
and  when  the  life  of  the  patient  is  quivering  on 
his  lips,  muft  fall  to  without  waiting  to  fay 
grace :  had  you,  like  me,  been  in  the  heat  of 
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an  a&ion  at  fea,  when  all  is  fmoke  and  thun- 
der and  blood  and  brains  around  you,  you 
would  find  fomething  elfe  to  do  befides  preach- 
ing and  praying  and  fetting  up  your  pipes  to 
the  tune  of  Sternhold  and  Hopkins." 

"  Vent  not  thy  jefts  at  pfalmody  and  prayer," 
replied  Ezekiel,  exalting  his  voice,  and  rifing 
from  his  feat,  as  was  his  manner  when  in  ear- 
ned: difcourfe :  "  Haft  not  thou  read  how  Saul 
was  delivered  from  the  evil  fpirit  by  the  harp- 
ing of  David  ?  Nay,  is  it  not  affirmed,  in 
the  hiftory  of  our  own  country,  that  holy 
monarchs  have  had  the  power  of  healing  the 
king's  evil  with  a  touch  ?" — "  Yes,"  anfwered 
Kinloch,  "  but  I  no  more  believe  it  than  I  do 
that  you  can  fet  a  broken  bone  by  a  ftave  of 
Sternhold."—"  Well,  well,"  rejoined  Ezekiel, 
fC  if  thou  art  refolved  to  be  faithlefe  againft 
facred  proof,  thou  wilt  not  deny  the  efficacy 
of  mufic  againft  the  fting  of  the  tarantula."— 
"  Indeed  but  I  will,"  cried  the  other ;  "  and  I 
hold  the  notion  in  like  contempt  with  ftories 
of  the  black  art  and  old  women's  fables.  Why, 
man,  1  have  fojourn'd  in  the  countries  where 
thofe  reptiles  are  found,  and  I  give  it  you  upon 
my  word  for  fo  mere  a  flam*  that  1  had  rather 
ibffcr  the  bite  of  the  creature  itfelf  than  the 

noife 
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noife  and  nonfenfe  of  the  pretended  cure.  In 
fhort,  my  good  Ezekiel,  let  us  talk  a  little 
reafon,  and  wave  all  canting  for  a  while :  every 
manin  his  own  way :  you  are  for  King  David, 
I  am  for  Hippocrates ;  you  are  ftr  glad'ning 
the  heart  of  man  with  pfalms  and  canticles,  I 
am  for  curing  his  ailments  with  plaifters  and 
.potions :  there's  work  enough  for  each,  and 
neither  of  us  can  do  both  at  once." 

"  Pardon  me,"  interpofed  Henry;  cf  I  think 
a  m^n  may  do  the  duty  of  a  Chriftian  and  that 
of  any  other  art  or  profefiion  under  heaven : 
the  church  does  not  call  upon  you  above  one 
.day  in  feven." — "  And  if  the  bell  was  chiming 
in  one  ear,*'  faid  Kinloch,  ,c  and  a  woaian  in 
labour  crying  out  in  the  other,  which  would 
you  have  me  turn  to?"— <c  Certainly  to  the 
woman,"  replied  Henry ;  "  and  I  doubt  not 
"but  our  good  Ezekiel  would  break  off,  and 
run  to  fave  a  fellow-creature  from  drowning^ 
tho*  he  were  in  the  middle  of  a  prayer."— 
*  Affuredly  I  would,"  cried  the  preacher  -,  "  but 
.that  will  not  decide  the  cafe  j  if  no  man  ab- 
fented  himfelf  from  God*s  worlhip  but  upon 
fiich  good  and  fubfiantial  realbns  as  thefe 
which  have  been,  mention'd,  your  churches 
wou'd  be  a  pretty  deal  fuller  thin  they  are: 
K  3  there 
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there  would  then  be  no  call  for  fuch  fuper- 
nurnerary  teachers  as  myfelf  But  whilft  there 
is  fuch  a  parcel  of  idlers  amongft  our  com- 
mon people,  who  make  every  thing  a  pretence 
for  hanging^back  from  their  regular  duty,  it 
may  be  well  for  the  community  that  there  are 
fome  like  myfelf,  who  will  be  at  the  pains  of 
gathering  up  the  ftragglers,  and  compelling 
them  to  come  in,  though  it  be  from  the  high- 
ways 2nd  hedges." 

a  Thou  haft  faid  it  in  a  word,"  cried  Henry, 
reaching  out  his  hand  to  the  preacher,  "  and 
art  a  candid  foul ;  he  that,  hearing  this,  fhail 
attempt  to  turn  thy  humble  piety  into  ridicule, 
muft  have  a  heart  of  ftone." 

Thefe  words  put  an  end  to  the  controverfy ; 
and  honeft  Ezekiel,  lifting  a  ftone  pitcher 
by  the  ear,  which  he  had  placed  upon  the  ta*- 
ble,  filled  out  a  can  of  ale  to  each  of  his 
jjuefts,  and  after  for  himfelf  \  then  fhaking 
Alexander  by  the  hand,  with  a  fmile  of  perfeft 
reconciliation  and  benignity,  cried,  "  Conx?, 
brother  Do&or,  here's  a  cup  of  thanks  to  you, 
and  a  fpeedy  recovery  to  your  patient." 

This  gave  a  turn  to  the  converfation ;  the 
occurrences  of  the  day  were  now  difcuffed; 
Weevil's  wounds  were  fcientifically  defcanted 

upon 
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upon  by  the  journeyman  furgeon,  who,  know- 
inor  EzekiePs  ignorance  of  the  learned  Ian-* 
guages,  and  not  fufpe&ing  Henry  of  any  ac- 
quaintance with  them,  took  occaiion  to  inter-, 
laixl  his  difcourfe  with  fcraps  of  barbarous  La- 
tin, not  forgetting  in  the  mean  time  to  give 
a  proper  fprinkling  of  his  own  praifes,  with  a 
fly  ftroke  every  now  and  then  at  hi.s  mafter 
Zachary  ftill  doing  penance  for  his  ducking; 
at  the  ford.  He  was  earned  with  Henry  to  re- 
turn to  the  fhop,  encouraging  him  to  it  by 
many  reafons,  and  pfomifing  him  a  fpeedy  de- 
liverance from  Jemima,  whofe  cafe  he  pro- 
nounced upon  as  defperate.  Henry  (hook  his* 
head  at  this,  and  faid  no  more  than  that  he 
fhould  pay  his  duty  to  the  Do&or  as  foon  as 
his  fprain  would  permit  him.  This  again  drew 
fbme  learned  demurs  from  Alexander  as  to? 
Goody  May's  embrocation  of  camphorated 
fpirits  of  wine  and  bullock's  gall,  which  Eze- 
kiel,  on  his  part,  as  learnedly  defended.  The 
pitcher  in  the  mean  time  was  emptied;  and 
then  Alexander,  recollecting  a  multiplicity  of 
bufmefs,  took  his  leave. 

"  Child/'  cried  Ezekiel,  a*  foon  as  Kin-' 
Joch  had  departed,  tc  the  good  dame  and  Ihave1 
provided  for  thy  repofe  under  this  roof;  thou 
wilt  find  a  bed  comfortable  and  cleanly,  altho* 
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it  be  but  an  humble  one :  the  hour  indeed  is 
yet  early,  but  thou  haft  had  a  toilfome  day, 
and  art  maimed  withal ;  a  little  reft,  with  the 
good  woman's  fomentation,  will  fet  all  to 
rights ;  yet,  before  we  part,  I  muft  not  forget 
to  commend  tnee  for  the  prudent  and  pious 
rebuke  thou  didft  give  to  our  neighbour  Kin- 
loch,  when  he  fpoke  fcoffingly  and  irreverently 
in  thy  hearing;  I  muft  no  lefs  applaud  thee 
for  the  breyity  of  thy  reply,  for  thou  art  yet 
too  young  and  unlearned  in  thefe  matters  to 
"handle  them  argumentatively  and  at  large :  it 
well  becometh  thee  to  diftruft  thine  own  abili- 
ties for  that  talk ;  but  when  I  have  put  my 
thoughts  together,  and  digefted  them  at  lei- 
fure,  I  will  more  fully  inftrudt  thee  how  to 
filence  all  fuch  cavils  as  the  fcorners  can  op- 
pofe  to  thee,  and  will  give  thee  fuch  rules  and 
leffons  as  fhall  fortify  thy  faith  againft  all  that 
he,  or  any  other  unbeliever,  can  invent  to 
fhake  it." 

Henry  made  a  fuitable  reply;  Ezekiel  ftalk'd 
away  with  dignity  to  his  cockloft  j  the  hofpitable 
dame  condudted  our  hero  to  a  little  cabin, 
where  fhe  had  prepared  a  bed, for  him,  and 
the  peaceful  cottage  was  foon  hulhed  to  filence 
and  repofe, 

2ND  OF  THE  SECOND,  BOOK. 

BOOK 


H  E  N  R  T.  201 


BOOK    THE    THIRD. 


Chapter    I. 

A  DiJfertationy  which  our  Readers  will  either 
Jeep  over,  or  pafs  ov?r,  as  beftfuits  them. 

A  N  author  will  naturally  caft  his  compo- 
***  ikion  in  that  kind  of  ftyle  and  charadter, 
where  he  thinks  himfelf  mod  likely  to  fucceed; 
and  in  this  he  will  be  diredted  by  confidering, 
in  the  firft  place,  what  is  the  natural  turn  of  his 
own  mind,  where  his  ftrength  lies,  and  to 
what  his  talents  point  -,  and  fecondly,  by  the 
public  tafte,  which,  however  much  it  is  4iis  in- 
tereft  to  confult,  fhould  not  be  fuffered  to  be- 
tray him  into  undertakings  he  is  not  fitted 
for. 

Novels,  like  dramas,  may  certainly  be  com- 
pofed  either  in  the  tragic  or  comic  caft,  ac- 
cording to  the  writer's  choice  and  fancy. 
Tales  of  fidlion,  with  mournful  cataftrophes, 
have  been  wrought  up  with  very  confiderable 
effedt;  I  could  name  fomc  of  the  pathetic 
fort,  which,  are  uncommonly  beautiful  and 
K  5  deeply 
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deeply  interefting ;  their  fuccefs  might  well  en- 
courage any  author,  who  has  powers  and  pro- 
penfities  fuitable,  to'copy  the  attempt  5  on  the 
other  hand,  examples  mufter  ftrongeft  for  the 
ftory  with  a  happy  ending :  middle  meafures 
have  alfo  beeh  ftruck  \ipon  by  fome,  and 
novels  of  the  tragi-comic  charadter  aptly  and 
ingenioufly  devifed,  which,  after  agitating  the 
paflions  of  terror  and  pity,  allay  them  with  the 
unexpe&ed  relief  of  happinefs  and  good  for- 
-t&ne  in  the  concluding  fcenes* 

By  all  or  any  of  thefe  channels,  the  author 
may  fhape  his  courfe  to  fame,  if  he  has  fkill 
to  fhun  the  fhoals  of  infipidity  on  the  one 
hand,  and  the  rocks  of  improbability  on  the 
other;  in  one  word,  if  he  will  keep  the  happy 
mean  j)f  nature.  Exquifitely  fine  are  thofe 
fenfations,  which  the  well-  wrought  tale  of  pity 
excites ;  but  double  care  is  required  to  guide 
them  to  the  right  point,  becaufe  they  are  fo 
penetrating  :  whoever  ftirs  thofe  paffions  in  a 
guilty  caufe  may  do  infinite  mifchief,  for  they 
fink  into  young  and  tender  hearts,  and  where 
they  fink,  they  leave  a  deep  and  permanent  im* 
predion  s  they  are  curious  inftruments  in  the 
hand  of  the  artift,  but  murderous  weapons  in 
the  poflefiion  of  the  afiaflin. 

3  Cheerful 
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Cheerful  fi&ions,  with  happy  endings,  are 
written  with  more  eafe,  anil  have  lefs'rifk  as 
to  the  moral ;  they  play  about  the  Fancy  in  a 
more  harmlefs  manner  5  the  author  is  felddm 
fo  carelefs  of  his  characters  as  not  to  deal  out* 
what  is  termed  poetical  juftice  amongft  them,, 
rev/arding  the  good  and  punifhing  the  un- 
worthy j  pride  and  oppreflion  are  rarely  made: 
.  to  triumph  ultimately  •>  engaging  libertinifm^ 
feldom  fails  to  reform;  and  true  love,  after  all; 
its  trials,  is  finally  crowned  with  pofleffion. 

The  mixt  or  compofite   fort,  which  fteer 
between  grave  and  gay,  yet  are  tinctured  with; 
each,  deal  out  terror  and  fufpenfe  in  their  pro-> 
grefs,.  artfully  interwoven  into  the  fubftance  of 
the  fable,  for  the  purpofe  of  introducing  fomef- 
new  and  unforefeen  reverfe  of  fortune  at  the 
ftory's  clofe,,  which  is  to  put    the   tortured 
mind  at  reft.     This  demands   a.  coiiduft  of" 
lbmeikillj  for  if  the  writer's  zeal,  for  the  intro- 
duction of  new  and  ftr iking  incidents,  wherein: 
confifts  the  merit  of  this  fpecies  of  compofi- 
tion,  be  not  tempered  by  a  due  attention  to; 
nature,  charadter  and  probability,  the  whole* 
web  is  broken,  and  the   work  falls,  to  the 
ground:  in  good   hands  it   becomes  a   very 
pleating  produftion,  for  the  curiofity  is  kept 
K.  6u  aiive 
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alive  through  the  whole  progrefs  of  the  nar- 
rative, and  the  mind  that  has  been  fufpended 
between  hope  and  fear,  at  laft  fubfides  in 
pcrfe&  fatisfa&ion  with  the  juft  and  equitable 
event  of  things. 

A  novel  may  be  earned  on  in  a  feries  of 
letters  or  in  regular  detail;  both  methods  have 
their  partifans,  and  in  numbers  they  feem  pretty 
equally  divided  ;  which  of  the  two  is  the  more 
popular,  I  cannot  take  upon  myfelf  to  fay; 
but  I  fhould  guefs  that  letters  give  the  writer 
mod  amufement  and  relief  not  only  from  their 
greater  diverfity  of  ftyle,  but  from  the  relpice 
which  their  intermiffions  afford  him. '  Thefe 
advantages  however  have  a  counterpoife,  for 
his  courfe  becomes  more  circuitous  and  fubjeft 
to  embarraffment,  than  when  he  takes  the  nar- 
rative wholly  into  his  own  hands;  without 
great  management  and  addrefs  in  keeping  his 
dates  progreflive,  and  diflin&ly  methodized, 
•his  reader  is  expofed  to  be  called  back  and 
puzzled;  and  as  the  charadters  who  condudt 
the  correlpondence  muft  be  kept  afunder,  the 
fcene  is  oftentimes  diftrafted,  where  we  wifh  it 
to  be  entire,  or  elfe  the  intercourfe  of  letters  is 
made  glaringly  unnatural  and  pedantic  by 
comprefling  the  diftances  from  which  they  arc 

_  dated; 
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dated,  and  putting  two  people  to  the  ridicu- 
lous neceffity  of  writing  long  narratives  to  each 
other,  when  converfation  was,  within  their 
reach. 

For  myfelf,  having  now  made  experiment 
of  both  methods,  I  can  only  fay,  that  were  I 
to  confult  my  own  amufement  folely,  I  fhould 
prefer  the  vehicle  of  letter^ :  *  this  however 
muft  be  acknowledged,  that  all  converfations> 
where  the  fpeakers  are  brought  upon  the 
fccne,  are  far  more  natural  when  delivered  at 
firft  hand,  than  when  retailed  by  a  correfpon- 
dent ;  for  we  know  that  fuch  fort  of  narratives 
do  not  commonly  pafs  by  the  poft,  and  the 
letter,  both  in  ftyle  and  fubftance,  appears  ex- 
tremely ftiff,  tedious,  and  pedantic.  Upon 
the  whole,  I  (hould. conjecture  that  the  writer 
is  bell  accommodated  by  the  one,  and  the 
reader  moft  gratified  by  the  other :  I  hope  I 
am  right  in  my  conjedure  as  to  the  reader's 
preference  of  the  method  I  am  now  purfuing, 
clfe  I  have  chofen  ill  for  myfelf,  and  gained  no 
credit  by  the  facrifice. 


Chapter 
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Chapter     IX. 

A' Morning  Vijit,  which  produces  a  Jujpcious 
Situation. 

"1X7 1 T H  the  firft  dawn  of  the  morningr. 
the  difcoirfetete  Sufan  May  fet  out  in. 
ftarch  of  her  beloved  Henry,  whom  fhe  had' 
eagerly  expe&cd  the  evening  before,  and  whofe 
breach  of  promife  (he  was  at  a  lofs*  to  account 
for,  A  thoufand  anxious  thoughts  occupied 
her  mind,,  and  the  fufpicion  that  he  had  now 
totally  renounced  her  was  not  the  leaft  of  her 
alarms.  "  She  went  dire&ly  to  tier  mother's 
cottage,  andfj  having  met  no  one  by  the  way1( 
was  ignorant  of  the  events  which  had  caufed 
her  difappointment. 

Ezekiel  Daw  was  an  early  rifer,  and  had 
already  fallicd  but ;   but    Henry,   to  whom 
Goody  May  had  hofpitably  fefigried  her  bed,, 
was  ftill  buried  in  profound  repofe,  and  fleep- 
ing  off  the    fatigues    of  the  preceding  day.. 
The  cottage  door  .being  open,  arid  no  furly ' 
porter  to  guard  it,  the  damfel,  without  let  or. 
hindrance,  made  ftrait  way  to  the  little  cham- 
ber 
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ber  where  her  mother  flept,  and  entering  it 
without  hoife,  to  her  great  furprife  difcovered 
not  the  good  old  dame  within  the  lheets,  but 
the  youthful  objeft  of^her  paffion,  faft  in  thfe 
arms  of  Mbrpheus,  and  glowing  with  the  rofy 
tints  of  health  and  beauty.  It  was  a  fcene  fot 
eyes  lefs  interefted  than  thofe  of  Sufan  to  con- 
template with  admiration  j  fhe  gafced  upon 
him  with  rapture  and  delight.  A  confider- 
able  time  Ihe  flood  fixt  and  motionlefs,  ba- 
lancing in  her  mind  betwixt  the  propriety  of 
retiring  out  ^of  the  Chamber  and  the  pleafure 
of  remaining  in  it.  The  longer  (he  indulged 
her  fenfes  in  the  contemplation  of  his  perfon, 
the  lefs  inclined  lhe  was  to  facfifice  the  enjoy- 
tnent  of  them :  love  and  defire  fuggcfted  to 
her  a  variety  of  expedients,  which  timidity 
and  difcretion  would  not  yet  permit  her  t# 
accord  to.  Curiofity  was  urgent  with  her  to 
be  refolved  how  it  came  to  pafs  that  Henry 
IhouM  be  fleeping  in  her  mother's  bed.  This 
fame  curiofity  prompted  her  to  wake  him* 
and  love  was  forward  to  inftruCl  her  in  the 
mode ;  a  gentle  preflure  of  his  hand  effe&ed 
the  wifhed-for  purpofe.  He  ftarted,  waked, 
and  haftily  cried  out — cc  At,  Sufan,  is  it  you  ? 
How  came  you  hither  ?"-*This  was  enough' 

Ssi 
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to  introduce  an  explanation,  which  in  few 
jWords  told  all  that  either  party  was  interested 
to  be  informed'  of.  Events  fo  full  of  terror 
to  the  feelings  of  a  heart  fenfitive  as  Sufan's* 
though  related  limply  and  without  exaggera- 
tion by  the  objedl  of  her  affedHon,  had  fo  agi- 
tated her,  that  either  feigning  or  really  feeling 
inability  to  keep  her  feet,  fhe  had  fuddenly 
funk  down  upon  the  fide  of  the  bed,  and  by 
an  aftion  feemingly  involuntary,  clafped  one 
of  his  hands  in  both  her's,  whilft  lamenting 
over  his  fufferings  with  fighs  ,and  tears  of 
fympathy  and  condolence* 

When  the  tale  was  at  an  end,  and  his  deli- 
verance announced,  the  fond  girl  raifed  her 
eyes  to  heaven  in  filent  thankfulnefs,  and  then 
glancing  them  upon  the  youth  with  an  ex- 
predion  that  left  nothing  in  her  heart  untold, 
dropt  lifelefs  as  it  were  upon  his  neck,  and 
laid  without  motion  in  his  arms. 

In  this  moment  truth  compels  me  to  ac- 
knowledge that  the  forbearance  even  of  Henry 
was  fore  befet  and  ftaggered  under  the  attack. 
Nature- (fhame  upon  her!)  played  a  treach- 
erous part  to  undermine  his  refolution;  fhe 
hurried  through  his  veins  like  a  fpell,  raifed  a 
.  tumult  in  his  heart,  and  made  every  nerve  in 

his 
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his  frame  tremble  with  her  touch.  Reafony 
indeed,  ,the  governor  of  the  citadel,  and  con- 
science, the  centinel  of  the  foul  within  it,  were 
upon  their  poft,  but  uncollected  and  furprifed* 
^nd  fcarce  half-armed  for  a  defence,  when,  in 
the  moment  of  danger,  tneir  guardian  fpirit 
fent  a>refcue  in  the  perfotfof  the  rural  apoflle^ 
Ezekiel  Daw  himfelf,  who  no  fooner  darted 
his.vifitatorial  eye  upon  the  bodies  of  the  two 
perfons  proftrate  on  the  bed,  and  folded  in 
each  other's  arms,  than  having  difcovered  that 
one  of  .the  faid  bodies  belonged  to  the  male 
and  the  other  to  the  female  fex,  he  Ihrieked 
out  in  a  key  of  horror  and  furprife — "  Child- 
ren of  the  ferpent !  impure  vefiels  of  perdition  I 
what  in  the  name  of  Beelzebub  are  you  about? 
Loofe  your  embraces,  I  command  you,  and  re- 
nounce the  finful  temptations  of  the  fleiht 
Oh  Henry  !  Henry  !  fon  of  Belial  1  have  I  for 
this  flood  forth  in  thy  defence  1  have  I  for  this 
combated  the  allegations  of  the  witnfc*ffes  who 
accufed  thee  of  incontinence  with  this  dam- 
fel !  and  muft  I  now  revoke  the  good  opinion 
I  had  conceived  of  thee  !  Inconfiderate  youth* 
baft  thou  never  read  of  the  continence  of  Jo- 
seph ?  haft  thou  never  been  told  of  that  other 
illuftrious  perfon  (I  forget  liis  name)  in  Pa^aa 

ftoiy, 


aio  H  E  N  R  Y. 

ftary,  who  fled  the  allurements  of  a  beautiful 
captive  ?  Wilt  thou  yield  in  virtue  to  a  hea- 
then ?  wilt  thou  be  outdone  in  chaft  forbear- 
ance by  a  worfhipper  of  filthy  idols,  by  one 
of  the  Gentile  nations  of  a  reprobate  genera- 
tion, a  child  of  wrath-  caft  out  from  the  re- 
demption of  Ifrael,  and  fealed  to  everlafting 
torment  in  the  fires  of  hell  ?  Can  you  tell  me 
that  this  damfel,  fightly  although  (he  be,  (hall 
vie  in  charms  with  Potiphar's  wife  ?  I  tell  thee 
fhe  is  no  more  to  cqmpare  with  Potiphar's 
wife,  than  a  crow  to  a  peacock.  And  thou>> 
Sufan  May,  I  have  noted  thee,  Sufan  May, 
for  tiring  thy  hau>  and  bedecking  thy  perfbi* 
with  lures  and  traps  to  catch  the  wandering 
eyes  of  men ;  I  have  reprov'd  thee  for  it,  but 
my  admonition  hath  beei*  loft  upon  thee ;  thou 
haft  wantonly  array'd  thyfelf,.  Sufan,  May,  and; 
becaufe  nature  hath  beftow'd  upon  thee  a 
comely  form,  thou  haft  ftudied  to  fet  it  off 
by  the  artifice  of  drefs,  whereas  thou  oughteft 
in  all  decent  care  to  have  conceaTd  it  from  the 
fight  of  men,  to  have  cdver'd  it  with,  the  veil; 
Of  modefty,  yea,  even  to  have  difguis'd  and' 
disfigur'd  it,  rather  than  to  let  it  be  unto  thee 
a  Humbling  block,  and  an  occalion  of  fall-. 
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"  Pardon  me,  fir,"  cried  Sufan,  "  I  am 
not  fallen  in  the  manner  you  fuppofe ;  I  was 
ibrrow-ftruck  with  the  account  of  what  Henry 
has  fuffer'd  fince  I  faw  him,  and  my  affliftion 
overpower'd  me.  I  believe  I  fell  into  a  kind 
:of  fit,  and  fo  he  caught  me  in  his  arms.  I 
hope  it  is  neither  fin  nor  fliame  to  fympathize 
with  the  unfortunate  and  innocent.  If  to  love 
him  be  a  crime,  I  am  guilty  indeed."— 
"  What  telleft  thou  me  .of  love  ?"  refumed 
the  preacher  \  "  thou  art  too  young  and  un- 
learn'd  to  know  what  love  means:  thou 
ihou'd'ft  be  taught  that  by  them  who  are  older 
and  wifer  than  thyfelf;  I  have  ftudied  it, 
child,  and  revolv'd  it  in  my  mind,  and  I  do 
pronounce  upon  experience  and  reflection, 
that  the  true  and  only  love  is  the  fulfilling  of 
the  law  -,  therefore,  tell  me  not  that  thou  loveft 
this  youth,  for  thou  haft  no  fuch  thing  about 
thee;  I  do  aver  that  thou  haft  a  war  in  thy 
iiiembers,  and  where  war  is,  how  can  love 

exift?" 

•  Henry  now  ipterpofed,  and  in  an  humble- 
tone  gently  requested  Ezekiel  not  to  chide  the 
dam&l,  who  was  not  in  the  offence*  having 
entered  his  chamber  in  the  prefumption  of 
finding  her  mother  there  5  add  he  furthermore 

moflt 
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mbft  folemnly  afiured  him,  that  their  .  conver- 
sation had  been  ftriftly  innocent*  <c  Heaven 
forbid,"'  faid  he,  "  I  fhou'd  be  fuch  a  villain 
as  to  repay  the  hofpitality  of  die  mother,  by 
doing  wrong  to  the  daughter.  Did  you  know 
me,  I  hatter  myfelf  thefe  afifeverations  wou'd 
:be  needlefs ;  you  wou'd  not  doubt  my  honour ; 
but  if  you,  ftill  fufpedt  me  as  being  a  ftranger 
to  you,  this  worthy  girl  is  not  fuch,  and  I 
fhou'd  hope  you  wou'd  be  flow  to  believe  her 
.wanting  in  virtue  and  difcretfon,  merely  be- 
.caufe  her  tender  heart  is  fufceptible  of  pity  and 
•companion*  What  fhe  has  told  you  is  perfedt 
truths  my  fad  ftory  affefted  hers  fhe  funk 
upon  the  bed,  and  I  receiv'd  her  in  my  arms. 
Is  there  a  man  living  who  wou'd  not  have 
done  the  fame?  I  am  fure  you  wou'd,  for  I 
have  good  reafon  to  believe  your  arms  are  ever 
open  to  the  feeble  and  affii&ed." 

"  Child,"  replied  Ezekiel,  "  I  believe  theej 
-J. cannot  help  believing  thee;  there  is  fome- 
thing  in  thy  countenance  that  extorts  from  me 
my  good  opinion,  and  I  give  perfect  credit  to 
thy  words  from  the  imprefiion  J  receive  by 
thy  looks  j  but  now  that  the  damfcl  no  longer 
needeth  thy  fupport,  prudence  warneth  thee 
to  defift  from  a  conference*  which  may  pro- 
duce 
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iducc  another  finking  on  her  part,  and  more 
embracing  on  thine;  in  place  of  which  I  do 
counfel  thee  to  turn  thyfelf  on  thy  pillow,  and 
compofe  thy  fpirits,  that  fo  thou  mayeft  atone 
for  the  wandering  of  thy  thoughts  by  medita- 
tion and  prayer :  meanwhile  the  damfel,  whofe 
eye  betokeneth  a  difturb'd  imagination,  fhall 
withdraw  with  me,  that  I  may  breathe  into 
her  mind  the  words  of  peace,  forafmuch  as  I 
perceive  die  evil  one  yet  worketh  in  her, 
whom  it  now  behoveth  me  to  put  to  flight." 

Ezekiel  now  took  his  unwilling  diiciple  by 
die  hand,  and  led  her  into  the  cottage  kitchen, 
where,  having  feated  her  on  one  fide  of  the 
chimney,  and  himfelf  in  a  huge  wicker  chair 
eft  the  other,  he  began  the  following  exhosta- 
tt>ry  difcourfe : 

.  "  I  will  {peak  unto  thee,  damfel,  of  love, 
whereby  thou  wilt  gain  inftru&ion  how  to 
'think  rightly  of  it  in  future,  and  avoid  that 
falfc  notion  which  hath  mifled  thy  young  and 
inexperienced  imagination.  Thou  didft  fay, 
that  if  to  love  thy  friend  Henry  were  a  crime, 
thou  waft  guilty  indeed :  now  to  love  him  as 
a  brother  is  thy  duty ;  if  thou  doft  that,  there 
is  no  crime  in  thy  love :  fearch  thine  heart 
therefore,  and  if  thou  doft  there  difcover  any 

other 
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other  emotions  or  yearning*  towards  the  youth 
than  thou  mighteft  innocently  indulge  towards  • 
a  brother,  or  a  fitter,  or  a  friend  of  thine  own 
fex,  banifti  thofe  fepfations  at  a  word,  for  they 
are  of  the  evil  one;  verily  I  pronounce  them  to 
be  abominable,  and  not  to  he  excus'd." 
.  <c  But  what  method  (hall  I  take  to  banifh 
them,"  faid  Sufan  ? — cc  By  mortifying  the  flefli 
with  fafting,"  replied  Ezekiel,  <c  and  giving 
tjiyfelf  up  to  holy  exercifes." — "  Indeed,  fir/' 
cried  the  poor  girl>  "  I  never  negleft  my 
prayers;  but  then  I  always  pray  for  Henry; 
and  as  to  fading,  if  1  was  to  ftarve  myfelf  to 
death,  I  fhou'd  never  get  him  out  of  my 
thoughts."-^"  Go  to,"  exclaimed  Ezekiel, 
<c  thou  art  a  nonfenfe  girl  to  'prate  to  me  in 
this  fafhion.  Wilt  thou,  who  art  no  better  than 
3n  unfledg'd  gofling,  barely  out  of  the  fhell, 
pretend  to  argue  with  me,  who  have  weigh'd, 
and  confide  r'd,  and  perpended  all  thefe  mat- 
ters ?  aye,  let  me  tell  thee,  and  experienc'd 
them  alfo,  for  I  will  now  relate  to  thee  what 
occur'd  unto  myfelf:  When  I  was  a  {tripling, 
and  work'd  as  hireling  to  my  matter  the  apo- 
thecary, his  niece,  a  fightly  damfel  like  thy- 
felf,  came  one  evening  into  the  fhop,  whilft  I 
was  at  the  mortar,  and  being  nota  little  taken 

with 
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•with  my  aptitude  in  handling  the  peftle,  me* 
thought  fhe  eaft  the  eyes  of  affedtion  upon 
me  i  fhe  approached  near  unto  me,  and  with 
the  moft  condefcending  familiarity,  gracioufly 
leant  her  arm  upon  my  fhoulder*  in  that  in* 
ftant  I  began  to  feel  the  ftirrings  of  the  fer- 
pent  tempting  to  unlawful  defires. — c  Ezc- 
kiel,'  quoth  fhe,.  <  thou  art  an  induftrious 
lad ;  but  doft:  thou  not  think  thou  cou'dft  find 
more  pleafing  amufement  than  that  of  pound* 
ing  thefe  jinking  drugs?' — c  Mifs,'  faid  I, 
1  the  drugs  may  be  unfavoury,  but  honeft  in- 
duftry  is  fweet,  and  tendeth  to  obtain  the  grate- 
ful odour  of  a  good  name/  With  that  fhe 
feis'd  the  peftle  in  her  grafp,  and  wou'd  have 
wrench'd  it  from  my  hand.  1  refolutely  main- 
tain'd  my  hold,  and  bade  her  to  avoid  the  fhop, 
and  not  interrupt  me  in  my  duty — but  how 
now,  child !  where  •  are  thy  thoughts  a  gad- 
ding ?  thou  doft  not  mark  me." 

«  Oh!  yes,  fir,"  replied  Sgfan,  "  I  do; 
but  what  anfwer  did  the  young  lady  make  to 
you  ?"-— "  Not  a  word,"  quoth  Ezekielj  "  not 
a  fylkble  j  but  with  a  tofs  of  her  head  and  a 
fneer,  ihat  gave  me  to  undcritand  (he  was  of- 
fended at  my  plainnefs,  turn'd  out  of  the  fhop, 
and  never  faid  a  civil  thing  to  me  again.  Learn 

henceforth, 
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henceforth,  child,  from  this  example,  to  repel 
thy  unruly  paflions  in  their  firft  approach,  for 
the  victory  is  eafy ;  face  the  tempter  and  he 
will  fly  from  thee."— "  Dear  fir,"  faid  Sufan, 
*'  if  I  was  not  afraid  of  angering  you,  I  lhou'il 
make  bold  to  fay  a  few  words  with  your 
leave."— "Say  on,"  quoth Ezekiel,  "in  God's 
name." — "  You  are  very  good  to  me,  and  I 
know  you  always  advife  me  for  the  beft,  but 
though  I'll  do  all  in  my  power,  I  fhou'd  be  a 
hypocrite  if  I  was  to  fay  I  will  do  all  that  you 
bid  me :  confider,  every  body  has  not  the  wif- 
dom  and  refolution  that  you  have ;  you  are  a 
man,  I  am  a  weak  woman  j  I  cou'd  no  more 
give  Henry  the  anfwer  that  you  gave  to  the 
apothecary's  niece,  than  I  can  fly  in  the  air. 
Lackaday  !  when  once  love  lays  hold  of  the 

heart "     "  Lays  hold  of  a  fiddle  ftick !" 

cried  Ezekiel ;  "  it  is  your  bufmefs  not  to  let 
love  lay  hold  on  any  thing  j  you  muft  drive 
him  to  a  diftance." 

At  this  inftant  Henry  entered  the  room ; 
Sufan's  eyes  gliftened  with  joy  j  Ezekiel's  ex- 
poftulation  vaniftied  from  her  thoughts;  even 
his  peftle  and  mortar  no  longer  founded  in 
her  ears  5  (he  had  no  fenfes  but  for  the  objeft 
irt  her  fishc 

4  Dame 
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Dame  May  entered  the  cottage;  (he  ran  to 
her  daughter,  took  her  in  her  arms,  and  wel- 
comed her  home ;  Ihe  was  the  darling  of  her 
mother  %.  Henry's  honeft  nature  could  not  aU . 
low  him  to  fupprefs  any  thing  that  had  pafied. 
between  himfelf  and  Sufan  in  her  mother's  ab» 
fence.     When  he  had  related  this  to  the  good 
dame  with  all  that  air  of  fincerjty  that  was 
natural  to  him>flie,  like  Ezekiel,  immediately^ 
afiured  him  of  her  entire  belief  in  every  thing 
he   had  laid,  and  without  qualifying  it  after 
Doctor  Daw's  manner,  with  any  admonitory 
inferences,  ihe  candidly  obferved,  that  nothings 
was  more  natural  than  for  young  folks  that: 
liked  each  other,  to  deal  a  kifs  when  it  came; 
in  their  way,  and  no  harm  done  : cc  For  why  ?"j 
added  ihe,  turning  to  Ezekiel,  "  we  muft  not 
forget  that  we  have  been  young  in  our  day  ai 
well  as  they/' 

This  was  fuch  point-blank  herefy  againft 
the  doctrines  of  the  good  man,  juft  now  incul- 
cated, that  he  flared  with  amazement  upon 
Dame  May*  ihe,  who  had  only  nature  and 
not  one  ray  of  philofophy  to  guide  her,  was 
not  aware  pf  the  reproof  fhe  was  open  to, 
and  before  Ezekiel  could  pump  die  words  up 
out  of  his  throat,  exclaimed — "  Lord  love 
Yol.  I.  L  your 
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your  fwcet  heart,  Mr.  Daw,  you  are  furely 
the  beft  foul  living,  but  you  don't  confider 
what  it  is  to  be  young ;  why  love  in  them  is 
as  it  were  a  fecond  nature,  and  for  us  to  argue 
againft  it  is  all  one  as  though  we  were  to 
preach  againft  the  light  of  the  fun." 

<c  Hold  your  tongue,  woman,"  cried  Eze- 
kiel ;  "  it  is  not  for  an  ignoramus  like  you 
to  talk  about  preaching.  Have  I  f}*nt  my 
breath  for  nought  ?  am  I  become  like  found- 
ing brafs  and  a  tinkling  cymbal?  are  you  a 
preacher,  or  ami?  have  you  the  gift,  have 
you  the  calling,  have  you  the  ele&ion  ?  Si- 
lence, vain  woman !  and  be  in  fubje&ion  to  the 
higher  powers.  I  have  told  thy  daughter  that 
fhe  is  in  nowife  to  think  of  love,  it  becomcth 
riot  young  people  fo  much,  as  to  meditate 
thereupon;  and  wilt  thou  now  tell  her  that 
it  is  as  it  were  a  fecond  nature  ?  Wilt  thou 
provoke  the  cravings  of  thy  child,  till;  like  the 
horfe-leach's  daughter,  fhe  crieth  out,  Give, 
give?" 

Dame  May  perceived  that  fhe  had  nettled 
the  good  man  without  intending  it,  and  there- 
fore began  to  foften  his  anger,  by  affuring  him 
that  ftie  never  meant  to  caft  a  refle&ion  upon 
his  preaching,  to  the  contrary  of  which,  fhe 

had 
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had  always  affirmed  that  there  was  nobody 
to  compare  with*  him  .in  the  neighbourhood,- 
nay,  fhe  might  fay  not  in  all  the  county,  for  a 
fermon  j  butihe  hoped  there  was  no  offence  in 
fuppofing  he  had  not  turned  his  thoughts  to 
love-matters. 

"  There  liesyour  uriftake;"  qtioth  Ezekiel, 
"  for  qf  all  the  human  infirmities*  it  is  that 
which  I  have  ftudied  with  the  moft  calm  and 
deliberate  attention,  having  never  in  any  iir* 
ftantof  my  life  given  way  to  it  myfel£  and  of" 
confequenceam  the  fitteft:  perfon  on  that  ac- 
count to  give  good  counfel  to  others,  who  ars 
hetray'd  into  that  unpardonable  weakftefs." 

Kere  Henry  fmiledj  but  what  paffed  inhia 
thoughts  to  provoke  that  fmile,  as  he  did.  not 
difcufs,  we  (hall  not  prefume  to  conjecture* 
Goody  May  proceeded  rafter  her  placid  manner 
to  prepare  for  bneakfaft :  Sufan  bellowed 
fome  ftolen  glances  upon  Henry,  which  did 
not  altogether  promife  an  implicit  obedience 
to  the  injundtions  of  her  fpiritual  paftor,  and. 
might  fairly  raife  a  doubt  whether  (he  had 
made  even  the  fmalleft  progrefs  in  a  reform, 
by  difmifling  him  from  her  thoughts.  Ese- 
kiel  was  not  the  quickeft  obferver  of  thefe 
tokens*  that  ever  lived,  and  had  moreover  at 

L  2  this 
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^  this  moment  fixed  his  attention  upon  a  fmoak- 
ing  bafon  of  frefti  milk-porridge. 


Chapter     III. 
Fortune  begins  to  /mile  upon  our  Hero. 

ALEXANDER  Kinloch  having  vifited  his 
patient  at  the  mill,  called  at  the  cottage, 
and  made  fo  favourable  a  report  of  his  own 
wonderful  performances,  and'  the  good  night's 
reft  that  he  h&d  procured  for  the  wounded 
man,  that  little  doubt  was  now  entertained  of 
his  Jpeedy  recovery.  In  fadt,  good  fortune, 
and  the  critical  interpofition  of  Henry,  had 
done  more  for  him  than  all  the  art  of  Alex- 
ander, for  the  knife  had  fimply  glanced  upon 
his  ribs,  and  made  a  flefh  wound,  neither  deep 
jior  dangerous,  and  the  blood  which  it  drew, 
though  formidable  in  appearance,  was  eventu- 
ally no  more  than  the  young  miller  in  his  ftate 
of  inflammation  could  well  fpare,  with  profit 
to  his  habit  and  conftitution. ; 

Kinloch  delivered  a  meflage  from  Doftor 
Cawdle,  defiring  Henry  to  come  to  him,  as  be  • 

WAS 
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was  yet  confined  to  his  chamber;  he  alfo  re- 
peated his  prognoftication  that  Madam  Jemima 
was  in  a  hafly  decline. — "  Say  you  fo,"  quoth 
Ezekiel*  "  why   then  fhe  is  in  the  propereft 
place  to  meet  with  good  advice  t  her  fpoufe  no 
doubt  will  exert  all  his  fkill  in  her  behalf." — 
Ci  Her  fpoufe  indeed?'  cried  Kinloch,  Cf  poor 
.  creature  !  what  can  he  do  I  I  had  prepaid  a 
medicine  for  her,   compounded  of  fpecifics 
fovereign  in  her  cafe,  which  is  neither  more 
.  nor  lefs  than  an  inordinate  ufe  of  fpirituous 
liquors   afting    on  an    atrabilious  habit.' '-*- 
"  Then  what  can  fave  her  but  the  muzzle  ?f ' 
:re&mcd    Daw..— *c  What   can    fave   her  J" 
echoed  the  medical  underftrapper,   "  my  re- 
-tfeedy  courd  have  iav'd  her  j,  a  compound  of 
all  .antidotes  againft  hard  drinking ;  a  butt  to 
.(heath  the  fpicula  of  intoxicating  potations. 
-  Know  you  not  that  there  is  a  fecrct  in  nature, 
by  the  application  of  which  men  ca!h  fwallow 
iblidfire?  fa  is  there  a  preparative  in  medi- 
cine againft  the  effedfc  of  liquid  fire.     This  by 
deep  refearch  I  had  difcover'dand  compound- 
\ed,  when  the  defperate  fuicide  hurl'd  it  in  my 
face ;  the  very  odour  of  it  wou'd  have  cleared 
i  a  brainy  though  inflam'd  with  the  fumes  of 
Ithe  brandy-bottle :  other  remedies  I  had  pro- 

L  3  vided 
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~vided  auxiliary  to  my:grand  attack,  but  thcfe 
alfo  fhe  reje&ed,  and  now  fhc  is  confuming 
away  by  inteftine  fires,  for  I  have  done  with 
her." — <c  I  am  forry  for  it,"  quoth  Henry, 
"  for  I  fear  fhe  is  in  no  fit  condition  -for  dy- 
ing." <r  Truly  I  believe  not,"  anfweresfcKin- 
loch,  "  yet  I  pronounce  her  a  dead  woman  j 
.and  I  never  yet  knew  any  one  of  my  patients, 
when  I  have  laid  that* -fail  to  make  my  words 
.good.  She  pretends  that  Jier  ele&ion,  as  ihe 
calls  it,  is  iure ;  but  by. the  dread  fheifhews  of 
quitting  this  world,  I  rfhou'd  much  doubt  if 
fhe  has  very  hopeful  profpc&s  of  the  MXt/^-— 
«  I  fhall  make  bold  to  talk  to  her  on  that 
fubjeft,0  faid  Ezekid.  ? 

Here  the  conversion  was  cut  "fhort  by  the 
arrival  of  a  poftchaifc  at  the  cottage -door,  be- 
longing to  the  Lady  Vifcountefe  Crawbery. 
Dame  May  inftantly  difcovered  the^perfbn  of 
her  noble  vifitor,  and  ran  out  of  the  houfe 
to  pay .  her  -accuftomed  devoirs.  Kinlodh  in 
the  meanwhile,  with  his  ufual  ylca  of ^Tiifmtffi, 
haftened  away  -,  Sufan  prevented  >Heroy  <fwin 
*heiike  efcape,  by  telling  him  Lady  Crowbery 
called  frequently  on  her  mother,  but  that  ihe 
*lid  not  exped  fhe  would  come  in :  Eaekiel 
*  Aid 
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jfaid  the  fame,  fimply  obferving  that  it  was 
fome  charitable  errand,  for  that  worthy  lady 
did  a  world  of  good.— "  Oh !  fhe  is  the  beft 
'lady  breathing,"  repeated  Sufan  j  "  fhe  has  a 
heart  for  every  body  that  fuffers  wrongfully, 
-and*  1  will  lay  my  life  Ihe  has  been  told  of 
^Henry's  hard  treatment,  and  is  come  for  fome 
good  purpofe  to  enquire  about  him :  as  fure 
as  can  be  I  have  guefe'd  it,  for  ihe  is  this 
^moment  getting  out  of  her  poftchaife,  and 
coming  into  the  houfe." 
,     Henry  had  his  leg  upon  a  ftool,  but  before 
Lady  Crowberymade  her  appearance,  he  had 
tfaifed  himfclf  upon  his  feet,  and  bowed  re- 
i^pe&fully  on  her  entering :   the  noble  vifitor 
•immediately  fixed  her  eyes  upon  him;  and 
*th»  turning  to  Dame  May,  who  followed  her, 
iaid,  "  This  is  the  young  man  we  have  been 
ipealdng  of:  fit  down,  if  you  pleafe  j  you  have 
.drained  your  ankle,  and  I  will  not  allow  you 
to  ftaacl  upon  it  on  my  account— fit  down,  or 
jo*  will,  oblige  me  to  go."     She  then  made 
a  gracious  acknowledgement  to  Sufan,  and 
feaccd  herfelf  oppofite  to  Henry.  After  a  fhbrt 
filencc,  ihe  began,  apparently  with  fome  de- 
cree of  agitation,  to  queftion  him  about  the 
waits  of  ithe  preceding  day :   he  briefly  and 
J  -  ■    -  1  L  4  modeftly 
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modellly  related  them  as  he  was  bidden. — *  I 
think,"  fliid  fhe,  "  had  I  been  in  Mr.  Black 
ford's  place,  and  you  had  told  this  ftory  in 
your  defence*  as  you  have  now  repeated  it  to 

jine,  I  cou'd  not   haye   hefitated   to    acquit 

'  you  3  but  after  all,"  added  fhe, "  we  fhou'dnot 
complain  of  him  for  wanting  eyes,  for  juftice 
you  know  ought  to  be  blind."-—"  But  not 
deaf,"  faid  Ezekiel.— "  Right,"  replied  Lady 
Crowbery  ;  "I  am  apt  to  think  there  is  a 
tone  in  truth,  that  no  impartial  ear  can  well 
miftake.  But  you,  Henry  (that,  I  underftand, 
is  your  name)  ought  not  only  to  be  acquitted 
as  guiltlefs  of  the  crime  charged  upon  you, 
you  ihou'd  be  honour'd  and  rewarded,  for  an 
adlion  that  befpeaks   your  heroifm  and  hu- 

.  manity.  I  hope  you  have  too  much  gallantry/ 
to  refufe  a  lady's  favours.  I  defire  you  will 
accept  this  purfe  from  rae  j  you  well  deferye 
it,  brave  young  man,  and  what  is.  more  I 
fufpeft  you  want  it,  and  I  have  it  to  fpare." 

If  the  grace  of  giving  in  any  degree  con* 
ftitutes  the  value  of  a  gift  (which  doubtlefs 
it  does)    this  gift  came  recommended  by  a 

.  manner,   that    might  well  apologize  for  our 
hero's  receiving  it  with  tears  of  fenGbility,.aod 
blufhes  that  befpoke  a  modeft  nature  over- 
powered 
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powered  by  gratitude.  He  did  not  fpeak,  but 
he  preifed  his  lips  upon  the  purfe,  as  he  took 
it  from  her  hand ;  perhaps  his  aim  was  at  the 
hand  itfelf,  but  refpeife  flopped  him  fhort,  and 
he  was  awed  from  thfc  attempt.  He  turned: 
his  eyes  upon  the  countenance  of  his<bene- 
fa&refs,  and  beheld  beauty  in  its  wane,  ^  be^ 
nevolence  in  it's  meridian.  It  Ihould  feem 
that  forty  years  had  not  yet  pafled  over  her 
head,  but  of  thofe  it  was  too  plain  that  a  por~ 
Jtion  had  been  unhappy:,  her  form  was  (till 
elegant  in  the  extreme;  what  it  had  loft  in 
ftibftance,  it  had  gained  irf  delicacy,  and  the 
inroads  of  ficklinefs  and  foreow  upon  the  frefh- 
nefs  of  her  charms  were  atoned  for  by  fo  ih- 
terefting  a'charafter  of  pale  and  tender  fenfi- 
bility,  thafcnone  but  a  man  of  grofs  tafte  would 
have  though*  that  youth  and  health  were 
wanting  to  render  the  perfon  of  Lady  Crow- 
bery  more  attractive;    "    rt 

<c  I  defire,'*  faid  (he,  ^76^  will  apply  this 
fmairfom  to  your  immediate  occafions;  inii 
as  I  have  your  future  fortunes  a*  heart,'  I  mufl: 
refer  you  to  Mr.  Cawdte  for  advice^  who  ha$ 
my  inftrudions  to  talk  with  you  on  the  fub^' 
jeft :  take  na  meafures*  however,*  tillyou  have 
fccn  him*  ahd  as;  foortas.youiatic  jrbleito  tffe 
r:  L  £  you* 
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your  ankle,  lofe  no  time  in  calling  upon  him." 
This  faid,  Lady  Crowbery  took  a  ha%  leaver 
ftcpt  into  her  carriage,  and  .departed. 

4C  Am  I  in  a  drfcam,"  laid  Henry,  as  fhe 
turned  from  the  doo$,  "<>r  is  .this  a. reality  ? 
if  fa,  what  am  I  to  chink  pf  it  3"— He  ipread 
the  contents  of  the  putk  ajpoa  the  table,  and 
then  turning  to  ,'Ezekiel,  demanded  if  he  could 
account  for  this  extraordinary  prefent,  from 
a  perfon  to  whom  he  ivas  totally  .unknown  ?— 
"Very  naturally,*'  .replied  Ezekiel  $  ".the 
Lady  Crowbery  hath  large  means,  and  a  large 
heart.  She  was  a  wealthy  heirefs,  and  her 
fortune,  independent  of  her  Lord,  is  very  con- 
fiderable :  fhe  leads  a  life  of  retirement  here 
in  that  gloomy  manfion,  which  you  may  fee 
from  the  iParifh  Green,  receiv.es  little  com* 
pany,  runs  into  no  wanton  essences,  and  -em- 
ploys the  fuperfluities  of  her  feparate  income 
in  well-chofen  afts  of  charity.  Having  heard 
of  your  gallant  behaviour  to  Miller  Weevil, 
And  the  cruel  treatment  you  received  from  our 
jioftice  here,  where  is  -the  wonder  ihe  fhou'd 
fingle  you  out  as  an  <obje£t  worthy  of  her 
bounty?" 

"  But  is  there  mt/rrefumedljenrx,  *c;fqme- 
chmg  mo*  than  commonly  libera^  iu  h?ftpw- 


log  fufch  a  Turn  upon  a  mere  ftranger,  only 
becaufe  he  did  what  humanity  rcquir'd  of  him$ 
» to  a  fdlow  creature  ?  Here  are  twenty  guineas* 
if  I  have  toM  them  right  *  fuch  benefa&i&ii 
are  not  often  heard. of." — "  I  fhbu'd  hope,* 
keplied  Daw,  <€  that  is  no  abfolute  proof the? 
we  not  often  beftow'd ;  true  charity  vaunted! 
not  itfelf:  therefore  put  up  thy  money,  and 
be  at  peace  j  I  dare  fay  flie  hath  had  more  plea*. 
Cure  in  giving,  than  thou  haft  in  receiving  it.* 
To  this  Henry  replied,  *€  That  from  what  bt 
obferved  in  Lady  Crowbery,  he  fear'd  fee  had 
no  grsat  proportion  of  pleafure  in  her  k>f, 
affluent  though  it  was,  for  he  never  remark'd 
e  countenance  more  ftrongly  trae'd  wkh  rrie-* 
knehdy." 

Ezekkl  lhook  his  head,  and  was  filenti 
Goody  May,  with  lefs  referve,  took  up  th* 
iubjeft,  and  ftopt  not  till  fhe  had  exhaufted  4 
long  chapter  of  lamentations  over  her  deaf 
ikdy,  as  ihe  called  her,  concluding  it  witSi  a 
pretty  /mart  philippic  tgainft  my  Lord,, which 
the  good  apoftle,  after  many  efforts,  with  dif- 
ficulty put  a  flop  to. 

Su&n  in  the  mean  while  had  &ized  every 
opening  to  throw  in  her  word  of  praife,  when- 
ever Lady  Crowbery  was  fpoken  of:  her 
L6       ,  eyes 
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eyes  teftified  the  joy  fhe  took  in  Henry's  good 
fortune,  and  fhe  ventured  to  predict  he  wou'd 
hear  of  further  kind  purpofes  in  his  favourj 
when  he  call'd  upon  Doftot  Cawdle t  «  For  I 
know/'  faid  fhe,  cc  that  my  t-ady  pafles  many 
of  her  good  deeds  through  his  haads,  and 
comes  frequently  to  his  hotifc,  where  flie  has 
long  private  conferences,  which  my  rniftrcfe 
us'd  to  be  very  curious   about,  an4-  wou'd 
fain  have  fet  me  wpon  liftenings,.  if  I  wou'd 
have  been  concern'd  in  fuch  fhabby  dealings  ^ 
Very  likely/'  added  fhe*  "  ray  Lady  may  in* 
tend  to  take  you  into  her  own.  fervice,.  for  I 
have  been  told  that  hex  footman  is,  about  ta 
leave  her,    and  fettle  in  a  public-houfe."— 
"  Poh  !"   cried  Ezekiel,    "  her  footman   kin 
deed !    Come,  Henry,  if  your  leg  wilL  carry* 
-you    to  the  Doctor's,    Til    accompany  you 
thither,  and  then  we  fhall  fee  how  matters  wilk 
turn  up." 

Henry  declared  he  found  his  ankle  fb  much 
ftrengthened,  that  with  the  help  of  Eapkiel's 
4rm  he  would  undertake  the  walk*.  Dame 
May  furnifhed  him  alfo  with  a  flout  crutcb- 
fiick,  and  thus  fupported  on  each  hand,,  he 
confidently  fallicd  forth*  ■  .' »        '    ;    ■> 

.*.  .    .'  •  •  •    *  *  * 
Char. 


Chapter   IV- 
Hhert are  Se&ets in  all Families* 

"y^HILST  we  leave  our  lame  hero  on  his 
flow  march  to.  Zachaiy's  eaftle,  we  will 
inform  our  readers  of  a  few  particulars,  re* 
lative  to  the  lady  we  have  lately  introduced 
into  pur  hiftory*  which  may  probably  account 
for  that  air  of  melancholy,  which  Henry  con*- 
ceivsd  he  had  difcovered  ia  her  lpoks. 

Cecilia  Vifcountefs,  Crowbery  was  the 
daughter  of.  Sir  Andrew  Adamant,,  a  wealthy 
baronet  of  ancient  defcent.  He  became  a 
widower  foon  after  her  birth,  and  had  no  other 
child :.  fhe  was  beautiful*  accomplilhed,.  and 
with  Sir  Andrew's  leave  might  be  one  of  the 
richeft  heirefles  ia  all  England..  Sir  Andrew 
was  a  lofty  man*  circumlpedt  in  his  cecono- 
ifcy,<and.  of  a  fequeftered  turn>.  living  immured 
in; his, hereditary  eaftle,,  far  diftant  from  the 
capital,  in  the  central  parts  of  England. 

At.  the  county  races  , the  fair  Cecilia,  then 
turned. of.  fixteen,  was  permitted  to  make  her 
firft  appeawice  in  *  public  afifcmbfly*  A  yougg 
cornet  e£  diagpons,  by  name.  D^lapoer,  the 
Ij.ly.i  .   cadet 


cadet  of  a  noble  family,  well  known  to  Sir 
Andrew,  had  the  honour  of  dancing  with  her. 
The  graces  of  a  fine  perfon,  engaging  addrefs, 
and  the  Battering  attentions  lie  paid  her  in 
the  dance,  made  a  conqueft  of  her  young  and 
yielding  heart.     Sir  Andrew  could  not  alto- 
gether decline,  the  honour  of  his  vifits,  but 
that  of  his  alliance  he  was  in   no  humour 
to  accept;   nay,  fo  little  dflpofed  was  he  *» 
adopt  the  younger  fon  of  4  -needy  baron,  tfeat 
he  peremptorily    commanded   his    daughter 
never  to  name  him  in  his  hearing,  nor  even 
to  think  of  him  any  more.     The  firft  pant  of 
this  -command  fhe  ftridtly  obeyed  5  the  latter 
(he  was  fo  far  from  complying  with,  diat  when 
all  hope  vanished  of  conquering  his  objec- 
tions, fhe  refolutely  overcame  her  own,  and  fet 
off  with  him  on  a  tour  to  Gretna  Green. 

The  fame  knpetuofity  of  youthful  paffion, 
that  drove  them  upon  this  delperate  proje&i 
hurried  them  into  itnprudencies  in  die  couiie 
$f  it:  they  were  overtaken  by  Sir  Andrew 
on  the  way,  and  Cecilia  was  torn  from  he? 
lover's  arms,  in  the  laft  ftage  of  her  journey* 
tee  foon  for  the  completion  of  the  ceremony, 
tifb  late  for  vthe  refcueof  her  innocence.  The 
Burthen  of  her  woe  tacrcafod  4aily,  till  it 

fwclfcd 
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forelled  to  a  £ze  too  big  for  concealments 
Zachary  Cawdle,  then  pra&ifing  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  Sir  Andrew,  was  iecretly  em- 
ployed in  confidential  fervices,  and  a  (made  in- 
£uit,  the  hero  of  this  hiftory,  was  ulhered  into, 
the  world; 

-Sir  Andrew's  difcrerion  did  not  defert  him 
on  this  trying  occafion :  provident  in  his  mea- 
fores,  he  took  every  means  of  attaching  Za- 
chary to  his  intereft,  and  binding  Jbiip  to  fe* 
crecy.  Cecilia  travelled  for  her  health,  attended 
upoi*  by  him  as  family  phyfician.  A  tour  upon 
the  continent  reftored  her  to  all  the  freflinels 
of  her  maiden  bloom,  and  Zachary  had  all  the 
credit  of  a  cure  which  nature  juftly  might  have 
claimed  fome  ihare  in. 

In  the  neighbourhood  of  Sir  Andrew  Ada* 
tnant  refided  a  very  worthy  clergyman,  of  the 
name  of  Ratcliffe,  on  a  benefice  which  had 
been  given  him  by  the  Baronet :  to  Mm  alio 
the  fecret  was  confided,  and  the  mfaneleftiat 
his  door  as  a  foundling:  he  chriftdtied  it  ty 
the  name  of  Henry,  and,  brought  it  up  with 
great  care  and  tendernefs  in  his  own  family 
Had  Sir  Andrew  been  difpofed  to  have  given 
his  daughter  to  the  .Honourable  Mr,  Dclapoer 
When  her  fhmm  was  *mde  feKwro/taJiinw 
.  .  it 


k  was  then  too  late*  for  that  young  officer  hatl 
quitted  his  cornetey  of  dragoons  and  betaken 
himfelf  to  India,  where  the  intereft  of  his  fa- 
fitily  had  procured  him*  an  eftablifhment,  and 
all  correspondence  ceafed  between  him  *and 
Cecilia*  In  about  two  years  after  the  birth 
df  Henry,  Lord  Crowbery  paid  his-addrefles 
to  Cecilia-,  and  was  accepted  by  Sir  Andrew, 
who  gave  him  a  confiderable  fum  with  her  on 
the  marriage,  and  at  his  death  bequeathed  his 
whole  landed  effate  in  truft  to  Cecilia  and  her 
heirs,  in  default  of  which  it  was  to  be  at  her 
difpofah  It  was  now  about  twelve  years  that 
Sir  Andrew  had  been  dead,  and  from  that  pe* 
idod>Lady  Crowbery  had  privately  remitted  to 
Mr.  Ratcliffe  a  liberal  ftipend  year  by  year  for 
the*  education  of  young  Benry ;  but  in  all  this 
time,  though  fhe  had  meditated  on  a  variety  of 
fchemes  for4  gaining  a  fight  of  her  fon,  fhe 
hid  nob  yet  found  courage  to  put  one  of  them 
itoto  execution  fince  the  very  year  of  her  fe- 
ihfer-s  death,  when  Ratcliffe  made  her  a  vifit  at 
the  fafmilymanfion,  on 'the  pretencfe  of  bufi- 
nffs,  and  brought  Henry  with  him,  then  a 
child  of  fix  years  of  age.  On  this  occaficn 
her  maferiml  feelings  were  fuch  as  toexpofe 
feu  to  -verje  ifliimwtfnt  itengUri  Srid  effectually 
:;  prevented. 
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prevented  her  from  hazarding  another  inter- 
view under  the  jealous  eye  of  her  Lord,  whofe 
temper,  after  the  death  of  her  father,  foiired 
by  his  disappointment  of  an  heir,  and  difcon- 
tented  with  the  provifions  of  the  will  in  her  fa- 
vour, was  fo  totally  changed,  that  from  this 
time  her- life  was  made  wretched  by  his  treat- 
ment of  her :  the  circumftance  of  her  elope- 
ment, which  during  Sir  Andrew's  life  never 
once  efcaped  his  lips,  was  now  frequently  caft 
:in  her  teeth,  and  fometimes  with  dark  and  dif- 
;  tant  infimiations  attached  to  it,  which  feemed 
to  intimate  that  he  was  not  without  fufpicion 
of  the  coniequences  that  followed  that  event? 
.and  certain  it  is,  that^ in  fpite  of  all  Sir  An- 
drew's precautions,  whifpers  had  been  circu- 
lated about  the  neighbourhood  at  the  time,  un- 
favourable to  Cecilia,  which  probably  fome 
fpiteful  tatler  might  have  breathed  into  his 
ears,  when  it  was   underftood  amongft  his 
hangers-on  that  any  ftory  they   could  pick 
up  to  the  diiparagement  of  his  unhappy  lady* 
-would  be  an  office  flattering  to  his  iU-hijinour* 
and  a  ftcp  to  his  favour, 
^     Under  thefe  terrors,  furrounded  by  fpies* 
•and  continually,  watched  by  a  jealous  tyrant, 
:  who  npver  fuffered  her  to  pafs^a  day  out  of 
u  his 
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-his  fight,  it  cannot  be  wondered  at  if  Lady 
Crowbery  had  never  ventured  upon  any  pro- 
ject for  indulging  herfelf  with  a  fight  of  her 
-fon,  nor  rifqued  the  danger  of  difcfafing  to  a 
-young  man,  of  whofe  difcretion  fhe  could  hare 
:no  pofitive  aflurance,  the  important  fecret  of 
•his  birth. 

WJien  fhe  underftood,  from  the  ftory  of 

♦what  hzd  pafied  in  the  village,  that  a  young 

man  had  been  carried  before  Juftice  Blach- 

-ford  upon  a  falfe  charge,  who  pleaded  tQ  the 

name  of  Henry  and  none  other,  an  anxious 

xuriofity  tempted  her  to  fee  him.     Though 

Ac  had  no  ireafon  to  fufpedt  her  fon  had  either 

-left  his  faithfuliguardian*  Mr.  Ratcliffe,  or  been 

-abandoned  by  him,  yet  the  name  he  gave  in 

►with  fuch  an  air  of  myftery  to  the  Ju&cfc, 

^(which   had    been   reported  to   her)    dwelt 

sftrongly  on  lier  imagination,  and  the  very  firft 

fiance  aof  iuer  eyes  upon  him  in  the  cottagc- 

iiitchen  revived  in  her  memory  the  traces  of 

<thofe  features  ihe  had  once,  and  only  once, 

<fcndfcy  contemplated     Trembling  wiflv  agittt- 

tion,  and  fearful  to  provoke  a  difcotfery  fhe 

rJiad  -r  ot  fpirits  to  encounter,  fhe  did  not  dare 

*to  aflc  him  any  <queftions,  more  efpecially  be- 

l&re  witnd&a*  but  (gave  iiixn  &er  purfe,  fcaroe 

v  knowing 
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knowing  what  flic  did  or  faid  upon  beftowing 
it,  till,  upon  better  recolle&ron,  flic  perceived 
there  was  nothing  left  for  her  but  ta  efcape  as 
•quickly  as  fhe  could,  and  refer  him  for  what 
elfe  might  follow  to  her  confidential  friend, 
"Dpftor  Zachary  Cawdle. 

Henry  in  the  mean  while  was  not  totally 
without  fome  taint  (hadows  of  a  /ecolie&ion 
'that  he  had  fome  where,  and  on  fome  occafion, 
^at.  a  time  long  diftant,  feen  rher  before.     Of  u 
,Lady  Crowbery  <he  was  pretty  certain  he  had 
-heard  mention,  though  Hatcliffe  himfdf  pro- 
bably never  named  her  in  his  hearing,  for  ip 
matters  of  honourable  fecrecy  na  man  living 
:tm  more  guarded.     This  id^a  however  only 
-floated  in  his  brain,  and  he  made  no  difcovety 
either  to  Ezekicl  or  Goody  May  of  what  was 
|>affing   in   his    thought^,   though    openings 
caotigh  were  given  him  by  the  talkative  dame 
ibr^enquiriesion  his  part,  hadhe  bj^enidifpofed 
,  to  make  them. 

. ;  J^ady  Crowbery  liaftcMd;  from  thp  softags- 
*k>or  t*r2Utthaiy%  [iH^ati^nt  ;o  communicate 
to4um  her  fufpicions  that  in  .the  pcrfan  of  his 
.fcrvant  Henry  ftp, ;  toiddifcoveFed  her  iba. 
-«Jt  cannot  M:vM^n^"  -repHed  <£&&«#, 
^e  nam^\4e«eivpfl/y0u ;  at  /catches  your  ^ar, 

as 
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as  it  did  mine,  when  I  hir'd  him." — "  But  hi* 
looks,  his  age,  his  voice,  his  whole  air  and 
perfon  accord  with  it." — "  That  muft  be 
fancy,"  he  again  obferved  •>  "  what  can  you 
remember  of  the  countenance  of  a  child  of 
fix  years  old,  whom  you  have  not  feen  thefe 
twelve  years  ?  I  might  as  well  find  a  likenefe 
for  him,  who'  never  faw  him  fince  he  was  & 
babe  at  the  breaft." — "  So  you  may  think," 
faid  fhe,  "  but  I  look  upon  him  with  the  eye 
of  a  mother ;  and  I  tell  you,  Zachary,  1\c  i* 
the  vtry  pi&ure  of  his  father." — *  WeH,  Ma- 
dam," anfwered  he,  "  that  I  fhall  not  difpute 
with  you,  for  that  will  not  decide  the  point 
in  queftion*  but  here  is  a  letter  that  will; 
this  I  received  not  many  days  ago  frbm  pa*- 
fonTtatcliffe,  and  if  you  pfeafe  I  will  read  it  to 
you." — "By  all  means  let  me  hear  it,"  faid 
fhe;  "how  came  you  not  to  fliew  it  to  me 
before  ?" — Zachary  told  .her  he  had  beca  from 
home  fome  days,  and  fince  his  return  confined 
to  his  chamber  j  and  then  added,  "  You  will 
'find  by  this  letter  that  he  was  living  in  the 
higheft  favour  and  efteem  with  his  preceptoF* 
how  can  we  fuppofe  that  he  Ihould  appear  in 
a  week's  time  at  this  diftahcc  from  his  home 
a  needy,  naked  wander*,  <  jtfefenting  himfelf 

to 
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to  be  hir'd  by  the  firft  charitable  perfon  that 
would  give  him  food  and  lodging  ?'V- cc  Hea- 
ven only  knows,"  replied  the  lady*  <c  I  con- 
fefs  it  is  moft  improbable :  but  what  is  the 
date  of  .your  letter  ?" — cc  It  has  no  date,".,  faid 
Zachary i  and  I  fufpeft  ha$  been  written  at 
f?veral  intervals  i  but  ,with  y#ur  leave  we'll 
read  it  through,  though  it  is  Somewhat  of  the 
Ipngeft,  and  ramblesj  as  you'll  perceive,  in  his 
defultory  manner/' — cc  I  am  well  acquainted 
with  his  manner,"  replied  the  lady,  cc  and  like 
every  thing  that  his  heart  dictates  and  his  pen* 
expreffes:  fay  no  more  therefore,  but  begin."  » 

Zachary  unfolded   the  letter,  put  on   his 
(pe6lacles/and  read  as  follows  :— 

cc  Don't  tell  me  of  the  army  for  my  dear 
"  unknown  *  I  cannot  fpare  him  even  to  his 
cc  country :  Henry  is  the  darling  of  my  heart ; 
"  a  perfedt  depdand  5  and  if  his  undiscovered 
<c  parents  now  lhould  claim  him  of  me,  I 
cc  would  defend  my  property  in  him  with  life 
"and  law,  unlefs  fome  tender  weeping  mo-" 
"  ther  was  to  proftrafe  herfelf  at  my  ket,  jis 
€€  a  certain  petitioner  did  at  Solomon's,  and 
cc  humbly  pray  for  reftitution.  As  I  am  not 
?f  qvite  fp  wife  a  king  as  he  was,  I  Ihoyld  not 

"be 
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"  be  quite  fo  cunning  in  my  cruelty*  tiai  V 

"  would  fbopcr  fever  my  own  heart   than* 

«  wound'  tho  fmalleft  fibre  in  his   teteVcd 

"frame. 

"  Til  tell  you,  my  fage  Do&or,  what  ibme* 
f<  times  occurs  to  me,  in  the  pride  of  ray  heart: 
"  if  I  was  not  fuch  an  ugly  fellowy  as  you 
u  know,  and  fuch  a  profeft  woman-hater,  as 
u  you  have  fometimes  had  the  face  ta  tell  tae, 
c*  when  I've  call'd  you  over  die  coals  for  yo^1- 
<€  wicked  doings,  methinks  I  fhould  be  tempt* 
c*  ed  to  throw-out  a  tub  to  the  tatlers,  and^put 
u  myfejf  upon:  the  world  for  the  father  of  this* 
u  amiable  foundling;  but,,  alas  J  it  is  thp  only 
u  tub  they  won't  fwallow,  for  they  fwear  I  an*. 
"  fo  frightful  that  no  woman  will  come  near 
"  rne,  and  if  any  wou'd,  they  pretend  to  fay 
c^  I  am  too  pious  to  let  them.  Out  upon  'em ! 
"  they  know  little  of  my  perfon,  and  left  of 
cc  my  piety  $  for  I  will  maintain  I  am  a  great 
"deal  handfomer  than  Socrates  was,  and  not 
cc  half  fo  virtuous.     Now  I  dare  fay  you  ne- 
<c  ver  took  me  for  worfe  than  a  heathen,  and, 
"  to  fay  the  truth,  I  have  often  thought  you 
"» very  little  better  than  one. 

"'Henry  has  been  eighteen  years  under  my 
cc  eye  *  if  I  was. to  fay  he  has  no  fault,  Hhou!d 

"be 
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<*  be  told  I  made  a  monfter  of  him ;  you  may 
u  fuppofe  therefore  that  he  has  faults,  but  I* 
c*  promife  you  I  have  never  found  them  out. 
"  He  is  not  indeed  fo  fat  as  you  are*  but  that 
u  is  his  misfortune ;  in  form  and  feature  he  is 
Cf  a  perfect  Apollo,  but  thea  he  does  not,  like 
"  you,  rival  him  in  phytic;  neither  does  he 
*'  come  aear  him  in  wit,  for  his  talents  are  ra- 
"  ther  folid  than  brilliant,  and  he  does  not' 
*f  •  know  how  to  raife  a  laugh  at  any  man's  coft, 
cf  for  Jie  has  no  powers  of  ridicule  j  in  mufic 
cc  he  is  (till  further  off,  he  touches  the  pipe  a 
fC  little,  but  it  is.  not  the  pipe  of  Hermes>  nei- 
cc  ther  is  he"  fit  to  accompany  the .  harp,  of 
ff  Apollo.  He  has  no  memory;  oflend  him* 
«*  and  he  forgets  to  revenge  it :  he  has  no  tafte 
c:  for  intrigue,  and  tho*  our  rural  Daphnes, 
u  perad venture,  would  not  fly,  he  has  no  paf- 
€i  fion  for  purfuits  of  this  fort.  He  can't 
"  drink,,  or  he  won't,  fo  that  he  will;  never. 
€€  earn  the  chara&er  of  an  honeft  fellow,  like 
"  you  and  me.  He  is  the  heft  hand  in  all, 
u  thefe  parts  at  fparring,  but  his  art  is  of  no. 
« ufe  to  him,  for  he  won't  quarrel.  Hs. 
€*  knows  Greek,  moderately  well,.  Latin  1>et- 
"■  ter,  his  religion  beft  of  all*  I  can  recolleft 
"  nothing  that  he  does  in  your  way,  Doctor,, 

"except 
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*  except  culling  of  fimples,  for  the  very  weeds 
**  of  creation  furnifh  him  with  meditations  on 
*€  the  wonders  of  the  Creator:  you  deal  with 
"them  in  another  way;  eledtuaries,  diftilla- 
H  tions,  and  diet-drinks,  are  their  delUnies 
u  when  they  fall  into  your  hands. 
.  cf  Such  is  my  Henry.  Is  he  fit  to  go  forth 
u  into  the  world,  who  takes  ievery  man's  word 
**  for  his  honefty  ?  No,  let  him  abide  with  me 
cf  and  obfeurity,  till  Providence  opens  a  path 
«  in  which  he  may  walk  with  innocence  and  fe- 
u  renity, 

cf  I  gave  him  his  baptifinal  name,  and  call'd 
**  him  Henry :  I  think  he  fhould  have  as  many 
c5  as  his  neighbours ;  what  think  you  ?  If  fo> 
u  let  him  be  henceforth  Henry  Fitz-Henry ! 
"Farewell,  T.  R." 

Zachary  having  concluded  the  letter,  waited 
in  filence  for  Lady  Crowbery  to  fpeak.  After1 
a  confiderable  paufe,  obferving  her  ftill  buried 
in  thought,  he  faid,  "  I  don't  wonder  if  your 
Ladyftiip  is  puzzled  how  to  make  the  hero 
of  this  letter  and  my  poor  Henry  one  and  the 
fame  perfon." — "  Tis  difficult  enough  to  re- 
concile it  to  probability,"  replied  Lady  Crow- 
bery, "  I  do  confefs  to  you$  and  I  believe  I 
:        '  f  niuft 
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fimft  r^lijiquifli  my  difcovery.     Lrkeneffes  are 
jio;  certain  rules  to  go  by*  yet  here  is  a  concur- 
rence .of  circumftances  in  name  and  age,  and, 
give  me  leave  to  fay,  in  noblenels  of  nature : 
Had  my  Henry  been  itvtfcis  young  man's  fitua- 
tion,  cou'd  he  have  acquitted  himfelf  more  no- 
bly ?  therefore,  at  all  events,  let   me  know 
die  hiftory  of  this  youth,  for  were  it  only  for 
liis  name's  fake,  and  the  lmpreffifcri  which  h?s 
countenance  made  upon  me,  I.  am  refolv'd  to 
•he  his  friend.     Draw  from  him  the  (lory  whidi 
he  fo  myfterioufly  with-holds,  and  if  (whim 
is  ftill  poffible)   fame «  fatal   combination  of 
•events  Ihou'd  have  redue'd  my*child  to  this. 
-diftrefsfal  ftate,  1  &$1  muft  blefs  the  hand  of 
Providence  for.giiidipg  him  to  my  prote&ion, 
.and,  at  whatever jilque,  will  njeet  the  difpenfa- 
tion,  and  fulfil  the  duties  of  a  mother.     Ne- 
verthekfs  it  will  behQve  usv  to  be  eircumfpedt, 
ibr  I  am  encojnpate'd  wit^hoftile  and  fevere 
inlpedors,:  .fhou'djyoa  therefore  unexpectedly 
find  jny  firfl:  impre.flion  verified,  let  not  fur- 
prifc  or  curiofity  Jead  you  into  difcoveries 
that  would  involve  us  all  in  danger  i  but  keep 
the  fecret  of  his  bbthuntpld  till  we  can  find 
.or  form  occ^fion  fit  and  mature  for  our  reveal- 

Vol.L  M  Tfiis 
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This  laid,  and  promifc  made  on  Zachary's 
part  to  be  attentive  to  her  inftrudtions,  Lady 
Crowbery  took  her  leave,  and  departed. 


Chapter    V. 


Cur  Hero  relates  bis  Adventures.     A  religious 
Controvert  concludes  with  a  Battle. 

AUR  hero  and  his  friend  arrived  at  the 
^^  Doctor's  gate  as  Lady  Crowbery's  car- 
riage drove  from  it.  Ezekiel  fate  down  in  the 
fhop  with  Alexander  Kinloch,  whilft  Henry 
attended  Zachary's  fummons  up  ftairs.  He 
found  the  fat  fon  of  Apollo  fitting  in  his  night- 
gown and  cap,  and  was  welcomed  with  many 
hearty  Congratulations  for  his  efcape  out  of  the 
talons  of  the  juftice,  on  whom  Zachary  be- 
ftowed  many  opprobrious  termr#  which  we  have 
neither  leifyre  nor  inclination  to  repeat.  He 
touched  briefly  upoii  Henry's  leaving  his  fer- 
yice,  but  fo  as  to  convince  him  he  ainderftood 
his  motives,*-  obferving  by  the  way,  that  Mrs. 
Cawdle  was  now  fo  ill,  that  he  apprehended 
her  to  be  in  danger  j  "  but  fhe  will  take  no- 
thing," added,  he,  "  that  Sawney  Kinloch  pre- 

fcribes 
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fcribes  to  her,  fo  that  fhc  has  that  chance  for 
life  fbUi  for  my  part,  Fm  in  no  condition  to 
attend  upon  her."  ' 

Zachary  had  made  Henry  fit  down  to  reft 
his  leg:  he  now  began  his  firing  of  interro- 
gatories. Had  he  got  any  fervice  or  Tituatibn 
in  view  ?  None.  Would  he  come  back  to  his 
old  quarters?  Henry  (hook  his  head,  bowed, 
and  was  filent.  Obferving  this  token  of  dif** 
lent,  Zachary  fmiled,  and  faid,  cc  I  fulpe6t, 
young  man,  you  have  more  honefty  than  gobii 
policy;  I  doubt  you  did  not  take  proper  painfc 
to  recommend  yourfelf  to  your  miftrefs :  the 
feints  pay  well  when  they  are  pleas'd,  and  I 
guefs  you  do  not  abound :  Have  you  any 
money  in  your  pocket  ?"  Henry  exhibited  the 
purfe,  and  named  the  donor.  "  So,  & !"  dried 
the  Do&or,  cc  that's  a  great  fqm  for  a  poor 
fellow;  I  fuppofe  you  never faw  fb much  money 
together  before.' W  I  have  not  always  been  in 
want,"  replied  Henry.  cc  Thetj  I  fuppofe 
your  parents  may  have  fail'd,  or  come  into 
trouble,  or  ftept  afide,  perhaps,  and  that  may 
be  the  reafon  you  don't  chufe  to  publifh  your 
name;  but  you  need  not  fear  me,  ibr  I  am  no 
telltale."—"  Nor  I  neither/'  replied  Hen*y. 
**  Humph  1"  quoth  Zachary,  "  I  believe  thsjt 
M  2  moft 
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moft  readily;  but  methinks  it  fhould  be  no  rea- 
son with  you  for  rcfufing  to  confide  in  me,  by 
which  you  might  make  a  friend,  and  fiich  an 
one  perhaps  as  cou'd  render  you  more  fervices 
than  you  may  be  aware  pf."  He  then  proceed- 
ed to  aftf  "  Had  he  a  father  living  ?"  He  had 
loft  the  only  father  he  ever  knew.  cc  I  don't 
comprehend  you,"  faid  Zacharyj  "  was  he  not 
your  real  father?  Have  you  no  other  name 
than  Henry?  Was  you  never  called  Henry 
f  itz-Henry  ?"  The  young  man  ftarted  at  the 
queftbn,  and  looked  him  earneftly  in  the  face* 
Zachary  proceeded — "  Did  he  know  a  cleigy- 
man  in  the  weft  of  England,  of  the  name  of 
Jtatcliffe  V9— «  Did  I  know  him!"  exclaimed 
Henry  i  "  his  memory  will  be  ever  deaf  to 
me:  v/frl^t-he  liv'd  I  never  knew  forrow."— 
"  GoodHeavenl^cried-Zachary,  "  is  my  friend 
Ratcliffe dead?  How  forry  am  1  to  hear  it !  Oh, 
that  I  had  been  with  him  in  his  ficknefs!"— 
u  Alas !"  replied  Henry,  "  you  cou'd  have 
been -Qf  no  ufe  to' him;  his  cafe  defied  all  arts 
his  doth  was  inftantaneous,  a  fall  from  his 
hode;  an  unmanageable,  accurfed  animal  threw 
(him  from  his  back,  ;diflocated  his  neck,  and  in 
ja  moment  icxtiriguifh'd  a  life  moft  dear,  moft 
precious;  moft  divine,  if  man  can  merit  that 
.*•  exprelfion/' 
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*xprefiion.M — <c  And- you  are  the  foundling  he 
was  fo  fond  of  ?"  faid  Zachary. — "  I  am  that 
difconfolate  being,"  replied  Henry,  the  tears 
ftreaming  from  his  eyes.  <c  Be  comforted*"* 
{aid  the  hojieft  accoucheur,  whofe  heart?  was 
fympathifing  with  Henry's,  for  he  loved  Rat- 
clifle,  and  had  a  tender  foul  -,  a  be  comforted* 
my  dear  good  child,  and  accept  of  me  in  place1 
erf"  your  departed  friend,  unworthy,  I  confels, 
to  be  his  fubftitute,  but  ftill  azealous,a  fincere 
«ne,  as  you  fhall  find  me.  Ratcliffe  I  lov'd ; 
be  was  the  bed  of  men ,  I  know  how  dear 
you  was  to  him ;  therefore  you  are  dear  to.  me  $ 
though  he  had  more  experience  of  your  worth 
than  I  have,  his  obligations  to  you  cou'd  not 
be  greater  than  mine  are ;  for  my  life  you  have 
fev'd,  and  alas!  alas !  it  was  not  in  your  power 
to  lave  his.  I'll  not  deceive  you  by  profef- 
fions  j  try  mej  truft  me;  you. Ihall  not  be  dif- 
appointed,  or  repent  that  Providence  ha* 
brought  you  hither. 

":  I  think  it  was  the  hand  of  Providence," 
replied  Henry ;  "  for  what  elfe  cou'd  refcue 
me  from  fuch  diftrefles  as  I  have  encounter'd 
fince  I  left  my  patron's  manfion  ?  As  foon  as 
I  had  feen  his  corpfc  committed  to  the  earth,  I 
found  myfelf  a  fohtary  being  in  the  worlds 
•     M  3  without 
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without  a  friend,  without  a  name,  without  a 
parent  that  wou'd  own  me,  or  at  whofe  door 
1  cou'd  apply  for  fuccour  and  relief.  The 
houfe  of  my  benefa&or  I  neither  cou'd  nor 
wou'd  abide  m :  I  pack'd  up  a  few  clothes, 
and. with  what  little  money  I  had  about  me,  fet 
out  upon  my  adventures  with  a  fervant  of  my 
deceafed  friend,  who  was  going  to  London* 
The  army  was  the  refource  I  had  in  medita- 
tion. Daily  labour  I  was  not  ufed  to,  private, 
fervice  my  lpirit  revolted  from,  and  a  foldicrY 
muiket  was  at  leaft  an  honourable*  though  a 
Sender  maintenance.  On  the  road,  it  was  my 
hard .  fortune  to  be  attack'd  by .  footpads : 
whilft  my  comrade  ran  off,  I  ftood  my  ground, 
and  made  refiftance  to  the  robbers;  being 
fingle,  I  was  overpower'd  by  numbers,  and  left 
for  dead,  ftun'd  with  the  blow  of  a  bludgeon 
on  my  head.  A  paffenger  had  the  huma- 
nity to  take  care  of  me,  and  brought  me  to 
his  houfe ;  he  was  a  grazier,  and  held  a  farm 
On  the  fkirts  of  Hounflow-heath.  I  foon  re- 
covered from  the  blow,  but  I  had  loft  my  all; 
for  the  villains  had  ftrip'd  me  even  of  the 
clothes  I  had  on:  with  this  man  I  pafs'd  a 
few  days,  did  what  work  I  cou'd  in  the  houfe 
a»  well  as  field,  but  there  was  certain  work 
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within  doors  which  I  wou'd  not  do,  and  falling 
under  the  refentment  of  his  wife,  a  woman  of 
an  outrageous  temper,  I  was  fo  reprefented  to 
him,  that  he  difmifs'd  me  with  ignominy  from 
his  doors,  pennylefs  and  friendlefs.   In  this  ex- 
t^enfiity  I  calTd  to  mind  a  certain  good  old  wo- 
man* who  had  been  a  feryant  of  Mr.  Ratcliffe's, 
and  nurs'd  me.  in  my  infancy,  living,  as  I 
underftood,  at  this  very  town  hard  by,  where 
happily  I  firft  met  with  you :  thither  I  bent 
my  courfe,  and  the  rather  as  I  had  a  diftant 
hope  that  fhe  could  tell  me  fomtthing  that 
might  guide  me  to  ray  parents,  for  I  cquM 
well  remember  being  often.told  by  her,  when  I 
was  of  an  age,  to  take  notice  of  fuch  things,, 
that  I  was  a  gentleman  born ;  that  I  had  as 
good  blood  in  my  veins  as  the  beft  man  in 
$he  county,  and  fuch  fort  of  vague  prattle  aj 
nudes  talk   to  children,  and  perhaps   might 
mean  nothing;  yet  it  was  a  twig  to  catch  at, 
and  I  had  no  better  help  within  my  reach. 
When  you  accofted  me  in  the  market-place,  I 
had  juft  then  enquired  her  out,  and  found  my 
only  hope  was  loft;  (he  had  been  dead  fome 
years.    This  with  other  forrows  will  account 
for  the  defpair  you  found  me  in ;  it  was  a  ftatp 
little  Ihort  of  abfolute  infenfibility;  your  voice 
M  4  recaird 
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recalled  me  to  fome  recolle&ion ;  you  refcuec5 
me  from  total  deprivation  of  my  reafont  What 
has  befallen  'me  fincej  1  need  not  repeat*  yofir 
know  it  all;  and  thus  you  have  the  faithful  ab- 
ftrafl:  of  my  fhort  but  fad  hiftofy." 

The  difcovery  being  now  compleati   and7 
Lady    Crowbery's   conje&ure r  fully  -  verifibdy 
Zachary  took,  fome* time  to  reconhbitfe  the^ 
ground  he  was  to  go  upon,  before  he  ventured 
to  advance  a  ftep*     Having  thrown  himfelf 
back  in  his  eafy  chair,  and  held  a  fhort  council 
with  his  wits,  he  at  length  broke  filence,  and, 
Trith   a  gracious  fmile,  began  by  reaffiin^g 
Henry  of  his  favour  and  fupport,     "  HeaVcrt 
forbid,"  he  faid,  "  that  one   fo  beloved*  and 
prote&ed  by  his  friend  fhould  be  reduo'd  ta 
labour  for  his  livelihood ;  he  bade  him  thirtk 
no  more  of  that,  he  wou'd  take  his  fortunes  or* 
himfelf;  and  as  he  was  determin'd  not  to  let 
him  fink  from  his  former  fituation,  the  firft 
thing  he  recommended  him  to  da  was,  to  equip- 
himfelf  with  fuch  neceffarifcs  as  he  hadoccafion 
for,  ready  made  up  from  the  war^houfe  at  the 
neighbouring  market  town.     Take  fomebody 
with  you,"  fays  he,  "  (either  Ezekiel  or  the  old 
woman)  to  fhew  you  the  proper  fhop,  and  rig 
yourfelf  out  in  gentleman's  apparel  $  then  let 

mc 
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ffie  fee  you,  and  what  you  have  laid  out  fromi 
your  fund  I  will  replace.  As  to  my  houfe,  it- 
is  your  own,  if  you  chufe  to  make  ufe  of  itj; 
if  not,  and  you  prefer  remaining  where  you  are^ 
wc  can  eafily  make  it  up  to  the  good  people, 
who  give  you  fhelterj  and  I  muft  candidly4 
Gonfeis  you  will  be  more  likely  to  find  quiet 
and  content  in  your  cottage  than  under  this 
roof  with  a  certain  perfon  that  fhall  be  name-- 
kfs." 

Scarce  were  thefe  words  out  of  his  moutfv 
when  a  violent  noife  from  thq  chamber  of 
Jjemima  put  a  flop  to  all  further  eonverfation*- 
The  found  was  like  the  crafh  of  glafs,  and  it 
was  followed  by  a  loud  and  fhrili  fcream,  which 
conveyed  to  Zachary's  ears  the  well  knowi* 
accent  of  his  beloved's  voice:  in  its  highelb 
and  mofr  difcordant  key,.  •  a  Blefs  us !"  crieci 
£e;  and  ftarting  from  his  chair,  made  his  way 
as  nimbly  as  he  could  to  his  confort's  apart- 
ment,, followed'  by.  Henry  r«apon  opening  the 
door  the  fragments  of  a  glafi  bottle  lay  Scat- 
tered on  the  floor,,  fpcinkled  with  a;  liquor 
which'  faluted  his  noftrils  with  the  veritable 
odour  of  Nantz:  in  another  quarter  of  the 
chamber,  Ezekiel  Daw  was  difcovered  with  a 
wafh-hand  bafon  in. his  hand,  the  former  con- 
M  5;  tents 
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tents  of  which  he  had  fent  back  to  their  proper 

owner,  who,  though  drenchM  with  the  polluted 

ftream,  was  foaming  with  rage,  and  preparing 

herfelf  for  another  onfet. 

As  both  parries  were  high  in  wrath  and 
ftrong  in  vociferation,  it  was  not  eafy  to  colleft 
any  thing  more  of  the  fracas,  than  that  the 
glafs  botde  had  been  vollied  by  the  fair  hand 
of  Jemima  at  the  fcull  of  the  apoftle,  and 
he,  with  happier  aim,  had  beftowed  upon  her 
the  mifcellaneous  contents  of  the  bafon.  There 
was  little  doubt  that  the  controversy  had  been 
of  the  religious  fort,  thpugh  not  conducted 
with  all  the  temper  difputants  on  fuch  a  fub- 
jeft  fhould  preferve.     The  lady  was  evidendy 

'  foil  of  the  fpirit,  and  Ezekiel's  zeal,  though  not 
quickened  by  the  fame  flames,  was  certainly 
not  of  the  lukew&fm  fort.  He  had  been  of- 
ficious in  preparing  her  for  the  other  world, 
and  fhe  had  done  her  beft  to  fend  him  thither 
before  her.  Jemima  contended  for  ele&ion 
and  grace,  which  lhe  backed  with  the  argu- 

~  ment  of  the  brandy  bottle  launched  at  his  headi 
Ezekiel  preached  regeneration,  repentance, 
artd  a  new  life,  which  he  illuftrated  with  the  in- 
ference Of  the  wafh-hand  bafon.  Had  Jemima's 
fyllogifm  not  miffed  its  confequence,  it  would 

•  •     .  undoubtedly 
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undoubtedly  have  been  of  that  clafs,  which  cer- 
tain logicians  denominate  the  knock-down  ar- 
gument. Ezekiel's  was  applied  adverecundiam\ 
rhetoric  of  a  milder  fpecies,  yet  not  lefs  effi- 
cacious; having  reduced  his  opponent  to  a 
titration,  in  which  any  reafonable  perfon  would 
have  bluftied  at  being  feen. 

The  only  way  to  make  peace  was  to  part 
the  combatants,  and  this  was  done  by  Henry, 
who  took  his  friend  Ezekiel  under  the  arm, 
and  by  force,  rather  than  perfuafion,  conduced . 
him  off  the  field  of  battle.  The  eyes  of 
Jemima  caught  a  glimpfe  of  him,  whilft  en- 
gaged in  this  office,  and  that  one  glimpfe 
tended  more  to  allay  her  rage,  than  all  the 
fcdatives,  which  Zachary's  art  could  have  ad- 
miniftered;  but  this  it  effected  by  a  revolu- 
tion rather  than  a  reform  -,  for  whilft  it  calmed 
one  ftorm,  it  railed  another:  fhe  now  grew 
mawdlin,  and  began  to  whine  and  whimper  in 
a  piteous  fort*  the  old  woman  was  fummoned 
to  provide  a  change  of  clothes,  and  Zachary, 
glad  to  devolve  his  attentions  upon  Bridget, 
made  a  courteous  exit,  and  retired  to  his 
chamber. 

Jemima  in  the  mean  time  proceeded  in  the 

talk  of  repairing  the  damages,  which  her  perfon 

M  6  and 
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and  apparel  had  incurred  in  her  conteft  with 
the  preacher,  muttering  revenge  between 
whiles,  and  meditating  projedts  for  another  ia- 
terview  with  the  youth,  whofc  appearance  had 
encouraged  her  with  hopes  that  he  might  yet 
he  won  to  continue  in  her  fervice ;  and  as  no 
means  feemed  fo  likely  to  decoy  him  as  a  re- 
conciliation with  Sufan,  fhe  determined  with- 
in herfelf  inftantly  to  ftart  a  negotiation  for 
that  purpofe. 


Chapter     VI. 
Is  any  Merry  t  Let  him  fing  Pfalms. 

,\X7 H I L S T  Henry  walked  flowly  home- 
V^  wards  with  his  friend  Ezekiel,  he  was 
fain  to  lend  a  patient  ear  to  an  entire  recapi- 
tulation of  the  learned  controverfy,  which  had, 
like  moft  other  controverfies  of  the  fort,  ex- 
aiperated  both  parties,  and  convinced  neither; 
The  good  man  had  now  the  whole  argument 
to  himfelf,  and  managed  it  after  his  own  liking, 
without  interruption,  branching  it  out  into  fo 
many  digreffions,  and  commenting  upon  it  as 
he  went  on  fo  diffufively,  that  it  may  well  be 
*.-...  doubted 
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doubted  if  his  companion  was  one  whit  th* 
wifer,  efpccially  as  his  thoughts  were  pre-en- 
gaged by  the  events  that  had  paffed  in  his  con- 
ference with  the  Doftor.  Ezekiel's  new- birth, 
though  ftrongly  infilled  on  by  him  as  the  one 
thing  needful  in  Jemima's  defperate  ftate  of 
health  and  morals,  did  not  at  that  moment 
ifltereft  Henry  quite  fo  much  as  the  new  fcene 
of  things,  which  now  feemed  opening  upon 
him  with  more  aufpicious  hopes  than  he  had 
hitherto  ventured  to  indulge.  Nothing  ftruck 
Ezekiel  with  fuch  furprize^  (as  he.  frequents 
ly  remarked  to  Henry)  nothing  feemed  to 
him  fo  unnatural  in  the  behaviour  of  Je* 
mima,  as  that  (he  fhould  be  offended  with. him 
for  an  aft  of  kindnefe,  u  to  which,"  added  he, 
u  I  proteft  unto  you,  I  wa&mov'd  by  no  other 
confideratioa  than  that  of  rendering  her  all  the 
fervice  in  my  power  j  for,  having  heard  that 
Mr.  Kinloch  had  pronounc'd  upon  her  cafe, 
1  came  in  pure  charity  and  good  will  to  ap- 
prife  her  that  fhe  had  not  many  days  to  live, 
and  for  this  my  friendly  office  the  ungrateful 
hufley  treated  me  as  you  few ;  but  forne  na- 
tures are  not  fenfible  of  any  kindnefs  you  can 
fliew  them." 
When  they  arrived  at  the  cottage,  Dame 

May 
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May  and  Sufan  had  fpread  the  board  with 
clean  linen,  and  a  homely,  but  comfortable,  meal, 
and  welcomed  them  with  a  fmile,  that  would 
have  recommended  worfe  fare.  Ezekiel,  who 
had  the  hoipitality,  though  not  the  purfe,  of  a 
biihop,  gave  a  nod  of  approbation  to  the  wo- 
men, and  a  hearty  greeting  to  his  companion. 
He  then  drew  himfelf  up  to  an  eredt  pofture, 
and,  with  much  fblemnity,  began  a  grace,  that 
would  hare  ferved  for  the  dinner  of  a  cardinal, 
and  which  held  his  meffmates  by  the  ears  long 
enough  to  cool  the  meat  and  tantalize  their 
hunger:  a  polite  preacher  might  have  dis- 
patched a  modern  fermon  in  the  time  Ezekiel 
took  to  warn  his  hearers  how  they  indulged 
their  flefhly  appetites;  which  exhortation  he 
had  no  fooner  finiflied,  than  he  cried  out, 
€C  Fall  to,  my  good  friends,  with  a  hearty 
ftomach,  and  much  good  may  it  do  you  !"—* an 
inference  not  exactly  correfponding  with  the 
do&rine  of  the  text,  but  probably  better 
Jftomached  by  the  hearers  than  any  part  df  it* 
and  more  readily  obeyed. 

When  hunger  was  appeafed,  and  the  frag- 
ments fet  by,  Ezekiel,  turning  to  his  gueft, 
faid,  "  Methinks,  friend  Henry,  thy  coun- 
tenance befpeaketh  a  cheerful  heart;  and  verily 
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it  gladdens  me  to  behold  it;  for  the  face  of  an 
honeft  man  is  the  index  of  his  thoughts.  The 
maiden  alio,  who  fitteth  befide  thee,  feemeth 
to  participate  in  thy  good  fpirits,  which  is  to 
me  a  fure  token  that  I  have  not  beftowed  la- 
bour in  vain  upon  her ;  for  whereas  the  eye  of 
the  lover  is  fullen  and  lad,  her's  on  the  con- 
trary is  bright  and  joyous :  our  good  dame 
alio  is  merry,  and  in  footh  fo  am  I ;  for  I  ex- 
perience fomething  at  my  heart,  which  augurs 
better  days:  not  that  I  complain  oftimepaft 
in  my  own  particular  ;  Heaven  forbid  !  I  am 
thankful  for  my  lot,  and  contented  therewith. 
It  is  not  the  rich  man's  gold  that  is  to  be 
envied;  it  is  his  opportunity  of  doing  good 
therewith  that  I  covet;  to  cheer  the  widow's 
heart,  to  cherifli  die  helplefs  orphan,^  to  em- 
ploy the  labouring  poor,  fuccour  them  in 
ficknefs,  and  wipe  away  the  tear  from  the 
cheek  of  the  mourner,  thefe  are  the  voluptu- 
ous enjoyments,  thefe  the  real  luxuries  of  life, 
which  the  groat  may  revel  in;  this  is  their  bed 
of  down,  their  feaft  of  dainties,  and  their  flow 
of  pleafure.  But  do  they  not  too  ofteii  let 
thefe  joys  efcape  them  ?  Alas,  I  fear  they  do  I 
They  give,  indeed,  but  do  they  blefs  withal  ? 
They  fcatter  to  the  importunate  and  undeferv* 

ing 
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lug  bounties  that  would  give  life  to  flie  in^ 
duftrious,  and  people  a  whole  neighbourhoods 
Oh,  Henry!  if  ever  thou  art  favour'd  with, 
the  gifts  of  fortune,  forget  not,  1  conjure  thee, 
that  thou  waft  once  the  pooreft  of  the  poor/' 

u  Behold,  I  am  the  favourite  of  fortune,'* 
cried  the  youth,  putting  his  purfe  on  the  table,. 
c5  and  no  longer  pooreft  of  the  poor,  therefore 
hear  me  at  this  moment  declare,  that  nevfer  in 
any  future  period  of  my  life,  whilft  I  am  poP 
fefs'd  of  memory,,  will  I  fail  to  bear  in  mind 
the  fad  degree  of  helplefs  penury  in  which 
this  unfolicited  bounty  found  me,  and  leaft  o£ 
all  will  I  forget  your  goodnefs  to- me,,  my  ge- 
nerous friends,  your  charitable  prote&ion  in 
the  hour  of  trial ;  and  fee !  here  are  the  means 
to  add  fome  comforts  to  this  beloved  circle* 
and  yet  provide  me  with  all  I  am  in  want  of." 

"  WhatL"  exclaim'd  Ezekiel,  «5  fllall  wa 
do  good  to  our  fellow  creatures,  and  be  paid  for 
it  by  filthy  lucre  ?  Shall  we  ferve  two  matters 
at  a  time,  praife  God  with  our  lips,  and.  Won- 
£hip  Mammon  in  our  hearts  ?  Perifli.  all  fuch 
double-minded  hypocrify!  be  far  from  me 
fuch  pharifaical  eye-fervicei  No,  young  man* 
the  matter  I  ferve  is  able  to  recompence  me,, 
apd  him. only  will  1  worship."  , 

He 
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He  now  began  to  tune  his  voice  to  thankfc 
giving,  and  gave  out  Mr.  Addifon"s  beautifuF 
Rymn  :— 

u  When  all  thy  mercies  y  O  my  Goiy 
cc  My  riJingfoulfurveys;"*-r 

The  chorus  was  now  foil,  for  both  Henry'  and 
Sufah:  here  could  bear  a  part,  as  the  words, 
were  familiar  to  them ;  and  had  not  honeft  Daw 
and  the  Darrie,  in  their  zeal,  effe£tuaUy  drown- 
ed the  more  melodious  voices  of  die  younger 
ehoriffersa  the.  concert  would  have  beert  more 
tuneable  than  it  was ;  but  Ezekiel  roared  with 
might  and  main>  and  the  old  woman  blew  th^ 
trumpet  through  her  nofe  with  fuch  a  twang,  - 
that*  the  cottage  echoed  with  the  din,  and  to 
add  to  the  crafhi  the  cow-boy,- who  was  theft 
in  the' aft  of  driving  the  parifh  herd  from  their 
common,  hearing  the  chorus,  put  the  horn 
to  his  mouth,  and  ftepping  dire&ly  .before  the 
cottage  window,  fent  forth  fuch  a  determined 
blaft,  in  malicious  unifon  with  Goody  May's 
nofe,  as  had  well  nigh:  overthrown  the  gravity  ■ 
of  Henry  and  Su&n,  in  fpiee  of  all  their  re*- 
(peft  for  Ezekiel,  and  the  pious  tafk  they  were 
employed  upon::  yery\  different  was  the  e£* 
left  it  took  with  him,  for  no  fponer  had  he 

wouai 
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wound  off  his  cadence  with  the  accompani- 
ment of  the  faid  cow- horn,  than  he  fallied  from 
his  caftle,  and  angrily  demanded  of  the  lad 
what  he  meant  by  winding  his  horn  in  fuch  a 
manner  under  his  window,  purpofely  to  dif- 
turb  and  ridicule  him  in  his  devotions. 

The  lad,  who  was  brother  to  that  John 
Jenkins,  whom  Ezekiel  had  taken  to  tafk  at 
the  Juftice's,  ftared  at  him  with  a  contemp- 
tuous grin,  and  gave  no  anfwer.  <c  Doft  thou 
laugh  in  my  face,"  cried  Ezekiel,  <c  thou  un- 
fanftified  cub  ?  I  know  thee,  Joe  Jenkins,  I 
know  thee  well,  and  all  thy  kin>  for  a  genera- 
tion of  fcorners :  fie  on  thee,  reprobate !  fie 
on  thee  f"— he  was  proceeding,  when  the  faucy 
rogue,  without  any  apology,  flily  put  the  horn 
again  to  his  mouth,  and  turning  it  towards 
the  orator,  gave  him  fuch  another  dolorous 
blaft  in  his  ear,  as  drove  him  back  into  the 
cottage,  almoft  deafened  with  the  twang. 
What  was  to  be  done  ?  The  preacher  was  too 
much  a  man  of  peace  to  chaftife  him  with 
his  fift,  and  as  for  his  tongue,  loud  though  it 
was,  it  made  no  battle  againft  the  horn  and 
the  horn->mafter,  who  by  long  practice  had 
acquired  the  art  of  giving  fuch  a  tone  to  it, 

as 
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is  nothing  but  the  patient  ears  of  a  cow  could 
fubmit  to  be  tortured  with. 

^Here  fomc  of  my  readers  may  remark, 
that  Henry  ought  to  have  turned  out  in  fup- 
port  of  his  friend  -,  but  they  will  be  pleafed  to 
recoiled,  in  extenuation  of  his  omifiion,  that; 
he  had  fufficiently  fmarted  for  his  fray  with: 
the  miller  $  that  the  ftocks  were  in  his  fight, 
as  well  as  his  remembrance;  and  that  he  was  at 
this  very  time  fo  difabled  with  a  fprained  ankle, 
that  fre  could  as  loon  have  caught  the  birds 
of  the  air,  as  the  nimble-heeled  mufician  :   if 
none,  of  thefe  reafons  will  fuffiee.  to  exculpate 
him,  I  have  none  elfe  to  offer,  except  that  he 
was  juft  now  engaged  in  a  converfation  with 
Sufan,  which  though  conveyed  by  the  eyes, 
in  a  language  not  altogether  fo   fonorous  as 
the  horn,  was  not  lefs  intelligible,  and  pro- 
•  bably  more  interefting  to  both  parties, '  than 
what  wa$  pafling  without  doors :  in  fhort,  there 
was  an  interchange  of  looks,  which  Goody 
May  either  did  not  uhderftand,  or  underftand- 
ing  did  not  fee  occafion  to  interrupt. 

It  cannot  be  difguifed,  that  Sufan  May  had 
thoughts  in  her  head  that  did  not  entirely 
fquare  with  thofc  fdfrdenying  maxims,  which 
Ezekiel  Daw  had  pioufly  laboured  to  imprefs 

upon 
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upon  her :  (he  had  the  advantage  both  o£ 
years  and  experience  over  the  youth,  upon- 
whofe  heart  (he  fcemed  to  level  her  attack : 
three  years  of  her  life  (he  had  pafled  in  the 
ftrhool  of  Mrs.  Cawdle,  who  was  herfelf  no 
mean  proficient  in  the  arts  of  intrigue  *  and 
though  flie  had  now  renounced  that  fervice, 
it  may  well  be  doubted,  if  there  were  not 
other  motives  for  her  making  this  ftcrifice, 
than  purely  the  moral  merit  ef  the  aft  itfel£ 
Of  her  paffion  for  Henry  (he  had  'given  un- 
equivocal proofs,  not  only  in  her  interview 
with  hfnv  which  Weevil  and  his  party  broke  ujv 
but  in  that  alfo,  which  Ezekiel  interrupted,. 
With  a  perfon  uncommonly  attradtive,  (he  had 
a  heart  peculiarly  fufceptibte;  and  whence 
repulied  the  attack  of  J'uftice  Blacbfbrd*  it 
was  probably  more  therefult  of  an  utter  dif- 
like  of  hfe  perfon,  than  of  any  fixt  arrd'conftW 
tutional  abhorrence  of  his  propofals.  Such 
was  her  fuperiority  over  every  girl  of  the  vifc- 
lage  in  point  of  charms,  that  not  one  amongft 
them  could  retain  he*  fweetheart,  if  Sufan's 
eye  once  glanced  encouragement  upon  him ; 
but  this  (he  feldom  condefcended  to,  and  then* 
only  in  the  way  of  a  little  fly  revenge  for  their 
fpite  and  malice  againft  her ;  real  liking  fhe 

bellowed. 
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i>eftowed  oo  none  |  their  clowniftinefs,  and  her 
ambition,  rendered  her  inexorable  to  all  fuch 
fuitors  ;  but  to  the  graces  of  Henry's  perfon 
4hc  had  nothing  to  oppofe  j  there  was  a  traitor 
in  the  fortrefs  of  honour,  that  had  he  been 
difpofed  to  have  fummoned  it,  would  have 
been  found  a  very  bufy  agent  for  a  furrende& 
Hence  k  came  to  pafs,  that  Ezekiel  Daw 
had  no  fooner  bolted  from  his  caftle  to  repri- 
mand the  obftreporous  mufician,  whofe  ac- 
companiment had  fo  annoyed  him  in  his  pfal- 
mody,  than  Sufan  May  availed  herfclf  of  the 
lucky  interval  to  glance  a  look  at  her  beloved 
Henry,  that  plainly  fpoke  the  dilpofition  ftie 
was  in  to  profit  by  fuch  an  opportunity,  and 
the  good  will  fhe  bore  to  the  cow-boy  for 
fupplying  her  with  the  prefent  one,  however 
Aort:  it  fairly  told  him,  that  if  Ezekiel  had 
not  fo  critically  interpofed  to  refcue  her  from 
Jiis  arms  on  a  late  occafion,  fhe  could  have 
found  in  her  heart  to  have  forgiven  him,  and 
would  have  met  the  confequences  without  ac- 
lufing  her  ill  fortune.  Mirth  and  good  cheer 
had  warmed  the  heart  of  Henry  j  the  chilling 
blafts  of  poverty  were  for  the  prefent  dif- 
perfeds  Sufan's  eyes  were  too  plain-fpokcn 
for  him  to  mils  their  meaning,  and  Iji?  fpirits 

too 
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too  much  exhilarated  to  be  totally  infenfiblc 
to  the;  purport  of  it.  Ezekiel,  however,  fbon 
returned,  and  the  fcene  was  changed. 

When  the  affair  of  the  cow-boy  and  his 
horn  had  had  its  proper  fhare  of  difcuflion, 
the  party  began  to  talk  over  the  bufinels  of 
providing  Hpnry  with  the  neceflaries  he  was 
to  purchafe;  and  it  was  determined  to  go  the 
next  morning   to    the  neighbouring  market 
town,  which  being  upon  the  coaft,  and  a  port 
for  fmall  veflels,  was  furnifhed  with  all  fuch 
articles  as  he  was  in  want  of,  ready  made : 
the  diftance  did  not  exceed  two  miles,  and 
Henry  was  of  opinion  he  could  walk  thither 
in  the  prefent  condition  of  his  ankle,  by  the 
help  of  a  flout  flick,  which  flood  in  the  corner 
of  the  room,  and  was  m  fa6t  the  paftoral  ftaflT 
of  the  itinerant  apoftle  Ezekiel,  who  alfo  of- 
fered to  accompany  him,  and  render  him  his 
farther  help  by  the  way. .  Sufan,  it  may  be 
fuppofed,  was  not  backward  in  her  tenders,  and 
having  been  in  the  praftice  of  making  fre- 
quent purchafes  for  Mrs.  Cawdle  at  a  Certain 
fhpp  of  all  forts  in  the  aforefaid  place,  was 
a  party  by  no  means  to  be  left  out  of  the  ex- 
pedition:    The  order  of  march  was  therefore 
finally  fo  arranged,  that  Sufan,  under  guard 
3  of 
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of  Ezekicl  and  Henry,  fhould  fet  out  with  the 
firft  of  the  morning,  leaving  Dame  May  in 
charge  of  the  cottage,  and  alfo  to  provide  the 
meal  that  was  to  cheer  them  on  their  return. 

A  council  was  next  held  for  lodging  the 
company,  male  and  female  j  and  whereas  their 
barracks  were  not  quite  (b  roomy  as  might  be 
tidied,  it  was  not  without  fome  arguing  pro 
and  con,  that  it  was  at  laft  fettled,  that  the 
mother  and  daughter  fhould  occupy  the  bed 
in  which  Henry  had  repofed  himfelf  the  night 
before ;  that  Ezekiel  fhould  keep  his  own  quar- 
ters in  the  cockloft  to  himfelf  alone  $  and  that  a 
certain  cbuch,  which  prefcnted  itfelf  as  a  fuc- 
cedaneum  ready  for  fervice,  in  Dame  May's 
chamber,  fhould  be  brought  into  the  commdn 
room,  and,  with  the  help  of  a  niattrafs,  con- 
verted into  a  crib  bed,  for  the  fole  ufe  and  be- 
hoof of  Henry  their  gueft. 

Thefe  regulations  made  and  agreed  to,  the 
parties  drew  themfelves  together  in  a  circle 
round  the  hearth,  where  a  few  embers  ferved 
to  light  Ezekiel's  pipe,  whilft  the  Dame  took 
her  knitting  and  Sufan  her  needle,  when  a 
converfation  enfued,  which  fhall  be  recorded 
in  the  next  chapter. 

Chap- 
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Chapter  VII. 
Our  Here  gratifies  the  Guriofify  of  bis  Heft. 

<c  jyjEXHINKS/'  cried  Ezekiel,  taking 
A    ■    the  pipe  from  his  mouth,  cr  there  is 
a  time,  friend  Henry,  when  honcfl:  men  fhou'd 
imderftand  each  other,  and  throw  afide  con- 
cealment :    now  I  do  not  think  thou  canft 
charge  me  with  an  importunate  curiofity  in 
thy  particular,  having  been  content  to  know 
thee  by  none  other  name,  than  what  thy  Ipon- 
fors  gave  thee  at  thy  baptifm,  ever  fince  thou 
refufedft  to  plead  to  the  queftion  of  the  Juftice. 
Thou  wilt   fay,    peradventyre,    that    charity 
maketh  no  conditions  j  that  the  good  Samari- 
tan needed  not  to  enquire  the  name  of  him, 
who  had  fallen  amongft.  thieves;  and  true  it 
is,  that  I  did  not  thereupon  fliut  my  bowels 
of  compaffion  againft  the?,  becaufe  thou  didfl: 
withhold  an  anfwer  to  the  magiftrate's  demand; 
yet  having  now  conforted  with  thee  $t  bed 
and  board,  and  lived  with  thee  as  it  were  with 
mine   own   familiar  friend,  it  feemeth  meet 
no  longer  to  difguife  from  us  thy  name  and 
hiftory,  feeing  that  we  may  either  do  thee  lefs 
4  or 


far  more  than  juftice,  by  our  vague  conjectures, 
for  whilft  we  are  in  darkness  we  are  liable  to 
ftumble," 

<*  True,"  replied  the  youth,  «  your  con- 
clufions  arejuft,  aftd  your  friendfhip  gives  you 
a  right  to  know  all  of  me  that  I  know  of 
myfelff  yet  can  I  give  you  little  better  fatis- 
faftion  than  I  gave  to  the  Juftice,  though  I 
fhall  not  content  myfelf  with  the  fame  Ihort 
anfwer  as  1  made  to  him.  The  obfcurity, 
which  involves  my  birth,  is  a  fecret  impene- 
-  trable  to,  me  ;  and  as  I  know  not  what  name  I 
have  a  right  to  take,  I  do  not  venture  upon 
.  any*  If  I  have  a  parent  yet  living,  whofe  eye 
can  trace  me  to  my  prefent  poor  condition, 
there  may  ftill  be  hope  of  it's  amendment,  for  I 
have  not  always  been  thus  loft  and  negle&ed ; 
at  all  events  it  will  behove  me  fo  to  aft  in 
this  my  humble  and  reduced  condition,  that 
the  rfcafons,  which  obtain  for  the  obfcurity  I 
am  kept  in*  may  not  owe  their  continuance 
to  my  mifcondu A  and  disgrace ;  fo  fhall  it  be 
.  to  th«ir  fhame  only,  who  conceal  my  birth, 
and  not  to  mine,  if  it  is  never  revealed  in  any 
future  time."" 

<c  Aye,"  cried  Ezekiel>  «  and  it  will  be  to 
their  everlafting  condemnation  in  the  life  to 
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come ;  for  how  can  they  expeft  to  Be  receiv'd 
into  the  lot  of  the  righteous,  who  abandon 
their  offspring,  and  profefling  themfelves  to  be 
rational  creatures,  refponfible  to  their  Creator, 
negleft  thofe  natural  duties,  which  even  the 
brutes  inftin&ively  fulfil  ?  We  will  grant  what 
feemeth  probable  to  be  the  cafe,  that  thou  art 
what  is  vulgarly  called  bafe-begotten ;  what 
then  ?  the  bafenefs  is  not  thine,  but  their's  who 
fo  begot  thee.  Is  this  a  reafon,  that  to  the 
crime  of  bringing  thee  into  the  world  unlaw- 
fully, they  Jhou'd  add  that  of  abandoning  thee 
unmercifully?  Woe,  treble  woe  to  all  fuch 
finful  monfters  ! — But  proceed,  for  thy  narra- 
tion is  interefting." 

"  That  I  appear  to  ydu,"  faid  Henry,  cc  at 
prefent  in  the  light  of  a  deferted  being,  I  can- 
not wonder ;  but  I  rather  fufpedt  it  is  owing  to 
the  fatal  accident  that  deprived  me  of  fupport 
|>y  the  fudden  death  of  my  prote&or,  than  to 
any  abfolute  dereliction  of  me  by  my  un- 
known parents,  if  I  have  any  fuch  now  living. 
The  excellent  perfon  who  educated  and  main- 
iain'd  me  from  my  infancy,  was  a  clergyman, 
rnoderately  beneficed,  and  I  never  heard  that 
he  had  any  other  means  than  his  church-pre- 
ferment j  I  muft  believe  therefore  that  he  was 

feottly 
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fecretly  furnifli'd  for  the  purpofe,  elfc  indeed 
I  fhdu'd  have  been  a  burthen  greater  than  he . 
cou'd  have  borne,  for  I  was  carefully  and  in- 
dulgently brought  up  in  the  abundance  of 
every  thing  that  cou'd  contribute  to  my  com- 
fort and  improvement.  If  he  knew  the  fccret 
of  my  birth,  he  kept  it  faithfully,  for  he  never 
open'd  the  flighted  hint  of  it  to  me  j  and  as 
his  death  was  inftantaneous,  by  a  fall  from  his 
horfe,  all  communication  through  his  channel 
was  ftiut  upon  me  at  once ;  and  having  neither 
right,  means,  nor  inclination  to  keep  my  fta- 
tion  in  a  houfe,  that  with  my  benefa&or's  de- 
ceafe  devolv'd  upon  a  fucceflbr,  I  threw  my- 

.  felf  upon  die  world  too  haftily  perhaps  in 
point  of  prudence,  for  certainly  till  that  period 
I  never  knew  misfortune.    Upon  the  whole,  I 

'  join  with  you  in  believing  that  I  am  illegiti- 
mate." 

<c  Yes,  verily,"  anfwered  the  preacher, 
u  thou  wert  born  in  fin,  for  the  world  is  full 
of  fornication  and  all  mann&*  of  uncleannefs  * 
the  age  is  grofs  and  carnal ;   the  fons  and  the 

'•  daughters  of  Belial  revel  in  the  fece  of  ftie 

fun :  in  vain  doth  the  preacher  cry  out  to  the 

ftfangers  and  pilgrims  upon  earth  to  abftain, 

ihey.  ftop  their  ears  5  he  crieth  in  vain  s  they 
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will  not  liften  to  his  voice,  preach  he  never  fo 
wifely.  For  my  part,  I  am  hoarfe  with 
preaching  to  this  adulterous  generation ;  my 
tongue .  qleaveth  to  the  roof  of  my  mouth 
with  crying  out  to  the  daughters  of  the  land 
to  poflefs  their  veffels  in  fan&ification,  but  in 
vain  ;  though  I  warn  them  late  and  early,  they 
heed  me  not;  my  whole  flock  is  gone  aftray, 
every  hedge  witnefieth  to  their  difhonour  j  the 
damfels  are  like  the  kids  of  the  goats  in 
coupling  tiprie,  the  young  men  like  fed  horfes 
in  the  morning,  every  one  neighing  after  his 
neighbour's  wife,  whilft  I,  if  a  wake  o^a  fair 
or  the  found  of  the  pipe  calls  them  pfF,  though 
in  the  midft  of  a  fermon,  am  left  by  myfelf 
like  a  lodge  in  a  garden  of  cucumbers/' 

Henry  fmiled;  Sufan  looked  archly  under 
his  eyelids.  Ezekiel,  good  man,  had  ftrayed 
away  from  the  topic  they  were  upon  in  the 
-  true  /pint  of  digreflion,  but  having  at  length 
oome  back  to  the  trapk,  after  a  few  whiffs  for 
.the  benefit  of  recolledtion,  he  demanded  of 
Henry,  if  he  had  rightly  underftood  him,  that 
the  perfon  who  had  taken  charge  qf  him,  was 
a  clergyman  of  the  churqh  of  England?— 
Henry  informed  him  that  he  was  a  clergyman 

of 
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of  the  eftablifhed  church,  and  one  that  was 
an  ornament  to  his  profeffion  -,  an  admirable 
preacher,  a  deep  fcholar  and  a  found  divine. 
— «  Humph  1"  quoth  EzekieL^-"  A  man;* 
continued  Henry,  cc  of  exemplary  morals* 
unblemifh'd  honour  and  a  hea*t;as  gentle  as 
the  dew  of  heaven/' — EzekiSl  applied  to  his 
pipe  with  double  diligence,  and  was  enve* 
lop'd  with  a  cloud  of  fmoke.— H  Whilft  he  liv'd 
I  knew  no  forrow •  I  had  no  other  teacher ;  he 
was  at  once  my  preceptor,  friend,  and  father/* 
— «  I  believe  it,"  faid  Ezekieb-*"  He  fyas 
fiich  a  friend  as  perhaps  no  father  now  dif-* 
cover'd  cou'd  replace." — "  None  fuch,  I  dare 
iay,  will  be  difcover'd,"  replied  Ezekiel: cc  Arcf- 
thine  eyes  darkened?  Doft  thou  not  at  once 
difcern  that  thou  art  Ifhmael,  the  fon  of  the 
bonfl-woman,  and  like  him  caft  out  into  the 
wilderriefi,  to  feek  thy  fortune,  without  por- 
tion or  inheritance  ?" — «  Ybu  fpeak  by  a!Ju- 
fion/'  faid  Henry,  cc  and  I  may  not  rightly 
interpret  your  meaning;  but  if  you  fuppofe 
that  I  am  the  natural  fon  of  that  exemplary 
divine,  you  do  me  too  much  honour,  and  him 
great  injuftice  s  therefore  banifh  all  thofe  fuf- 
picions  from  your  mind  at  once,  and  thougli 
I  cannot  exp££t  you  to  reverence  his  charac- 

N  3,  \sx 


*7°  HENRY. 

ter  as  I  do  who  knew  it,  I  do  expeft  that  you 
will  not  wound  my  feelings  by  fuggeftions  fo 
unworthy  of  it.  Don't  let  me  appear  cap- 
tious by  what  I  now  fay,  but  the  refpeft  which 
my  experience  of  his  virtues  has  engrafted  on 
my  heart,  will  not  fuffer  any  ftain  to  be  caft 
upon  his  memory  j  to  him  I  owe  the  fcnfe 
and  convi&ion  of  this  and  every  other  prin- 
ciple of  rectitude  and  juftice  ;  and  if  I  deviate 
from  if,  the  tranfgreflion  will  lie  at  my  own 
dooj :  but  I  truft  I  fhall  not  fo  offend  againft 
his  inftru&ions,  as  to  grieve  his  departed  fpirit  j 
and  as  I  have  endur'd  adverfity  with  tolerable 
refignation  and  eompofure,  I  hope,  if  it  fhall 
pleafe  Heaven  to  reverfe  my  lot,  I  fhall  not 
be  found  wholly  undeferving  of  prolperity." 

Ezekiel  knocked  the  afhes  out  of  his  pipe, 
and  fate  filent  in  prbfound  meditation — Sufan 
fighed  and  kept  her  eyes  fixt  upon  her  work, 
—Goody  May  went  on  with  her  knitting,  ob- 
ferving  however  by  the  way,  that  a  mother 
who  negle&ed  her  own  offspring  was.  worfe 
than  an  infideL  At  length  Ezekiel,  awaking 
from  his  reverie,  remarked,  that  he  had  fome- 
where  read,  or  elfe  been  told,  of  a  certain  fbn 
in  the  like  myfterious  circumftances>  who  had 
cither  married  his  own  mother,  or  had  a  child 

by 
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by  her,,  he  could  not  exa&ly  fay  which,  but 
he  remember'd  it  was  a  very  fhocking  ftory. 
— cc  Whichever  it  was,"  Henry  replied,  "  it 
wou'd  not  be  his  cafe  j  there  was  one  fure  way 
to  efcape  fhipwreck,  by  never  going  to  fea." 
Here  Sufan  glanced  a  look  at  him,  which 
feemed  to  fay,  Make  no  rafh  refolutions. — 
Goody  May  in  her  natural  manner  faid,  "  Well, 
well!  I  can  vouch  for  it  you  are  «ot  my  Ton;" 
•****  Nor  any  body's  relation  in  this  company, 
J  dare  fay,"  added  Sufan. — Ezekiel  next,  with 
/much  gravity,  put  in  his  proteft  againit  the 
poffibility  of  any  claim  being  made  upon  him, 
for  reafons  which  he  fhould  keep  to  himfelf  5 
and  concluded  by  faying,  "  He  did  not  doubt 
but  the  fin  laid  at  the  door  of  fome  high-born 
hufley,  for  he  believ'd  from  his  heart  there 
were  many  dark  doings  amongft  them;  few 
of  them  he  fear'd  were  like  good  Lady  Crow- 
bery  ;  fhe  was  a  non-fuch,  a  pattern  of  pu- 
rity."— This  led  him  into  another  digreffion, 
in  which  he  took  a  circuit  round  the  neigh- 
bourhood, which  fet  him  down  at  the  next 
door  with  Juftice  Blachford,  who,  he  obferved, 
was  keen  in  fpying  out  fmall  trefpafles  in 
others,  and  overlooking  great  ones  in  him- 
felf. 

N-4  "Aye, 
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"  Aye,  fo  the  people  fay,"  cried  Goody 
May;  <c  but  who  believes  them?  Did  not 
they  fcandalize  my  poor  dear  child,  no  longer 
ago  than  yefterday,  when  Henry-  was  before 
his  worfhip  ?  I  am  fure,  if  I  thought  any  harm 
of  Mr.  Blachford  in'  that  way,  I  lhou*d  not 
have  liften'd  to  the  offer  he  made  me  this  very 
morning  for  my  Sufan ;  yet  fuch  a,  place  as 
Mrs.  Locket*s,  the  houfekeeper,  for  a  young 
woman  out  of  fcrvice  as  (he  is,  does  not  fall  ta 
every  body's  lot :  I  am  certain  the  late  gentle* 
woman  made  a  pretty  penny  by  it,  aye  I  and 
went  as  handfomely  the  whilft  as  the  heft  fhe 
in  the  county." 

<c  Went  as  handfomely  V*  repeated  Eze- 
kielj  cc  what  doft  thou  infer  from  that,  good 
dame,  but  that  fervants  drefe  out  of  chara&er* 
and  ftiew  the  world  they  either  fpend  more 
than  they  earn*  or  earn  more  than  their 
wages  ?" 

A  converfation  was  now  ftarted  between 
the  Doftor  and  the  Dame,  which  branched 
out  into  many  difcufllons  not  very  edifying* 
were  I  to  attempt  the  relation  of  them>  in  all 
which  the  hero  of  our  hiftory  had  little  inte- 
reft,  and  took  no  part :  Sufan  indeed  could 
have  told  a  tale  of  Juftice  Blachford,    that 

might 
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might  have  ended  the  debate  at  once;  but  fhe 
was  in  the  firft  place  under  promife  of  fecrecy, 
and  in  the  next  not  in  the  humour  to  unfold 
k  before  the  .company  prefent.  '•  -  •  -  :J; 
Upon  the  whole  it  was  plain,  that  although 
Ezekiel  mingled  much  good  reafon  with 
many  oddities,  yet  the  worldly  advantages  of 
a  gainful  place,  and  the  ibothing  meafures 
Blachford  had  taken  to  infure  an  intereft  with 
the  mother  of  Sufan,  had  their  due  influence 
with  her,  notwithftanding  all  that  the  hazard 
©f  the  fituation,  or  the  fincerity  of  honeft  Daw* 
could  objeft  to  deter  her* 


C  HTAPTER      VIII. 

Love  and  Ambition  are  no  Friends  to  Sleep.. 

'  I  ^  H  E  day  was  now  clofing,  and  twilight 
■*■  faintly  ferved  to  ulher  the  feveral  parties 
to  their  repofe;  the  couch  waVfpread  in  the 
kitchen  for  Henry,  in  which  tafk  the  fair  hamis 
of  Sufan  had  the  principal  (hare;  and  Ezekiel 
afcended  to  his  Ipfiv 

A1U  who  have  experienced  the  effe&s  of  love 
N;$  :     ~        x>r 
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or  ambition,  wilT  acknowledge  that  neither 
of  thefe  paflions  are  endued  with  any  fopo- 
rffic  qualities :  whilft  SufanV  thoughts  were: 
kept  awake  by.  one,  her  mother's  imagination 
was.  haunted  by   the    other::    the  image  of 
Henry  ftretcht  upon  his  pallet  in  all  the  cap-  f 
tivating  bloom  of  youthful  beauty  formed  a 
Rowing  vifion  in  the  bufy  fancy  of  that  fond 
damfel,.  which  baniihed fleep-:  whilft  the  warm 
imagination  of  the  fond  mother  piftured  her 
bfcloved  daughter  in  the  ftate  and  dignity  of 
houfekeeper  to  Squire  Bladiford,  with  all  the 
ihfijgnia  of  her  office  about  her  -y  the  keys  at 
her  fide,,  pickles  and  preferves>  preffes  filled; 
with  linen,  and  ftores  of  all  forts  in.  her  charge* 
with  humble  houfemaids  waiting  to  obey  her. 
nod — and  reft  was  no  lefs  Baniihed  from  her 
eyes.    Each  party  being  thus  poffefled  by  her 
ruling  paflions  they  proceeded  to  vent  their 
meditations  in  a  kind  of  dialogue*,  or  rather 
of  alternate  foliloquy,  in  which  both  e^sclu- 
fively  indulged  their  own.  favourite  ideas,  yet 
neither  perceived  that  ftie  was  talking  to  her-, 
fetfl 

*c  Welt,  to  be  lure,"  cried  Sufan,  "  fonifr 
people  in:  the  world  muft  be  abfolutely  void  of 
feeling  j  they  muft  be  monfters  in  nature,  wha 

abandon 
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"abandon  their  own  child :  in  my  opinion,  be 
they  what  they  may,  they  might  be  proud  to 
acknowledge  fuch  a  fon  as  Henry.' ' 

"  Very  true,"  quoth  the  mother;  "and 
the  more  I  think  of  it  the  more  I  am  con- 
rinc'd,  notwithftanding  all  that  Mr.  Daw  can 
fay  to  the  contrary,  that  it  will  be  the  wifeft 
thing  you  can  do  to  clofe  with  the  Squire's 
propofal.  Why,  lack-a-day  !  fuch  offers  don't 
come  every  day." 

"  Search  the  kingdom  through,"  continued 
Sufan,  "  you  fhall  not  fee  a  finer,,  fhapelicr, 
lovelier  figure  in  ten  thoufand,  nor  one  that,  in 
fpite  of  his  poor  apparel,,  has  more  the  air  of 
a  gentleman." 

"  I  dare  fay,"  refumed  the  Dame,  crthat  what 
with  perquifites  and  prefents,  and  fuch  like  fair 
comings-in,  you  will  make  it  worth  you-  a 
good  twenty  pounds  a  year,  aye  belike,.,  and 
more  than  twenty ;  whyy  'tis  a  fortune,,  girl; 
and  .he  faid  he  would  not  haggle  with  you 
about  wages." 

"  I'll  bet  a  wager,,  when  he  is  drefs'd  in  his 

new  cloathes  to-morrow,  there  will  not  be  fb 

charming  a  fellow  in  this  county,  nor  the  next 

tao  it.    Oh  1  mother,  let  preached  Daw  talk  till 

N  6.  •''"  hs. 
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he  is  hoarfe,  he  (hall  never  talk  me  otft  of  fliy 

fenfes." 

"  No,  to  be  fure,  girl,  you  are  of-  an  aige  to 
carve  for  yourfelf ;  befidcs,  what  can  he  know 
01  thefe  matters  V9 

.  cc  Nothing,"  replied  Sufan,  tc  nothing  in 
flatufe  -,  you  heard  him  fay  he  had  reafons  of 
his  own  why  Henry  cou'd  not  be  his  fan :  O* 
my  confcience !  I  believe  him,  poor  man* 
thofe  reafons  of  his  are  foon  guefs'd  at :  he 
knows  no  more  about  it  than  this  bed-poft  y 
nay,  not  fo  much,  for  how  (hou'd  he  come  at 
k  ?" 

"  Lack-a-day  1"  refumed  the  dame,  Cf  he  b 
a  goodly  pious  creature  *  but  he  forgets  that 
young  women  have  their  fortunes  to  make." 

"  Aye*  and  their  pleafures  to  j?urfue,"ad* 
ded  Sufan;  lc  though,  with  his  good-will,  they 
fhou'd  do  nothing  but  fing  pfalms  and  hear 
fermons  5  if  he  had  his  way,  he  wou'd  be  for 
locking  us  all  up  like  nuns  in  a  cloifter." 

"  Well,  well  then,  follow  your  own  fancy, 
and  don't  heed  what  he  fays  to  prevent  it." 

cc  That's  rfty  good  mother/*  quoth  the  hap- 
py girl,  nimbly  turning  herfelf  about  j  "  i'fakh, 
I'll  follow  your  advice,  and  not  regard  what 

he 
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he  fays  to^the  contrary.   A  fine  piece  of  work 
fee  made  forfooth  about  nothing,  pnly  becaufe 
the  dear  lad  gave  me  a  q^il  kifsy  and  no  harm  - 
doner 

cc  I  told  him  there  was  no  harm/'  rejoined 
the  Dame,  "  1  told  him  he  was  too  firait- 
lac'd  in  thofe  matters  *  and  I  dare  fay,  if, 
the  Squire  offers  at  any  fuch  liberties,  your 
own  discretion  will  take  care  no  harm  fhall 
follow  it }  one  wou'd  not  lofe  a  friend  for 
fuch  litde  freedoms,  fo  long  as  they  are  inno- 
cent ones/' 

"  The  Squire,  indeed !"  cried  Sufan>  "  name 
him  not,  filtby  creature,  I  abhor  and  deteft  him, 
and  had  rather  a  toad  {hou'd  touch  me  thaa 
he y  but  Henry — " 

"  What  has  got  in  your  head  now?1?  replied 
die  mother,  fome what  pee vifhlyj  €t  I  am  talk- 
ing to  you  of  Squire  Blachford,  and  you  arc 
rambling  about  Henry ;  I  am  recommending 
a  good  place  to  you,  and  your  thoughts  run 
a  gadding  after  the  lad  in  the  next  room.  Ah! 
Sufan,  Sufan !  thou  wilt  always  be  a  gill-flirt, 
hankering  and  hankering  for  everlafting  #fter 
the  young  fellows,  but  don't  forget  the  main 
chance,  my  girl;  remember  feryice  is  po  in- 
heritance; make  hay,  as  the  faying  is,  while 
4  the 
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the  fun  fhines,  and  don't  let  a  good  thing  g6 

by  you/' 

«  It  may  be  a  good  thing  in  one  fenfe," 
laid  Sufan,  "  but  there  is  a  very  bad  thing  be-^ 
lpnging  to  it.    I  know  the  Squire  full  well* 
and  for  what  bafe  purpofes  he  makes  this  offer* 
he  wou*d  have  me  be  to  him  as  Mrs.  Ejocket 
was,  whom  he's  tir'd  of,   but  I  fcorn  it*  I 
wou'd  fooner  beg  my  bread  round  the  world 
with  Henry  than  ride  in  my  coach  with  fuch  a 
nafty,  black,  old,  beardefs  wretch  as  the  Squire* 
Ah !  mother,  mother,  all  his  kindnefs  to  you 
is  but  coaxing  and  cajoling  to  make  a  fool  of 
you,  and  fomething  elfe  of  me.     If  you  had 
but  feen  what  he  did  yefterday,"— cc  Why, 
what  did  he  do?"  eagerly  exclaim'd  the  mo- 
ther, "  you  frighten  me  out  of  my  wits."— ~ 
"  Twas  well  I  frighten'd  him  out  of  his,"'  re- 
plied Sufan,  "  by  fereaming  and  ftruggling* 
and  forcing  him  to  let  me  loofe,  or  I  know  riot 
what  wou*d  have  happen'd;  but  I  got  out  of 
his  clutches,  and  made  him  let  Henry  out  of 
the  flocks,  or  I  wou'd  have  expos'd  him  to  the 
whole  neighbourhood.  But  now,  mother,  don't: 
fey  a  word  of  what  IVe  told  you*  for  I  gave 
him  my  promife  I  wou'd  not  tell  of  it;  nor 
wau'd  Lhaye  open'd  my  lips,  if  you  had  not 

pref&U 
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prefs'd  me  about  his  offer,  which  I  am  fu*e 
you  wou'd  not  now  wifh  me  to  accept." 

"  Not  for  the  wealth  of  the  world,  my 
child,"  replied  the  good  Dame,  cc  wou'd  I 
have  you  take  a  fervice  on  fuch  terms- 
Well,  of  a  certain  that  man  muft  have  the 
cunning  of  the  devil  in  him,  for  he  talk'd  to 
me  in  fuch  a  ftile,  that  I  no  longer  believ'd 
any  one  of  the  bad  ftories  that  are  told  of 
him,  but  took  them  all  to  be  mere  fpite  and 
malice  >  and  when  Mr.  Daw  talk'd  againft  him 
a  while  ago,  I  took  his  part,  and  was  angry  with 
tht  good  man  for  liftening  to  fuch  fables  t 
Alack-a-day !  what  a  world  is  this  we  live 
in  r 

Dame  May  had  now  got  into  the  moralizing* 
rein,  the  lulling  quality  of  which  fbon  began 
ta  take  effeft;  her  words  died  away' in  drowfy 
piurmurs,  the  vifions  of  ambition  faded  from 
her  fight,,  and  the  gentle  god  of  fleep  no  longer 
needed  folicitation  to  befriend  his  aged  votary 
after  the  accuftomed  fort.. 

JIalf  of  his  taflc  was.  ftill  unfinifhedj  the* 
bright  eyes  of  Sufan  werq  not  fo  willing  to  be 
clofed^  nor  could  he  ftill  the  throbbing  of  & 
young  high-paffioned  heart,  which  panted  for 
Other  confolation  than  his  foft  quiet  could  be- 

ftaw* 
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ftow.  The  wanderings  of  fancy  were  not  fo 
cafily  allayed,  and  projedts  upon  projects  rofe 
in  fucceffion  to  puzzle  and  perplex  her  brain  : 
but  ever*  meditation  and  the  thoughts  of  love 
will  yield  at  laft  to  Nature's  kind  rfftorer,  balmy 
Jleep ;  and  though*  perhaps,  there  were  other 
arms  in  which  fhc  .would  more  gladly  have  re^ 
pofed  herfelfr  the  love-lick  damfel  fell  at  length 
into  the  embrace  of  that  delufive  power,  which 
has  nothing  to  beftow  but  dreams  and  vifion* 
and  unreal  (hades* 


Chapter   IX* 
A  domeftic  Stent  in  upper  Life* 

T  ET  us  now  fteal  away  with  filent  tread' orr 
"^  tiptoe  from  the  pallet  of  the  fleepirtg; 
damfel,  to  vifit  the  more  fplendid  but  lefs 
peaceful  chamberof  jthe  Lady  Crowbery. 

Upon  her  return  from  Zachary's,  flic  crept 
up  to  her  room,  hoping  there  to  pafs  a  few 
undifturbed  moments  of  private  meditation,  for 
her  heart  was  full,  and  her  thoughts  unfettled  ;, 
in  fpite  of  the  letter  lhe  had  lately  heard  read 

to 
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to  her,  fhe  could  not  diveft  herfelf  of  the  firfl 
impreffion  which  the  fight  of  Henry  had  made 
tipon  her  heart.  In  his  features  fhe  perfifted 
to  believe  that  fhe  had  recognized  the  pi&ure, 
which  memory  had  preferved  of  her  child* 
matured  but  not  obliterated  by  time;  and  the 
longer  her  mind  pondered  upon  it,  the  ftronger 
Her.perfuafion  grew>  though  againft  probabi- 
lity, that  fhe  had  difcovered  her  fon  in  the  per* 
fon  of  this  myfterious  ftranger.  His  name> 
age*  form,  nay  his  very  voice,  ftruck  her  ear 
as  conveying  the  fame  tones,  only  deepened 
by  manhood  ,  in  fhort  fhe  furrendered  herfelf 
to  this  idea*  which,  like  a  fpell,  poffefled  her 
fenfes,  and  diffolved  her  into  tears. 

At  this  moment  a  meflage  from  her  Lord 
fommoned  her  to  his  prefence:  unfeafonable 
though  it  was,  fhe  well  knew  no  excufes  for 
delay  would  be  allowed,  and  fhe  inflantly  obey- 
ed. Shtf  found  him  with  Blachford  and  twa 
other  perfons,  the  one  an  attorney  who  ma* 
haged  his  eftate,  and  the  other  a  captain  of 
marines,  who  bore  his  name,,  and  was  acknow- 
ledged as  a  near  relation.  Bloated  by  the 
flattery  of  thefe  his  conftant  fattelites*  and  fe- 
duded  from  the  reft  of  the  world,  his  pridey 
felf-confequence  and  ill-humour  were  without 

cbntrouli 
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controul  *  and  as  nothing  met  his  eye  of  which 
he  was  not  the  lord  and  matter,  he  was  be- 
come rhe  defpetic  tyrant  of  the  fphere  in  which 
he  moved.  Blachford  found  it  convenient  to 
court  his  favour,  for  his  property  extended  far 
and  wide  over  the  neighbourhood ;  and  fuch 
intereft  as  is  attached  to  property  he  could  not 
fail  to  poflefs,  and  did  not  fcruple  to  exert* 
Blachford's  fmall  eftate  was  furrounded  by  hi$ 
lands  and  manors ;  the  countenance  of  Lord 
Crowbery  was  alfo  the  more  to  be  coveted, 
becaufe  he  lived  upon  very  diftant  terms  with 
every  other  gentleman  in  the  neighbourhood. 
He  had  been  giving  the  Peer  an  account  of 
JJenry,  and  rhe  feveral  circumftances  that  had 
come  out  at  his  examination.  In  telling  a  ftory 
he  had  an  art  of  fhaping  it  to  his  purpofes, 
and  on  thefe  occafions  any  one  might  have 
fuppofed  him  to  be  upon  the  beft  terms  with 
truth,  fo  free  did  he  make  with  it.  He  fpoke 
of  his  prifoner's  behaviour  as  highly  infolent 
and  contumacious,  and  though  of  neceflity  he 
had  releafed  him  upon  Weevil's  evidence,  yet 
he  ftill  confidered  him  as  a  fufpicious  charac- 
ter; he  obferved,  that  it  was  not  impoflible  but 
the  whole  might  have  been  an  artful  collufion 
between  him  and  Bowfeys   and  though  the 

law 
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law  would  not  bear  him  out  in  committing 
him  to  prifon,  it  was  no  rule  to  him  in  matters 
of  opinion,  and  as  far  as  that  went,  he  for  one 
could  not  bring  his  mind  to  acquit  him  of  the 
guih. 

Whilft  Henry  and  Ezekiel  were  upon  their 
vifit  to  Zachary,  Blachford  had  been  with 
Goody  May  upon  the  fubjeft  of  the  houfe- 
keeper's  place,  and  by  her  he  was  told  of  Lady 
Crowbery's  coming  ta  her  houfe,  and  of  the 
bounty  fhe  had  bellowed  upon  Henry.  This 
hie  now  good-naturedly  imparted  to  my  Lord, 
not  willing  that  any  of  her  good  deeds  fhould 
be  loft,  extolling  her  charity,  but  doubting  as 
to  the  worthinefs  of  the  object  it  was  employed 
upon.  Appearances,  he  confefled,  were  apt  to 
miflead,  and  in  no  cafe  more  likely  fo  to  do 
than  in  that  of  the  young  man  in  queftion, 
who,  he  muft  fay,  was  one  of  the  handfomeft 
fellows  he  ever  fet  his  eyes  on,  and  it  was  very 
natural  on  that  account  to  feel  a  prejudice  in 
his  favour;  he  owned  that  he  himfelf  had  ex- 
perienced it  whiKl  he  had  him  under  examina- 
tion i  and  if  he,  being  a  man,  was  fenfible  of 
it  towards  one  of  his  own  fex,  it  was  not  to  be 
wondered  at  if  the  fofrer  heart  of  a  woman 
was  affedted  by  it  in  the  fame,  or  even  a  greater 
degree. 
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This  was  enough  for  all  the  fpiteful  purpofes 
oFBlachford;  it  was  putting  the  match  to  the 
train  of  combuftibles  in  the  jealous  bofom  of 
the  Peers  who  muttering  to  himfelf  fomething 
not  quite  diftinft  enough  to  be  clearly  over- 
heard by  his  company,  rung  the  bell  and  dif- 
miffed  a  fervant  to 'bis  lady  with  the  meflage 
already  reported. 

Upon  her  entering  the  room  he  received 
her  with  a  kind  of  ironical  civility,  expreffing^ 
his  hope  that  fhe  had  had  an  agreeable  airing : 
Ke  next  enquired  where  fhe  had  been  ?  To  the 
apothecary's— And  to  no  other  place?  She  re- 
collected having  flopped  at  the  cottage  of 
Goody  May.  And  didn't  fhe  recoiled  any- 
thing more  than  fimply  flopping  at  her  door  f 
Cou'dn't  fhe  recoiled  entering  the  cottage  ? 
Cou'dn't  fhe  call  to  mind  her  own  good  deeds 
there  perform 9dy  and  tfie  very  generous  method 
fhe  took  of  chearing  the  widow's  heart,  by  let- 
ting her  fee  how  bountiful  fhe  could  be  to  a 
ft  ranger  and  a  vagabond  at;  the  very  firft  fight  ? 
The  fame  of  her  charity,  he  laid,  had  circulated 
through  the  whole  village,  and  their  demands 
upon  her  in  future  could  not  fail  to  be  very 
high;  for  what  was  there  which  the  refident  and 
induftrious  poor  might  not  reafonably  expert 

from 
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from  one,  who  had  fo  much  to  throw  away 
upon  the  idle  and  undeferving  ? — Her  anfwer 
was  very  fhort.     She  was  always  forry  when 
her  little  charities  were  made  matter  of  report; 
but  flie  perceived  fhe  had  fome  friend,  (and 
here  (he  pointed  a  look  at  Blachford)  who  was 
not  difpofed  to  let  her  flighteft  aftions  pafs  un- 
noticed.    She  had  indeed  given  a  fmall  matter 
to  the  young  man,  who  had  been  apprehended 
upon  a  falfe  charge ;  and  from  the  circum- 
ftances,  which  then  appeared,  fhe  thought  her- 
felf  warranted   to  confider  him  as  an  objedt 
defer ving  of  her  charity.    "  Nobody  can  doubt  . 
of  your  ladyfhip's  motives,"  replied  my  Lord 
with  a  fneer ;  c<  and  no  objeft,  ,if  I  am  rightly 
inform'd,  can  be  better  qualified  to  ftir  up  the 
foft  fenfations  of  charity  in  a  female  heart  than 
the  fellow  in  queftion.     I  find  he  has  been 
pretty  fuccefsful  already  in  his  fetting  out;  but 
.  now  that  your  ladyfhip  has  lent  your  hand  to 
the  good  work,  we  may  expedt  him  to  per- 
form great  matters;  whilft  you  furnifh  him 
with  money  and  encouragement,  he'll  fupply 
himielf  with  amufements  amongft  the  wives 
and  daughters  of  our  peafantry,  to  the  great 
improvement  of  the  breed,  being,  I  am  told, 
as  perfeft  an  Adonis  as  was  ever  carted  to  the 

gallows. 
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gallows.  One  of  our  young  pari  (hioners,  k 
feems,  has  been  very  charitable  to  him  already, 
ind  left  her  fervice  for  his  fake;  I  mean  the 
daughter  of  that  very  woman,  whom  your 
ladyfhip  honours  with  your  vifits,  and  who  at 
prefent  condefcends  to  inhabit  a  cottage  of 
Mr.  Blachford's,  in  which  however  I  am  in- 
clined  to  think  her  refidence  will  not  be  of  any 

.  very  long  duration,  if  my  intereftcan  obtain  her 
removal;  for  my  charity  will  not,  like  your 
ladyfliip's,  be  addrefs'd  to  one  worthlefs  indi- 
vidual, but  have  refpeft  to  the  community  at 
large,  by  clearing  it  of  this  fellow  and  his  clan> 
who  are. in  a  fair  way,  with  your  kind  afliftance, 
to  corrupt  the  morals  of  the  whole  hamlet,  if 
not  fpeedily  driven  out  of  it." 

To  this  no  anfwer  was  attempted  on  the 
part  of  the  lady;  fhe  well  knew  the  quarter 
from  which  the  fpiteful  information  fprurig, 
and  flic  doubted  not  but.  this  charge  agaihft 
Henry  was  equally  groundlefs  with  all  •  the 
reft:.. fhe  was  leeretly  refolved,  however,  to 

.  afcertain  the  truth,  as  far  as  it  could  be  dis- 
covered in  Sufan  May's  particular;  and  now 
Blachford  too  late  began  to  rbplent  of  his  folly 
in  ftirripg  any  queftion  about  that  young  wo- 
2  roan's 
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man's  conduct,  who  had  fo  much  in  her  power 
to  retaliate  upon  him':  he  gnawed  his  lips  with 
vexation  for  having  been  fo  flippant  on  a  ten- 
der fubjeft;  but  cunning  fellows  are  very 
capable  of  outwitting  themfelves.  The  cap- 
tain and  the  lawyer  kept  clofe ;  and  whilft  my 
Lord  was  meditating  a  frefh  attack  upon  the 
patience  of  his  lady,  a  fervant  announced  the 
arrival  of  vifitors,  in  the  perfons  of  Sir  Roger 
Manftock  and  his  daughter. 

As  our  readers  will  have  frequent  oppor- 
tunities of  making  their  own  obfervations  on 
the  charadter  of  this  gentleman,  and  alfo  of  his 
fair  companion,  we  fhalL  in  this  place  difclofe 
no  more  of  either,  than  that  Sir  Roger  was  a 
perfon  of  confiderable  weight  and  influence  in 
the  county,  living  hofpitably,  and  cultivating 
the  good  efteem  of  his  neighbours  rich  and 
poor.  He  had  married  a  younger  filler  of 
Lady  Crowbery's  mother,  and  by  her  was  left 
a  widower  with  an  only  daughter,  Ifabella  by 
name,  who  now  accompanied  him  on  his 
vifit. 

We  have  faid  that  Lady  Crowbery's  father 
left  his  eftate  in  truft  for  her  ufe^  and  this  trwft 
he  devolved  upon  Sir  Roger  Manftock,  than 
whom  he  probably  could  no  where  have  found  a 

fitter 
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fitter  perfon,  he  being  not  only  ftri&ly  faithful 
to  her  intereft,  but  as  tenderly  regardful  of  her 
happinefs  as  if  (he  had  been  a  child  of  his  own, 
Nothing  but  this  love  and  regard  for  her  could 
probably  have  brought  him  to  the  houfe  of 
the  Lord  Crowbery,  whofe   fociety  he  dif- 
likcd  and  whofe  tyranny  hedetefted.     He  was 
now  called  over  upon  a  matter  of  bufinefs  $ 
'■  the  news  of  Mr,  Ratcliffe's  death  had  reached 
him,  and  the  bearer  of  that  melancholy  intel- 
ligence was  himfelf  a  fuitor  to  fucceed  him  in 
the  living.     As  Sir  Roger  well  knew  the  great 
cfteem  Lady  Crowbery  had  for  the  deceafed, 
he  did  not  think  fit  to  broach  his  bufmefs  in 
the  hearing  of  my  Lord  or  any  of  his  com- 
panions ;  but  having  prefaced  his  requeft  with 
a  proper  apology  to  that  noble  perfonage,  he 
retired  with  his  niece  and  daughter  to  another 
apartment,  and  there  difclofed  to  her,  with  all 
the  precaution  in  his  power,  the  fatal  accident 
that  had  befallen  her  friend,  an  event  which, 
under  any  circumftances,  would  have  been 
highly  affe&ing,  but  in  the  prefent  ftate  of  her 
ipirits  was  peculiarly  fo,  combined  as  it  now 
•Vras  with  her  fenfations  in  regard  to  Henry, 
her  mind  being  inftantly  fmitten  with  the  con- 
yiftidn  that  he  was  her  fon.     This  incident, 

though 
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though  unknown  to  Sir  Roger  Manflock,  pro- 
duced effedts  that  could  not  be  difguifed, 
and  he  perceived  her  agitated  to  fuch  a  degree, 
that  he  no  longer  thought  of  leaving  her,  as  he 
at  firflt  intended,  but  very  earneftly  defircd  flic 
would  permit  either  himfelf  or  his  daughter  to 
ftay  by  her  for  the  evening,  if  Lord  Crow- 
bery  would  confent  to  give  them  houic- 
room. 

To  this  kind  offer  fhe  thankfully  acceded, 
faying,  "  You  are  always  good  to  me,  and 
confiderate  of  my  unhappy  Ipirits;  knowing 
how  unpleafant  a  t;;fk  I  impofe  upon  you,  I 
ought  not  to  be  fo  felfifh  as  to  accept  your 
kindnefs  -,  but  I  do  confefs  the  focicty  of  iny 
dear  Ifabella,  if  you  can  fpare  her  to  me  one 
day,  will  be  a  comfort  above  every  thing  in 
life*  but  if  you  grant  me  thir,  you  muft  add 
the  further  favour  to  it,  and  fpeak  to  my  Lord, 
for  I  dare  not  undertake  it."  She  then  afked 
lome  flight  queftions  refpecting  the  perfon 
who  brought  the  intelligence,  and  this  lhe  did 
for  the  purpofe  of  introducing  an  enquiry  more 
interefting — "  Did  he  know  what  had  become 
of  the  young  man,  whom  Mr.  Ratcliffe  had 
adopted  ?"  The  Baronet  replied,  "  1  hat  this 
had  been  one  of  the  firft  things  in  his  thoughts, 

Vou  I.  O  knowing: 
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knowing  as  he  did  the  affe&ion  which  the  de- 
ceafed  entertained  for  that  young  man,  but 
that  he  could  learn  nothing  more  from  his 
enquiries  concerning  him,  except  that  he  had 
fpd^enly  difappeared  after  the  deceafe  of  his 
friend,  and  had  not  fince  been  heard  of. 

This  was  a  circumftance  that  feemed  to  her 
to  carry  conviftion  with  it,  and  fhe  no  longer 
doubted  having  difcovered  her  fon  in  the  per- 
fon  of  Henry.  It  was  now  in  her  power  to 
fecure  to  him  the  protection  of  Sir  Roger 
Manftock,  without  revealing  the  more  im- 
portant fecret.of  his  birth,  to  which  no  one 
was  privy  butDoftorZachary;  fhe  determined 
therefore  to  communicate  to  him  the  feveral 
occurrences  that  had  been  paffing  in  the  vil- 
lage relative  to  Henry,v  and  concluded  by  fay- 
ing, "  It  will  be  a  very  Angular  turn  of  for- 
tune, or  I  fhould  rather  fay  of  Providence,  if. 
it  proves  that  I  have  difcoyer'd  this  very 
foundling  by  the  mereft  accident  in  nature, 
and  that  he  is  now  in  this  parifh,  at  the  houfe 
of  a  poor  widow,  where  I  chanc'd  upon  him 
this  morning,  in  a  ftate  of  abfolute  diftrefsand 
indigence:  fhou'd  he  prove  to  be  the  relift  of 
my  lamented  friend,  I  will  take  his  future  for- 
tunes upon  myfclf,  and  in  this  undertaking  I 
fr  hope 
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hope  I  (hall  have  your  approbation  and  advice, 
for  I  am  forry  to  fay  I  forefee  great  uneafinefs 
from  a  certain  quarter,  fomebody  having  taken 
the  cruel  pains  to  imprefs  my  Lord  with  very 
unjuft  prejudices  againfl:  him  already  j  and  to 
confefs  the  truth,  at  the  moment  when  you  and 
Ifabella  arrived,  I  was  under  ftrong  rebuke 
for  having  beftow'd  a  fmall  relief  upon  him, 
which  that  mifchief-making  Blachford  had 
reported  after  his  faftiion,  and  in  the  art  of 
aggravation  I  am  forry  to  fay  he  is  exceeded 
by  no  one." 

Our  readers  will  now  be  pleafed  to  help  us 
to  the  conclufion  of  tK\s  chapter,  by  kindly 
fuppofing  that  every  thing  proper  to  be  faid 
on  the  part  of  the  worthy  Baronet  was  faidj  that 
having  taken  leave  of  my  Lord,  and  by  his  gra- 
cious permiffion  left  the  lovely  Ifabella  to  ad- 
minifter  fofc  confolation  to  her  unhappy  coufin, 
he  is  fafely  feated  in  his  poft-chaife  on  hjis  re- 
turn to  Manftock  Caftle,  having  ten  miles  to 
meafure  homewards,  and  the  evening  fafl:  ap- 
proaching to  it's  clofe, 


O.  %  Chap- 
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Chapter  X. 

Cur  llero  is  feen  in  a  very  dangerous  Situation. 

*TP  H  E  fun  had  now  rear'd  his  glittering 
**•  orb  above  the  eaftern  waves,  gilding 
their  curled  heads  with  orient  gold,  when 
Sufan,  eager  to  prepare  for  the  appointed  ex- 
pedition, broke  from  the  bands  of  fleep,  and 
unfolding  to  the  god  of  day  two  brilliant  eyes, 
whofe  luftre  feemed  almoft  to  vie  with  his, 
filendy  detached  hejfelf  from  the  fide  of  her 
ftill  fnormg  mother — for  fhe,  fweet  nymph, 
cfifdained  the  felfifh  pradlice  of  thofe  unfeeling 
and  obftreperous  beings,  who  feem  to  think, 
when  they  have  done  with  fleep,  that  all  the 
world  fhould  wake  :  on  the  contrary  with 
fteps  as  light  as  gofiamour,  fhe  trode  flipper- 
kfs  over  the  clay-bound  floor,  and  throwing 
a  loofe  bed-gown  over  her,  fattening  it  at  the 
fame  time  with  a  flight  knot  round  her  waift, 
prefented  to  the  fylphs,  if  any  were  there  at- 
tending, an  objeft  for  which  they  would  doubt- 
lefs  have  been  content  to  have  taken  human 
forms,  diough  they  had  forfeited  immortality 
by  the  exchange. 

Thus 
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Thus  half  attired,  fhe  raifed  die  wooden 
latch,  that  was  the  only  barrier  betwixr  her  anU 
the  beloved  youth,  who  occupied  the  folitary 
couch  in  the  adjoining  room,  not  entering  like 
the  nightly  thief,  with  a  malicious  intent  ro 
fteal  upon  his  defencelefs  {lumbers,  and  plun- 
der him  undifcovered,  but  for  the  harmlcfa 
purpofe  of  redeeming  her  own  property,  there 
depofited  and  left  at  his  mercy,  of  which  Hie 
recolle&ed  various  articles,  rLit  h?A  cf;ape-J 
•her  memory  over-night,  and  which  of  courfe 
it  now  behoved  her  to  reclaim.  She  drew  the 
-  chamber-door  after  her  with  duteous  attention, 
ftill  cautious  how  {he  difturbed  her  aged  pa* 
Ttnt  in  the  enjoyment  of  her  repofe,  and  for 
•A  time,  as  if  fafcinated  by  the  charms  of  the 
flumbering  youth,  ftood  in  fixt  contemplation 
,of  his  perfon,  feeming  to  have  loft  all  me- 
mory of  thofe  very  objecSts,  which  fhe  came 
in  fcarch  of.  Two  or  three  loofe  articles,  not 
very  effential  to  her  drefs,  fhe  had  already 
colledted,  when  calling  her  eyes  upon  the 
couch,  fhe  difcovered  the  Ikirt  of  a  fnow- 
•whitc  quilted  petticoat,  which  fhe  had  im- 
providently  fpread  upon  the  very  pallet,  on 
which  his  limbs  were  ftretched,  and  which 
certainly  could  not  be  recovered,  without 
O  3  wakening 
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wakening  the  fleeping  youth,  then  bodily  ex- 
tended upon  it. 

In  this  cafe  what  alternative  remained  ? 
It  was  clear  to  the  dullcft  apprehenfion,  that 
a  young  woman- without  a  petticoat  could  not 
decently  prefent  herfelf  to  the  eyes  of  a  whole 
market-  town,  where  fhe  was  foon  to  appear : 
yet  it  could  not  be  taken  from  under  him  by 
the  moft  delicate  addrefs  without  wakening 
him,  and  at  the  fanK  time  he  could  not  be 
awakened  and  made  to  open  his  eyes,  with- 
out difcovering  how  much  undreft  flie  was> 
and  how  very  thin  the  veil,  that  fcarcely  in- 
tercepted the  entire  difplay  of  thofe  natural 
charms,  that  feemed  to  fet  at  nought  the  flight 
defences,  which  in  her  prefent  dilemma  fhe 
had  been  neceflltated  to  entruft  them  to. 

Native  modefty  and  a  ready  wit  fuggefted 
to  Sufanthe  only  middle  way  fhe  could -purfue, 
in  the  ftraits,  to  which « fhe  was  reduced  •: 
Henry  himfelf  was  cloathed,  if  the  jacket  and 
trowfers  heretofore  defcribed,  may  be  termed 
a  cioathing  j  there  was  no  need,  therefore,  for 
any  guard  upon  her  eyes,  and  fhe  no  fooner 
wakened  him  by  tugging  at  the  petticoat  un- 
derneath him,  than  apologizing  ip  a  gentle 
whifper  fo#  the  neceflitv  fhe  was    under  of 

difturbing 
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difturbing  him,  fhe  concluded  by  modeftly 
refuelling  him  to  fhut  his  eyes,  for  that  pofi* 
lively  Ihe  was  naked,  having  nothing  to  throve 
over  her  but  her  gown. 

Whether  it  is  in  nature  for  a  young  man  to 
.  fliut  his  eyes,  when  a  lovely  girl  apprifes  him 
of  the  confequences  of  holding  them  open, 
I  leave  as  a  problem  for  the  philofophers  to 
refolve  5  and  as  I  fufpeft  they  muft,  in  the  fpirit 
of  their  fchool,  decree  for  fliutting  out  all 
profpeft  of  an  object,  fo  calculated  to  difturb 

,  their  fyflems,  as  Sufan  now  prefented,  it  is 
with  forrow  I  am  reduced  to  confefs,  that  our 
hero  did  the  very  contrary  to  what  they  would 
have  done,  fetting  open  his  eyes  upon  the 
damfel,  and  fixing  them  with  the'  broadeft 
ftare,  betwixt  fleeping  and  waking,  that  their 
lids  would  admit  of.  Whether  he  was  then 
dreaming  with  his  eyes  open,  and  thought  it 
the  vifion  of  fome  nymph  or  goddefs,  fuch 

,  as  young  and  fertile  imaginations  are  apt  to 
feign,  where  no  fubftance  is,  I  cannot  decide ; 
but  this  I  know,  that  had  he  been  a  painter, 
fuch  as  I  could  name,  he  had  made  the  form 
immortal,  and  us  who  beheld  it  heathens  and 
idolaters. 

Sufan  was  too  generous  to  repeat  the  cruel 
O  4  injundion 
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injun&icn  fhe  had  before  laid  him  under* 
tut  on  the  contrary,  having  once  told  him 
what  he  ought  to  do,  left  him  to  take  the  con- 
fequences  of  not  doing  as  fhe  advifed.  Sa* 
gccious  and  deeply  intuitive  men  often  tell  us, 
that  there  are  certain  things,  obfcure  indeed 
to  common  beholders,  which  they  can  fee  with 
half  an  eye  :  this  I  prefume  is  a  figurative 
way  of  fpeaking,  peculiar  to  thefc  humaft 
lynxes  -,  but  without  a  figure  I  fhould  be  temp- 
ed to  fay,  that  any  man  who  had  even  lefs 
than  half  an  eye,  would  have  {trained  hard  for 
a  glimpfe  of  thofe  charms,  which  burft  upon 
Henry's  fight  in  full  difplay.  The  wrapping- 
gown  was  either  fo  fcantily  provided,  or  fo  ill 
difpofed  to  do  it's  office  of  concealment,  that 
if  form  fo  beautiful  could  be  indebted  to  any 
covering,  Su&n's  forni  had  very  little  obliga- 
tion to  the  aforefaid  reludtant  wrapper.  Some 
readers  may  naturally  fnppofe,  that  either  tfte 
feverity  of  Sufan's  countenance  over-awed  the 
f  curiofity  of  the  youth,  or  that  the  modeft  con-  - 
fufion  it  expreffed,  pleaded  for  his  forbearance 
fo  irrefiftibly,  as  not  to  be  withftood  by  any 
but  a  brutal  nature :  had  it  been  fo,  Henry's 
tafK  had  been  eafy  and  his  temptation  light  i 
but,  truth  to  tell,  both  were  aggravated  by 

every 
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^very  alluring   a&ion,    every  winning   fmile 
■that  love  and  beauty  could  afilime.    Here  the 
philofopher,  whofe   ftoic  apathy  had  turned 
afide  from  the  fight,  may  affedt  to  triumph  in 
his  wifdom,  but  it  is  now  time  to  let  him 
know,  and  learn  by  the  example  of  this  heroic 
youth,  that   true   virtue,    indignant  of   fuch 
mean  refourccs,  boldly  dares  to  look  upon  the 
-danger,   which  temptation  plants    before  it ; 
that>  fcorning  to  fhelter  itfelf  like  a  coward  in 
the  dark,  and  (hut  it's  eyes  cr  even  wink  upon 
the  foe,  it  prays  for  light  like  Ajax,   that  it 
:  may  fee  to  conquer,  and  enjoy  the  glory  of  a 
%  combat  fairly  won  :  fo  fared  it  with  our  hero ; 
he  boldly  eyed  the  Syren  coaft,  which  he  had 
refolution  to  avoid".     Perhaps    fome    natural 
wifhes  ftole  upon  his  heart,  his  pulfe  perhaps 
•no  longer  temperately  beat,  and  rebel  pafiion 
mutinied  within  him  y  but  he  was  matter  of 
his  foul,  and  mildly  addreffing  himfelf  to  the 
alluring  damfel,  conjured,  her  to  return  to  her 
apartment,  nor  confpire  with  opportunity  and 
ftrong  defire  to  degrade  him  into  a  villainy 
and  make  him  loathfome  to  himfelf  for  ever. 

The  commanding  tone  of  determined  vir- 
tue is  not  to  be  refilled.  The  fair  one  blufhed, 
looked  wifh  fully  upon  him  j  lhe  faw  no  change 
O  5  cr 
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or  (hifting  in  his  countenance ;  (he  hung  her 
head,  (ighed,  defpaired,  and  obeyed  :  yet  be>- 
fore  fhe  took  the  parting  ftep,  (he  paufed, 
looked  back,  and  turning  a  countenance  upon 
him,  beautiful  though  in  anger,  firmly  pro- 
nounced,— "  We  meet  no  more." 

The  tone  in  which  thefe  words  were  ut- 
tered, the  look  that  accompanied  them,  the 
cutting  recolle&ion  of  his  obligations  to  her 
for  the  generous  pity  (he  had  (hewn  him  in 
his  pad  diftrefles,  thefe  and  a  flood  of  tender 
prions  burft  fo    fuddenly   upon   him,    that 
fpri^ging  from  his  couch  (which  at  the  fame 
time  broke  under  him  with  a  horrid  craft)  he 
cried  out  to  her  to  ftop,  and  <  ran  to  take  her 
in  his  arms.     She  had  the  door  in  her  hand, 
and  immediately  the  voice  of  Goody  May 
was  heard,  crying  out—"  Villain,  wou'd  you 
violate  my  daughter  ?" — Thefe  dreadful  words 
ftruffc  the  ever- open  ear  of  Ezekiel,  now  de- 
scending   the    ftairs,    who  inftantly  annexing 
convi&ion  to  the  charge  of  the  mother,  added 
another  fpettre  to  the  groupe,  (landing  fpeech*- 
lefs  and  aghaft,  with  a  huge  woollen  night-cap 
on  his  head,  and  his  breeches  in  his  hand. 

The  tears,  the  terror,  the  diftievelled  habit 
of  Sufan,  fcemed  to  warrant  the  fufpicion  of 
i      .     •  no 
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no  worfc  a  deed,  than  the  mother  had  an- 
nounced. JSzekiel's  lips  quivered  with  rage, 
whrlft  he  demanded,  in  a  voice  almoft  inarti- 
culate, an  account  of  what  hadpafied ;  vowing 
that  the  violator  of  innocence  fhould  anfwer 
with  his  life.  Henry  now  ftept  forward,  and 
directing  a  ftern  look  firft  on  the  mother  of 
Sulan,  and  next  on  the  preacher,  delivered 
himfelf  as  follows  \r — 

"  Are  you  mad,  to  treat  me  in  this  man- 
ner, to  accufe  me  of  thefe  crimes,  to  fufpedt 
riie  for  a  hypocrite,  a  defiler  and  a  villain  ? 
Is  it  ever  to  be  my  fate  to  be  arraigned  of 
a&ions,  which  my  foul  abhors  ?  Was  it  not 
enough  to  be  apprehended  for  the  murder  of 
a  man,  in  whofe  defence  I  rifqued  my  life  ? 
Mud  I  alfo  be  thought  guilty  of  violating  that 
chaftity,  which  I  would  die  in  the  protection  of? 
If  you  conclude  me  fubjeft  to  be  tempted  by 
beauty,  can  you  not  fuppofe  that  I  am  capa- 
ble of  being  awed  by  innocence  ?  Look  at  this 
form,  he  muft  be  a  monfter  that  defiled  it ;. 
furvey  thefe  charms,  they  wou'd  wither,  they 
wou'd  be  blafted,  and  no  longer  have  the 
power  to  engage  and  pleafe,  were  they  ftain'd 
with  difhonour  and  diverted  of  modefty.  By 
how  much  the  more  lovely  they  are  now,  in 
O  6  their 
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their  pure  and  virgin  date,  fo  much  the  more 
revolting  they  wou'd  become,  if  they  had  loft 
the  grace  of  virtue,  and  degenerated  from  that 
chaftity,  to  which  they  owe  their  fweetnefs 
and  attra&ion.  1  am  a  ftranger  to  you  both, 
it  is  true;  I  am  a  ftranger  to  myfelf;  and  all 
the  little  that  I  know  of  this  unhappy  felf, 
I  have  imparted  to  you  :  what  then  ?  I  am  a 
man,  I  am  your  fellow-creature,  I  have  like 
you  a  heart,  that  feels  and  has  a  fenfe  of 
honour,  juftice  and  gratitude.  You  have  been 
kind  and  bountiful  and  hofpitable  to  me;,  this 
amiable,  this  generous  girl  was  my  firft,  my 
beft,  my  warmeft  friend:  the  indignity  that 
I  fuffer'd  fhe  deliver'd  me  from ;  the  fervice 
that  I  quitted,  fhe  voluntarily  renounc'd ;  in 
my  poverty  and  defpair  fhe  tender'd  me, her 
ajl,  the  earnings  of  her  labour  fhe  wou'd  have 
Jhar'd  with  me — with  me,  an  unknown,  outcaft, 
miferable  being  :  Are  thefe  bounties  to  be 
repaid  by  fedu&ion  ?  Are  they  not  rather 
charities,  affeftions,  pledges  to  be  treafur'd 
in  my  heart  ?  They  are ;  Iicherifh  them  with 
*qual  love,  with  equal  ardour  and  affe&ion ; 
and  I  declare  to  truth,  that  were  I  now  a  man, 
that  had  a  name  and  ftation  in  fociety — but  as 
I  am,.  I  only  can  conjure  her,  for  hsr  own  re- 
.-,  •,  pofe, 
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pofc,  to  banifh  me  and  my  fad  ftory  from  her 
thoughts  for  ever.  To  invite  her  to  mifery 
I  fcorn  j  to  feduce  her  into  guilt,  if  it  Were  in 
my  power,  which  I  truft  it  is  not,  I  abhor; 
but  to  fuppofe  me  capable  of  the  diabolical 
crime  of  violating  hen — Oh  !  horrible  ! — It 
chills  my  very  foul  j  I  fhudder  at  the  thought;" 
This  fpeech  wrought  an  immediate  and 
entire  converfion  in  the  minds  of  thofe,  whom 
appearances  had  daggered,  and  Ihame  for  her 
hafty  exclamation  fmote  the  heart  of  the  good 
dame  fo  forcibly,  that  fhe  feemed  to  think 
ibe  could  never  do  enough  to  atone  for  her 
injurious  fufpicion.  She  declared  fhe  fhould 
henceforward  ever  repofe  fuch  perfect  confi- 
dence in  Henry's  honour,  as  nothing  fhould 
induce  to  harbour  a  thought  to  the  contrary ; 
that,  fo  far  from  being  afraid  to  truft  her 
daughter  in  his  company,  fhe  fhould,  on  the 
contrary,  be  happy  that  her  girl  had  fuch  a 
friend  to  proteft  and  advife  her ;  and  fhe  fin- 
cerely  hoped  what  he  had  now  been  faying 
(which  in  her  opinion,  and  fhe  dare  fay  in 
Mr.  Daw's  alfo,  was  very  proper  and  very 
fine)  would  have  it's  due  weight  with  Sufan, 
and  make  her  more  guarded  in  her  condudt 
for  the  future* 

f  EaekieJ, 
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Ezekiel,  during  this  harangue,  hadftept  afide 
to  fcquip  himfelf  with  certain  appendages  to 
the  perfon,  which  to  man  in  a  civilized  ftate 
have  by-  cuftom  lohg  eftabKfhed  been  held 
as  indifpenfable.  Sufan  rn  the  mean  -time 
rfiadfc  her  defence,  which  briefly  confifted  in 
an  explanation  of  Ac  errand  which  had 
brought  her  into  the  room  where  Henry  flept* 
fhe  tfas  not  in  perfeft  humour  with  her 
mother  for  the  glance  fhe  had  given  at  her 
unguarded  condu6V,  and  with  fame  fmall  trace 
of  contempt  in  the  look  fhe  dealt  to  Henryv 
obferved,  that  for  all  that  ever  had  paffed,  or 
was  ever  likely  to  pafs,  between  Henrjr  and 
her,  (he  needed  neither  reproof  nor  warning ; 
fhe  believed  fhe  was  not  more  fefe  with  her 
mother  than  with  him. 

Ezekiel  now  made  his  appearance ;  his  head 
\vas  ftill  mounted  with  it's  woollen  tiara,,  which 
refembfing  certain  fketches  I  have  feen  of  his. 
holinefs  the  Pope's  triple  crown,  gave  a  lofti- 
nefs  and  dignity  to  his  figure,  of  itfelf  natu- 
rally  ereft  and  ftiff,  that  had  a  ftriking  effbfl 
upon  his  air  and  attitude  ;  whiifl  he  predi- 
cated as  follows, — ■"  Thou  haft  well  fpoken* 
good  and  virtuous  young  man,  as  the  fpirit 
that  worketh  in  thee  to  edification  hath  give? 

utterance, 
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utterance,  and  verily  I  pronounce  that  the 
feed,  which  the  fewer  of  all  grace  and  godlU 
nefs  hath  fowed  in  thine  heart,  falleth  upon 
good  ground,  and  beareth  fruit  abundantly. 
What  thou  haft  faid  of  a  chafte  and  modeft 
feeming  in  virgins,  fet  apart  unto  fan&ification, 
I  the  rather  commend  thee  for,  feeing  thou 
haft  touched  it  lightly  and  humbly  as  be- 
cometh  a  novice,  inexpert  as  thou  muft  needs 
be  in  the  miniftering  of  fuch  prudent  exhor- 
tations and  reproofs,  as  men  older  and  more 
experienced  than  thyfelf  arc  fitteft  to  .apply, 
and  which  I  fhall  take  prompt  and  fpeedy  oc-* 
cafion  of  fo  doing.  And  now  I  will  ftay  you 
all  no  longer,  for  the  morning  advanceth,  and 
the  occupations  of  the  day  demand  that  I 
fliou'd  conclude,  feeing  that  it  is  in  part  de- 
voted to  the  fervice  of  this  our  friend  and 
inmate,  for  whofe  better  equipment  we  have 
undertaken  to  provide ;  and  thou,  Sufan,  as 
I  now  for  the  firft  time  perceive,  art  almoft, 
if  not  altogether,  unprepared  for  the  expedi- 
tion, being  as  it  fhou'd  feem  in  thine  outward 
adornments  very  little  removed  from  a  ftate 
of  nature." 

The  parties  now  feparated ;  the  women  to 
their  chamber,  Ezekiel  to  his  loft,  whilft  Henry 

was 
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was  left  to  his  meditations,  not  a  little  pieafecf 
.that  the  preacher  had  fo  unexpe&edly  cut  fhort 
his  exhortation- 


Chapter  XI. 


Our  Hero  engages  in  an  Expedition  where  he  i$ 
exjpo/ed  to  frejb  Dangers. 

TpE.W  vidtories  have  coft  imore  pains  is 
the  earning  than  this  which  Henry  had 
now  gained  over  himfelf  and  the  tempting  al- 
lurements of  his  fair  affailant.  Being  now  at 
Jeifure  to  purfue  his  meditations,  he  feated  him- 
felf in  Ezekiel's  wicker  chair,  like  a  Roman 
conqueror  in  his  triumphal  car,  from  whence 
-he  could  proudly  look  down  upon  the  rebel 
paffions,  reduced  from  formidable  foes  to  vanr 
quifhed  flaves,  and  preftrate  at  his  feet.  Still 
he  was  fenfible  it  behoved  him  to  fecure  their 
allegiance  by  ftrong  meafures  of  coercion  y  for 
-yyhilft  he  was  fortifying  his  fpirit.  againft  future 
temptations,  Sufa.i  was  arming  her  perfoa 
with  all  the  artillery  that  her  Ample*  but  not. 
inelegant,  toilette  could  fupply, 

.   *  ■     "  Few 
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Few  that  make  drefs  a  fcience  could  have 
hit  that  happy  ftile  of  nymph-like  character 
which  her  unftudied  tafle  had  ftruck  upon,  in- 
ftin&ively  contriving  to  give  every  natural 
grace  its  faireft  form  and  falhion :  in  fhort, 
when  perfeftly  accoutred,  fhe  was  a  champion 
in  the  lifts  of  love  to  make  the  firmeft '  heart 
tremble  at  the  fight  of  her s  and  though,  in 
deference  to  Ezekiel's  judgment,  I  muft  ex- 
cept Potiphar's  wife,  yet,  fetting  her  apart,  I 
fhould  doubt  if  Sufan  had  any  other  fuperior 
upon  record  for  a  coup-de-main.  Malicious 
fortune  was  all  the  while  laying  other  traps  and 
pit-falls  for  the  perfecuted  virtue  of  our  youth- 
ful hero,  and  the  pious  preacher  himfelf  wa» 
unintentionally  drawn  in  to  be  an  acceffary  in 
the  plot  ;-for  having  avowed  his  defign  of  edi- 
fying his  hearers  with  a  dehortatory  difcourfe 
againft  love  and  the  indulgence  of  the  paffions 
on  the  next  Lord's  Day,  he  had  accidentally 
recolle&ed  that  Saturday  had  ftolen  a  march 
upon  his  memory,  and  that  he  was  now  upon, 
the  very  eve  of  that  important  undertaking : 
in  the  mean  time  the  more  he  ruminated  upon  . 
the  wide  field  of  matter  into  which  his  fubje6t 
would  carry  him*  the  more  work  he  found  cut 

out 
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out  for  his  hands,  and  the  more  preparation 
on  his  part  neceflary.  He  was  aware  he  fhould 
have  an  audience  to  deal  with  not  over- well 
difpofed  towards  edification  on  this  particular 
topic,  and  rather  hard  of  hearing  at  the  beft : 
he  had.  kept  a  fort  of  flying  camp  aboil?1  the 
enemy's  quarters,  and  frequently  beat  them  up 
in  fmall  fkirmifhes  without  much  fuccefs  to 
boaft  of;  they  ftill  lay  entrenched  in  their  fafi> 
neffes,  lurking  about  in  ambufh  behind  walls 
and  hedges,  where  they  made  battle,  in  fpite  of 
all  he  could  do  to  diflodge  them*  he  deter- 
mined therefore  to  draw  out  ail  his  ftrengrit 
for  this  one  decifive  ftroker  and  finally  rout 
them  out  of  dieir  hiding-places* 

Now  this  ftate  of  mental  preparation*  ap- 
peared to  him,  upon  refleftion,  fo  totally  in- 
compatible  with  his  expedition  to  the  flops 
fhop,  and  the  inferences  of  coats,  waiftcoats* 
ftiirts  and  Breaches  theretmto  appertaining 
feemed  fo  iU  to  clafs  and  coincide  with  the 
hoftile  meafures  he  wis  a&ually  concerting 
againft  the  aforefaid  coats,  waiftcoats,  fhirts 
and  breeches,  that  he  plainly  faw  both  things 
Could  hot  be  done  at  oxice,  and  which  to  aban- 
don gave  him  little  hefitation  to  decide :  he, 

therefore 
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therefore  came  down  to  Henry,  peremptorily 
protefting  againfl:  the  flop -(hop  and  all  which 
it  contained.  Goody  May  had  the  province  of 
the  kitchen  purveyance  under  her  care,  and  the 
pot  to  plead  for  her  excufe  :  Sufan  had  neither 
thofe  culinary  concerns  in  charge  as  her  mo- 
ther had,  nor,  like  Ezekiel,  any  hoftilicies  in 
meditation  againfl:  love  and  the  pafllons,  with 
whom,  on  die  contrary,  flie  was  in  perfedt 
league  and  combination ;  fhe  was  therefore  no 
natural  ally  for  Daw's  purpofe,  and  not  wanted 
by  her  mother. 

The  alternative  therefore  was  fimply  this, 
either  Henry  muft  go  alone,  or  tite-b-tete 
with  Sufan.  Now  what  could  Henry  do  by 
himfelf  in  a  flop-fhop  ?  As  far  as  coat,  waifl> 
coat  and  breeches  went  he  might,  peradven* 
ture,  fit  them  on  better  without  Sufan's  help- 
ing hand  than  with  it;  that  part  of  his  bufinefi 
he  might  get  through  paflably  well,  but  in  the 
linen- trade  he  was  an  arrant  ignoramus,  and 
the  damfel  a  confummate  adept  5  fhe  knew  ta 
the  breadth  of  a  nail  what  was  meafure  for  a 
ftiirt,  and  the  quality  (he  was  no  lefs  perfeft 
in ;— he  knew  as  much  of  the  matter  and  no 
more,  than  the  king  of  Pelew,  (Heaven  blefe 

himl) 
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him!)  whofe  wardrobe  will  not  fill  a  nuf*- 
fhell.  Of  courfe,  therefore,  Sufan  muft  go,, 
or  nothing  can  be  done ;  there  is  no  choice  in 
the  cafe;  and  where  is  the  mighty  obje&ion 
all  the  while?  The  walk  is  not  long;  the 
day  is  fine  and  fair,  and  Sufan  is  ready  dreffed 
for  the  expedition:  Henry,  alas!  was  but  a 
fhabby  Tquire  in  point  of  apparel,  but  that 
was  a  fault  which  would  be  remedied  before 
he  came  back,  and  nature  had  given  him  per- 
fections which  poverty  could  not  difguife. — So 
forth  they  went  together. 

I  hope  my  readers  will  not  urge  with  any- 
critical  afperity  an  objedtion  to  this  jaunt  of 
Henry's  on  the  fcore  of  his  fprained  ankle;  if 
.we  are  to  fuppofe  him  recovered  from  it,  cures 
no  lefs  extraordinary  have  been  as  rapidly  per- 
formed in  hiftories  of  this  fort,  and  I  lay  claim 
to  all  the  privileges  which  my  fraternity  enjoy"; 
but  I  had  rather  have  it  underftood  that  his 
good- will  to  the  walk  with  Sufan  was  fo  great* 
that,  notwithftanding  his  cure  was  incomplete, 
he  was  determined,  in  the  vulgar  way  of  fpeak- 
ing,  to  put  his  beft  foot  foremoft,  and  truft  to 
fortune  for  the  confequences. 

There  were  two  roads  to  the  town,  one 

public 
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public  and  familiar  to  Henry,  having  travelled 
it  with  his  matter  Zachary,  when  he  got  the 
drenching  at  the  mill  \  the  other  private,  fhady 
j*nd  fequeftered,  though  fomewhat  circuitous  : 
which  of  thefe  to  take  was  now  the  queftion. 
Love  and  Sufan  feemed  to  point  to  the  crooked 
path;  prudence   and  difpatch  prefcribed  the 
ftrait  one*     The  candid  damfel  fairly  owned 
that  her  way  would  be  the  fartheft  about,  but 
then  it  would  be  pleafanter  whilft  they  were 
upon  it :  flie  put  him  in  mind  of  his  fprained 
ankle,  yet  (he  hoped  he  felc  no  pain  in  it  at 
prefent,  her  mother's  recipe  never  failed  of  a 
cure :  ihe  obferved  that  the  fun  threatened  to 
be  hot,  and  fhe  did  not  difguife  that  Ihe  was  flay 
of  over-heating  herfelf.  Now  how  fhould  pru- 
dence in  the  funfhine  ftand  any  chance  againft 
Sufan  in  the  ihade  ?     A  penny-poft-man,  nay 
even  pedeftrian  Powell  himfelf,  though  in  the 
laft  mile  of  his  foot-match,  would  have  taken 
the  very  path  that  Henry  did,  and  readily 
have  preferred  the  fardiefl:  way  about  to  the 
fliorteft  way  home. 

They  foon  found  themfelves  entangled  in. 
a  narrow  defile  between  two  hazel-hedges; 
when  "Sufan,  paufing  on  her  iteps#  and  glancing 
an  arch  look  on  her  companion,  faid,  "  I  can- 
not 
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not  for  the  life  of  me  conceive,  Henry,  what  you 
was  thinking  of  this  morning,  when  you  was 
fo  eager  to  get  me  out  of  your  room :  o'  my 
conference,  you  was  in  fuch  a  twitter  to  be  rid 
of  me,  that  I  began  to  think  I  fhould  have  been 
obliged  to  have  left  my  petticoat  behind  me." 

fC  Had  you  fo  done,"  cried  Henry,  fmiling, 
€t  1  can  only  fay  you,wou'd  have  been  more 
formidable  to  all  beholders  without  a  petticoat 
than  with  one." — "  Not  to  fuch  beholders  as 
you  are,  I  fhould  guefs,"  replied  Sufan,  cc  in 
any  cafe." 

"Well,  then,"  refumed  'he,  "to  be  more 
fincerc  with  you,  I  did  think  myfelf  bound  in 
prudence  not  to  hold  you  any  longer  in  dif- 
courfe  till  you  had  got  that  fame  petticoat  on, 
and  every  thing  elfe  about  you  that  cou'd  keep 
us  both  out  of  danger." 

"  Oh !  now  I  underfland  you,"  fhe  replied ; 
"  you  was  afraid  my  mother  wou'd  come  in, 
and  that  I  fhou'd  be  in'  trouble  on  your  ac- 
count. Lord  love  you  !  there  was  nothing 
to  fear."—"  Pardon  me,"  anfwered  Henry, 
€i  there  were  your  temptations  and  my  weak- 
nefs  to-fear." 

"  I  don't  rightly  comprehend  what  danger 
you  was  in  from  either,"  refumed  Sufan,  "unlefs 

you 
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you  hold  with  Ezekiel's  opinion,  that  it  is  a 
fin  to  love." — "  I  am  not  quite  convinc'd," 
faid  he,  cc  that  there  is  any  fin  in  love,  but  I 
am  very  fure  that  love  may  lead  to  fin." 

"  Yes,  yes,"  cried  fhe,  cc  I  agree  with  you 
that  it  is  very  finful  and  treacherous  in  any 
man  to  pretend  love  to  a  young  woman,  and 
after  he  has  made  a  fool  of  her  to  expofe  and 
betray  her ;  that's  very  fcandalous  behaviour, 
without  a  doubt.  So  is  it  an  abominable 
thing  for  any  man,  like  that  nafty  Blachford,  to 
fet  his  wits  to  work  and  lay  traps  for  poor 
girls  to  bribe  them  to  his  wicked  purpofes, 
when  he  knows  they  muft  hate  fuch  a  black, 
old,  ugly  fright  as  he  is,  and  only  do  it  for 
the  lucre  of  gain.  I  know  enough  of  his  wicked 
ways ;  fuch  a  man  as  he  is  does  not  deferve  to 
live :  but  where  two  free  hearts  meet  together 
in  mutual  fondnefs,  and  where  there  is  no  bri- 
bery or  falfe  dealing  in  the  cafe,  but  all  is  fair 
and  open,  and  good  faith  kept  on  both  fides,  I 
fhould  be  furpriz'd  indeed  if  you  or  any  man 
cou'd  perfuade  me  to  think  that  there  was  ei- 
ther fin  or  Ihame  in  fuch  young  people's  lov- 
ing each  other ;  and  if  they  do  love  truly  and 
fincerely,  I  defire  to  know  in  that  cafe  what 
they  are   to  do  ?" — "  Marry,"  faid  Henry ; 

"  that 
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€C  that  is  what  they  ought  in  honour  to  do,  or 
do  nothing/' — "  Well  to  be  fure,"  rejoined 
Sufan,  cc  that  is  one  way  j  but  fuppofe  it  does 
not  fuit  them  to  marry,  fuppofe  it's  impofli- 
ble  j  what's  to  be  done  then  ?" — "  Nothing," 
replied  Henry  with  a  fmile  j  c<  I've  anfwer'd 
that  already." 

"  Heyday  !"  cried  the  gallant  damfel, 
€€  that's  a  curious  do&rine  indeed,  a  fine  way 
truly  of  returning  evil  for  good.  I  Ihou'd  hate 
and  defpife  the  man  that  treated  me  in  that 
manner ;  I  fhou'd  regard,  him  as  the  pooreft 
wretch  that  walks  the  earth." — "  Why  then 
we'll  talk  no  more  upon  the  fubjeft,"  cried 
Henry/"  but,  like  friendly  difputants,  kifs  and 
make  it  up." — cc  'Tis  more  than  you  de- 
ferve,"  anfwered  fhe ;  "  for  though  I  muft 
confefs  you  are  a  dear  good  foul,  yet  you  have 
the  oddeft  notions  of  any  mortal  breathing  j 
and  as  for  love,  you  know  no  more  about  it 
than  Ezekiel  Daw." — "  Inftruft  me  then," 
quoth  Henry,  cc  for  love,  like  dancing,  is  an 
art  that  grown  gentlemen  may  be  taught  by  an 
apt  profeflbr,  by  a  very  expeditious  procefs." 

Pleafant  companions  make  journies  appear 
ihort,  and  probably  thefe  young  travellers 
found  themfelves  at  the  end  of  their's,  before 

they 
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they  were  tired  of  each  other,  or  of  the  way. 
In  the  fhop>  which  was  a  magazine  of  all  forts, 
Henry  fitted  himfelf  with  a  mourning  fuit  of 
the  beft  materials,  not  forgetting  that  mark  of 
ttlfpedt,  to  the  memory  of  his  deceafed  friend 
Mr.  Ratcliffe  :  It  fate  fo  neatly  upon  his  per- 
iod, that  it  feemed  as  if  fome  lucky  taylor,  in 
a-rbornent  of  infpiration,  had  projeited  it  for 
*n  ideal  model  of  the  moft  perfedt  fymme- 
try  and  proportion.  Sufan  was  not  idle  in  her 
department  meanwhile,  and  as  the  laft  hand 
of  the  artift  had  been  put  to  every  thing,  the 
tfhole  man  was  equipt  from  heel  to  head  in  a 
few  minutes,  as  completely  as  if  he  had  ftarted 
ready  caparifoned  out  »of  the  earth,  like  the 
troops  of  Cadmus. 

Our  hero  now  felt  himfelf  once  more  re- 
ftored  to  that  appearance  in  ibciety,  which  he 
had  ever  been  accuftomed  to,  till  misfortune, 
and  the  villainy  of  mankind,  had  reduced  him 
to  the  weeds  of  poverty :  he  was  therefore 
moving  in  his  proper  fphere  and  character, 
tod  not  ftrutting  like  a  lacquey  in  his  matter's 
eloathes.  This  did  not  efcape  the  notice  of 
Sufan,  and  her  fagacity  immediately  difcerned 
that  natural  and  eafy  air,  which  no  upftart  can 
counterfeit,  the  unalienable  inheritance  of  a 

Vol,  I.  P  gentleman : 
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gentleman :  fhe  now  paraded  over  the  market- 
place, not  a  little  proud  of  her  companion, 
and  would  not  be  put  by  from  carrying  him 
to  her  uncle  the  tonfor,  who  entertained  them 
in  his  houfe  with  much  hofpitality,  no  lack 
of  good  cheer,  and  plentiful  ftore  of  chatter. 

When  all  accounts  were  fettled  with  the 
vender  of  flops,  and  the  packages  put  into 
fafe  hands  for  conveyance  to  the  village,  Henry 
and  his  fair  charge  having  refrefhed  them- 
felves  with  a  beverage,  which  the  tonfor  had 
himfelf  manufa&ured  from  the  produce  of  his 
bee-hives,  they  took  leave  of  their  hoft  and 
turned  their  faces  homewards,  by  the  fame 
way  they  had  come,  the  fun  being  now  riling 
apace  towards  his  meridian. 

A  form  like  Henry's  cou'd  not  be  quite 
concealed  by  the  frock  of  a  peafant,  yet  it  was 
doubtlefs  fet  off  to  much  greater  advantage 
in  the  drefs  of  a  gentleman,  and  Sufan's  eyes 
witnefled  the  pleafiire  fhe  took  in  contempla- 
ting the  change  now  made  in  his  appearance. 
It  alfo  gave  a  flow  to  his  fpirits  and  a  freedom 
to  his  air,  which  gratified  the  gaiety  of  her 
nature,  and  made  him  more  companipnable 
and  pleafant  by  the  way.    Their  difcourfe  was 

lively  s 
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lively  5  her  railleries  were  not  gravely  an- 
fwered  as  bef<?re,  nor  her  playful  coqueteries 
fo  coldly  overlooked:  a  thoufand  little  dal- 
liances took  place,  a  thoufand  harmleft 
knaveries  interchangeably  pafied,  as  they  faun- 
tered  through  the  fhade;  and  kifles  were  fome- 
times  fnatched,.fom'etimes  evaded  with  a  coy- 
pefs  fo  arch  and  fo  alluring,  as  was  better 
Calculated  to  heighten  her  attractions,  than  to 
check  his  advances.  She  had  plucked  a  wreath 
of  bloflbms  from  the  hedges,  which  lhe  wove 
about  her  hat ;  he  decked  her  bofom  with 
violets  and  wild  flowers  fancifully  difpofed, 
which  he  was  now  permitted  to  arrange,  now 
prohibited,  as  the  whim  prevailed.  Sometimes 
lhe  would  flop,  expoflulate,  turn  back,  or  run 
afide  into  the  allies  of  the  wood,  and  pretend 
to  hide  herfelf  amongft  the  branches ;  this 
1  was  a  challenge  for  a  purfuit,  and  that  never 
failed  to  be  rewarded  by  fome  endearing 
favour,  won  with  ftruggles-  that  enhanced  it's 
value. 

Their  walk  concluded,  Sufan  parted  to  the 

cottage,  and  Henry  turned  his  fteps  to  the 

houfe  of  Zachary,  whofe  portico,  embellifhed 

with  a  rich  fky-blue  fcroll  fupported  by  two 
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gilded  gallipots,  informed  the  way-faring  man 
and  the  world  at  large,  that  there  the  mif- 
chances  of  human  life  might  be  relieved— 
for  there  dwelt  "  Zachary  Cawdle,  Surgeon, 
Apothecary,  and  Man- Midwife." 


END    OF   THE   FIRST   VOLUME. 


H    E     1ST    R     Y; 


IN  FOUR  VOLUMES, 


Bt  THE  AUTHOR  OF  JKUNDEL, 


VOL    1L- 


Ficta  votaptatis  cansa  fint  proxima  veris, . 
Nee  quodcunque  volet  pofcat  fibi  fabula  credi. 


LONDON: 

HUNTED    FOR  CHARLES  BILLY,   IN  THE  POULTRT- 


»-73S> 


CONTENTS. 


BOOK    THE    FOURTH, 
Chap.  Page 

I.  The  Author  appeals  to  his  Readers       -       I 

II.  Chamber  Dialogues  of  different  Sorts    -       8 
111.  Nature  will  have  her  Way        -        -     18 

_  IV.  Nothing  Jo  furious  as  a  Woman  fcorned    2.7 

V.  MifceUaneous  Matters  -  -     40 
VI.  A  figurative  Stile  is  ap  to  puzzle  a  plain 

Under/landing         -  -  "53 

VII.  The  Events  of  this  Life  are  chequered  with 

Good  and  Evil        -  -  "59 

VIII.  How    deep  and  Jecret    are    the   Seeds    of 

hove  -  -  -  -69 

IX.  A  funeral  Oration  out  of  Place  -     78 

X.  The  trampled  Worm  will  turn  -     8$ 

XI.  A  Blow  well  placed  in  the  Dark,  or,  in  other 

Words,  according  to  the  Greek  Proverb> 

Blachford  Jhears  a  Lion       -        -     96 

BOOK    THE    FIFTH 

I.  A  fhort    Treatife upon  Love,  aniient  and 
modern  -  -         -103 

II.  A  Letter /pares  a  Blufh         -  -     109 

III.  Some  Folks  are  m  nice  Dijcerners  of  Times 

and  Sea/ins  -  -  -112 

IV.  A  new  Scene  opens  upon  our  Hero      -     121 
V.  The  Coward  out  of  Doors  is  a  Lion  in  his 

own  Houfe       -        -         -         t     1 34 

VI.  Danger  approaches,  and  the  DoSlor  is  dif- 

miffed        -  -        .  -     143 

VIU  Sbra* 


iV  CONTENTS. 

Chap.  Page* 

VII.  Shews  how  fome  People  pafs  their  Time  in 

the  Country         -         •  -  -     x55 

VIII.  He  is    the    true  Hero,    that    can  conquer 

himfelf        -         -  -  -     170 

IX.  It  now  becomes  doubtful*  if  a  certain  Hers 

is  any  Hero  at  all  -  -     1 7  p 

X.  Symptoms  of  falling  in  Love      -      -188 
XI.  An  angry  Altercation   with  a  Per/on  un- 
known   leads   our   Hero   into    imminent 
Danger  •       -  201 

BOOK    THE    SIXTH, 

I.  The  Author  hints  at  a  Reform  in  the  Confli^ 

tution  of  a  Novel  -  -     209, 

II.  A  terrible  Encounter y  in  which  our  Hero  is, 

totally  dif comfit ed  -  -21$ 

III.  Our  Hero  is  led  towards  a  Difcovery  highly* 

inter efling        -  -  -     225 

IV.  County  Politics  debated  over  a  Bottle       235 
V.  Frefh  Mifcbief  in  Meditation  againft  our 

Hero  -  245 

VI.  Love  is  afubtle  Arguer         -  -     259: 

VII.  The  Hero   of  our   Hiftory   is   brought  to, 
Shame        -         -  -  -     263 

VIIL  A  Vifitor  appears  at  Man/lock  Houfe,  who 
brings  Intelligence  of  an  unexpected' 
Sort        -  -  -  -     277 

IX.  Bold  Meqfures  boldly  avowed  -     293: 

X.  More  bad  Tidings  for  our  degraded  Hero  303, 
XI.  A  Death-bed  Dialogue,  in  which  fome  Rea- 
ders will  think  there  is  much  Folly,  others; 
much  Honour,  on  the  Part  of  our  Hero  314 


H     E      N     R      T. 


BOOK   THE    FOURTH. 

Chapter    I. 

The  Author  appeals  to  his  Readers. 

T  SHALL  now. put  in  a  few  words,  whilft 
•*"  my  hiftory  paufes,  touching  what  I  clainn 
from  my  readers,  as  a  right,  and  what  I  hope 
and  expe6t  from  them,  as  a  favour. 

My  claim  is  briefly  this,  credit  in  all  cafes 
for  an  honeft  meaning,  or  in  other  words,  the 
beft  fenfe  that  a  doubtful  paflage  will  bear : 
it  is  thus  I  have  treated  others,  the  fame  treat- 
ment I  have  a  right  now  to  claim  from 
them. 

On  the  fcore  of  favour  I  am  their  fuitor  in 
*he  humbleft  fenfe,  for  I  fee  fo  many  imper- 
fedtions  ftaf  ting  up  in  my  performance*  which  I 
cannot  cure,  and  fufpeft  there  may  be  fo  many 
more,  which  poffibly  I  fhatt  not  difcover,  that 
I  have  no  notion  of  fending  my  fins  into  the 
world  without  one  apology ;  I  am  not  hardy 
enough  to  give  in  the  account  between  my 
readers  and  myfel£  without  the  ufual  falvo  of  er- 

Vol.  IL  B  rors 
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rors  excepted. — "  Take  Nature  for  your  guide," 
fays  the  critic  j  "  follow  her  and  you  can't 
"  go  wrong."  True,  moft  fagacious  critic, 
I  reply ;  but  what  is  fo  difficult  ?  Does  the 
tragic  poet  always  find  her  out  ?  Does  the 
comic  writer  never  mifs  her  haunts  ?  Yet 
they  profefs  to  paint  from  nature,  and  no  doubt 
they  do  their  beft :  the  outline  may  be  true, 
but  the  lead  flip  in  filling  it  up  mars  the  por- 
trait 5  it  demands  a  fteady  hand,  a  faithful 
eye,  a  watchful  judgment,  to  make  the  like- 
nefs  perfeft ;  and  grant  it  perfeft,  the  author's 
work  will  gain  no  praife,  unlefs  it  be  pleafing 
alfo ;  for  who  opens  a  novel  but  iiv  the  ex- 
pe&ation  of  being  amufed  by  it  ? 

"  Let  it  be  merry,"  fays  one,  "  for  I  love  to 
laugh." — "  Let  it  be  pathetic,"  fays  a  fecond, 
*€  for  I  have  no  objeftion  to  the  melancholy  tak 
that  makes  me  weep ;" — cc  Let  your  charafters 
be  ftrongly  marked,"  cries  a  third,  cc  your  fable 
well  imagined,  and  work  it  up  with  a  variety  of 
new  and  ftriking  incidents,  for  I  like  to  have  my 

attention  kept  aive." Thefe  and  a  hundred 

more  are  the  demands,  which  one  poor  brain  is 
to  fatisfy  ia  a  work  of  fancy ;  wit,  humour,  cha- 
rafter,  invention,  genius,  are  to  be  fct  to  work 
together,  fiftion  is  to  be  combined  with  pro- 
4  balility, 
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bability,  novelty  with  nature,  ridicule  with 
good-humour,  paflion  with  morality,  and  pain 
with  pleafure ;  every  thing  is  to  be  natural, 
yet  nothing  common ;  animating,  but  not  in- 
flammatory ;  interefting,  but  not  incredible ; 
in  fhort,  there  muft  be  every  thing  that  judg- 
ment can  plan  and  genius  execute,  to  make 
the  compofition  perfedl :  no  man  has  done  all 
this,  and  he,  who  has  done  mod  towards  it, 
has  ftill  fallen  very  fhort  of  the  whole. 

With  all  this  confcioufhefs  about  me,  I  yet 
do  not  defpair  but  that  the  candid  reader  will 
find  fomething  in  this  fable  to  overbalance  its 
mifcarriages.  I  fhall  proceed  as  one,  who 
knows  his  danger,  but  is  not  difcouraged  from 
his  duty.  Thefe  children  of  my  fancy,  whom 
I  have  brought  into  exiftence,  I  fhall  treat  as 
they  deferve,  dealing  out  their  portions  of  ho- 
nour and  difhonour  as  their  conduft  feems  to 
call  for  it;  and  though  fome  amongft  them 
will  probably  perfifl:  in  atting  an  evil  part  to 
the  laft,  yet  colle&ively  they  will  leave  no  evil 
leffon  behind  them. 

As  to  our  hero,  if  he  has  been  fo  fortunate 
as  to  gain  an  intereft  in  the  good  opinion  of 
the  reader  in  this  period  of  his  hiftory,  I  am 
bold  to  hope  he  will  not  forfeit  it  in  the  ftic- 

B  2  ceding 
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ceeding  occurrences  of  his  life,  but  that  he 
ihall  preferye  a  confiftent  charatter  to  the  end; 
that  fo,  when  his  part  is  finifhed,  be  it  happy 
or  unhappy,  he  may  earn  a  plaudit  as  the  cur- 
tain drops. 

I  do  not  aim  to  draw  a  perfect  chara&er, 
for  after  a. pretty  long  acquaintance  with  man- 
kind I  have  never  met  with  any  one  example 
of  the  fort :  how  then  ftiall  I  defcribe  what  I 
have  not  feen?  On  the  contrary,  if  I  wilh  to 
fomft  a  charafter,  like* this  of  Henry,  in  which 
virtue  predominates,  or  like  that  of  Blachford, 
where  the  oppofite  qualities  prevail,  I  have 
nature  before  me  in  both  cafes :  but  if  in  the 
former  inftance  I  will  not  fuffer  a  Angle  (hade 
to  fall, upon  my  canvas,  and  in  the  latter  do 
not:  let  toe  tint  of  light  appear,  what  do  I 
prefent  to  the  fpeftator,  but  a  confufed  and 
fhapelefs  mafs,  here  too  glaring,  and  there  too 
opaque,  to  preferve  any  outline  that  can  give 
to  view  the  fbrm^and  falhion  of  a  man  ? — The 
baighteft  fide  of  human  nature  is  not  without 
a  fpot,  the  darkeft  fide  is  not  without  a  fpark. 

For  my  own  part,  as  I  am  not  apt  to  be 
amufed  with  ftories  told  to  the '  difcredit  of 
mankind,  I  fhoulcLbe  forry  if  this  of  mine  ap- 
peared to  any  of  my  readers  to  have  that 
^  .  .  i  -  tendency 
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tendency  in  the  general.  A  contraft  of  cha- 
radler  there  will  be  in  all  hiftories,  true  or 
feigned  -,  but  when  an  author  is  the  biographer 
of  men  and  women  of  his  own  making,  he 
has  it  in  his  power,  without  lofing  fight  of  na- 
ture, to  let  the  prevailing  impreffion  of  his 
fable  be  favourable  or  unfavourable,  and  in- 
dulge his  own  propenfities  to  a  certain  degree* 
which  ever  way  they  point.  Now  I  know  not 
why  we  ftiould  ftudioufly  put  forward  none 
but  the  worft  features  of  the  time  we  live  in  * 
yet  I  think  this  has  been  done  by  fome  no- 
velifts  of  great  celebrity,  in  whom  there  reigns 
a  fpirit  of  fatire,  that  in  my  opinion  neither 
adds  to  their  merit  nor  our  amufement.  A 
pedant,  who  fecludes  himfelf  from  fociety, 
may  nourifh  a  cynical  humour;  but  a  writer, 
who  gives  the  living  manners  of  the  age,  U 
fuppofed  to  live  amongft  men,  and  write  from 
the  crowd  rather  than  the  clofet ;  now  if  fuch 
a  man  runs  about  from  place  to  place  with 
no  cleanlier  purpofe  than  to  fearch  for  filth  and 
ordure,  I  conceive,  his  office  to  be  that  of  a 
fcavenger  rather  than  a  fcholar.  An  honeft 
man,  as  I  take  it,  will  always  find  honefty 
enough,  and  a  friendly  man  meet  friendfhip 
enough  in-  his  contemporaries,  to  keep  him  in 
B  3  good- 


6  H  E  N  R  T. 

good-humour  with  them.  Something  indeed 
may  be  found  to  reprehend  in  all  times  •,  as  the 
manners  and  the  morals  flu&uate,  the  mirror 
that  reflects  them  faithfully  will  give  to  objedts 
as  they  pafs  their  proper  form  and  feature. 
In  the  time  I  am  now  writing,  the  national 
character  fhews*  itfelf  in  fo  bright  a  point  of 
view,  that  the  author  muft  be  harih  in  the  ex- 
treme, who  holds  up  fi&ions  of  depravity  as 
exemplars  of  the  sera  in  which  he  lives. 

I  think  I  may  promife  myfel£  therefore,  that 
the.  general  fpirit  of  my  hiftory  will  not  be 
thought  morofe.  I  have,  indeed,  taken  occa- 
fion,  in  the  charadter  of  Jemima  Cawdle,  to 
make  free  with  enthufiafm ;  but  I  have  at  the 
fame  time  exhibited  it  in  contadt  with  a  virtu- 
ous principle,  under  the  aufpices  of  my  wor- 
thy friend  Ezekiel  Daw :  I  have  defcribed  a 
domeftic  tyrant  in  the  perfon  of  Lord  Crow- 
bery ;  but  I  did  not  give  him  a  title  becaufe  I 
thought  that  pride  was  attached  to  a  peerage, 
or  that  the  cruel  and  overbearing  part  which 
my  fable  affigns  to  him,  was  charadteriftic  of 
nobility,  the  very  contrary  of  which  I  hold  for 
dodtrine;  neither  did  I  locate  Blachford  in 
Jamaica,  as  favouring  an  invedtive  againft  our 
countrymen  in  the  Weft  Indies  j  no  man,  I 

believej 
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believe,  can  be  found  lefs  inclined  to  be  a  con- 
vert to  that  groundlefs  prejudice,  which  vain 
and  (hallow  heads  have  been  hatching  for  pur- 
pofes  no  lefs  fatal  to  the  interefts  of  the  public 
than  to  the  reputations  of  individuals. 

To.  reprefent  fcenes  of  familiar  life  in  an 
elegant  and  interefting  manner,  is  one  of  the 
moft  difficult  tafks  an  author  can  take  in  hand  5 
for  of  thefe  every  man  is  a  critic :  Nature  is  in 
the  firft  place  to  be  attended  to,  and  probabi- 
lity is  not  to  be  loft  fight  of ;  but  it  muft  be 
nature  ftrongly  featured,  and  probability  clofely 
bordering  on  the  marvellous;  the  one  muft 
touch  upon  extravagance^  and  the   other  be 
highly  feafoned  with  adventures— for  who  will 
thank  us  for  a  dull  and  lifelefs  journal  of  in- 
fipid  fadbs  ?  Now  every  peculiarity  of  humour 
in  the  human  character  is  a  ftrain  upon  nature, 
and  every  furprizing  incident  is  a  degree  of 
violence  to  probability :    How  far  fhall  we  go 
then  for  our  reader's   amufement,  how  foon 
fhall  we  flop  in   cqnfideration  of  ourfelves  ? 
There   is   undoubtedly  a  land-mark   in  the 
fields  of  fancy,  funt  certi  denique  fines,  but  it  re- 
quires a  nice  difcefnment  to  find  them  our, 
3nd  a  cautious   temper  not  to  ftep  beyond 
them. 

B  4  Here, 
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Here,  then,  I  will  reft  my  caufe,  and 
conclude  my  chapter.  My  readers  have  my 
beft  endeavours  to  amufe  them  j  I  hare  de- 
voted very  many  hours  to  the  compofition  of 
thefe  volumes,  and  I  am  beholden  to  them  for 
beguiling  me  of  many  a  care  j  if  they  retain 
their  property  when  they  fhall  pafs  into,  the 
hands  of  thofe  who  perufe  them,  it  will  be 
every  thing  I  can  hope  for  from  them. 


Chapter  II. 
Chamber  Dialogues  of  different  Sorts, 

YXJ  HEN  our  "hero  arrived  at  Zachary's  caf- 
tie,  he  found  a  poft-chaife  in  waiting  at 
the  gate:  As  he  pafled  it  to  enter  the  court,  he 
made  a  profound  reverence  to  a  lady,  whom  at 
firft  fight  he  fuppofed  to  be  his  noble  benefac- 
trefs  and  the  owner  olf  it.  Upon  die  glafs 
being  let  down,  to  return  his  civility,  he  per- 
ceived his  miftake :  It  was  Ifabella  Manftock : 
She  had  accompanied  her  coufin  in  her  morn- 
ing airing,  and  was  now  filling  up  the  time 
with  a  book,  whilft  her  ladylhip  was  in  private 
conference  with  Doctor  Cawdle.  That  lady 
tad  imparted  fo  much  of  her  bufmefs  to  Mifs 

Manftock 
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Manftock  as  fufficed  to  inform  her  fhe  was 
upon  a  very  interefting  difcbvery  as  to  the  iden- 
tity  of  a  young  man  who  had  belonged  to  her 
deceafed  friend  Ratcliffe,  and  whom  lhe  ex- 
pefted  to  meet  that  morning  at  the  Doctor's. 
Of  Henry's  adventure  with  the  Miller,  and 
what  had  paffed  in  confequence  of  it,  that 
young  lady  was  fully  apprifed ;  the  ftory  had 
been  told  to  Sir  Roger  in  her  hearing  over 
night,  and  more  circumftantialiy  detailed  by 
Lady  Crowbery  as  flie  came  with  her  in  the 
chaifc.  When  fhe  faw,  therefore,  a  young  man* 
in  mourning,  whofe  appearance*  anfwered  to 
the  defcriptiori  fhe  had  had  of  him;  (he  was  in 
no  doubt  of  his  being  the  perfbn  in  queffcion  5 
Curiofity  led  her  to  furvey  him  with  fome  at- 
tention; and  when  fhe  perceived  him,  after 
flopping  for  fome  little  time  at  the  gate,  turn 
back  without  entering  it>  (for  the  fight  of 
Lady  Crowbery's  equipage  made  him  doubt  of 
the  propriety  of  his  vifit)  fhe  took  courage  to 
accoft  him,  faying— <c  If  your  name  is  Heiiry^ 
Sir,  I  believe  you  are  expe&ed  within  doors/* 
— Cf  That  is  my*  name,  Madam,"  he  replied 
very  refpeftfully ;  <c  and  I  am  much  beholden  ' 
to  you  j"  upon  this  he  turned  back,  and  entered 
through  the  fliop  to  the  offices, 

B  i  hk 
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In  the  kitchen  he  was  encountered  by  old 
Bridget,  who,  after  ftaring  at  him  fbrfome 
time  with  aftonilhment,  no  (boner  recognized 
his  perfon,  thus  newly  habited,  than  fhe  began 
a  ftring  of  queftions,  huddled  together  with  fa 
little  order,  *ind  fo  much  eagernefs,  that  he 
fairly  excufed  himfelf  the  trouble  of  replying 
to  any  one  of  them,  by  defiring-fhe  would  let 
her  matter  know  that  he  attended  his  pleafure* 
— "  Hold  there !"  cried  Bridget,  cc  mafter  is 
engag'd." — "  I  know  how  he  is  engag'd," 
replied  Henry,   cc  but   I   fancy  he  will    fee 
me/—"  Say  you  fo  ?"  quoth  the  hag,  "  then 
'tis  clear    from   what  quarter  your    fortune 
comes :    lfackins.!  you're  a  rare  one !    Some 
folks  have  the  luck  of  it,  that's  for  certain: 
times  are  well  chang'd  with  you,  ydungfter* 
fince  you  firft  enter'd  thefe  doors ;  no  won- 
der you  was  in  fuch  hafte  to  leave  us;  fine 
cloaths,  and   an  eafy  fervice   fuit  you  better 
than  hard  work  and  a  coarfe  jacket I" — She 
then  ran  on   with  more  of  the  like  trafh* 
with  feveral  fly  glances  at  Lady  Crowbery, 
till  Henry  again  reminded  her  of  going  up 
to  her  matter—"  Well,  well !"  replied  fhe, 
<c  have  a  little  patience,  my  fine  fpark,  and 
recolleft  it  is  not  yet  my  place  to  go  on 

your 
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your  errands  at  the  word  of  command: 
though  my  lady  has  thought  fit  to  drefs  you 
out  like  a  gentleman,  fhe  has  not  hir'd 
me  to  be  your  meflenger :  However,  I  fhall 
tell  my  matter  you  are  here.  Sit  down  upon 
that  bench ;  time  was  when  you  would  have . 
thank'd  me  for  the  offer :  when  you  are  call'd 
for  I'll  let  you  know/' 

.  Thus  muttering  to  herfel£  {he  mounted  the 
ilairsj  but  inftead  of  going  into  Zachary's 
room,  went  ftrait  tp  her  miflrefs,  eager  to 
broach  the  news  fhe  was  charged  with,  and 
well  prepared  to  fet  it  off  with  eveiy  proper 
comment  and  illuftration,  fuited  to  her  own 
envious  temper  and  the  hearer's  tafte. 

<c  Here's  news  to  tell  the  King !"  cried  the 
hag,  as  fhe  hobbled  into  Jemima's  chamber: 
"  As  fure  as  you  are  in  that  place  alive, 
Miftrefs,  wou*d  you  think  it  ?  there's  Harry, 
our  errand-boy,  now  in  the  houfe,  fprue'd 
out  as  fine  as  any  lord  in  the  land.  If  he 
was  heir  to  the  greateft  fquire  in  the  coun- 
ty he  cou'dn't  be  in  handfomer  mournings 
fpick  and  fpan  new  from  top  to  toe,  and  all 
of  the  beft!"— «  What  do  you  tell  me  V* 
exclaimed  Jemima,  "  how  has  all  this  hap- 
pen'd  ?— cc  How  has  it  happen'd  l"  repeated 

B  6  Bridget* 
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Bridget ;  €<  why,  as  it  always  happens  to  fuch 
vapouring  Jacks,  by  a  fmooth  tongue   and 
a  handfome  face  j  the  poor  and  homely  may 
go  ftarve  for  fome  folks;  young   and  per- 
fonable  beggars  pick  up  all  the  charity :  mar- 
ry commend  me  to  fuch  charity,  it  may  well 
be  faid  to  cover  the  multitude  of  fins !    As 
if  it  cou'd  be  a  queftion,  how  he  came  by  his 
clothes,  when  there  is  a  certain  great  lady 
-tlofe  clofetted  with  matter,  who  is  waiting  to 
fee  him  in  all  his  glory,  and  I  warrant  you 
upon  thorns  till  I  tell  her  he  is  come;  but  I 
wQri't  tell  her,  not  I,  at  leaft  till  I  have  your 
orders  for  it  I  won't :  for  why  ?    I  am  no  fer- 
vant  of  her's,  I'm  no  putter-together  of  peo- 
ple that  don't  pay  me  for  it:  why  fhould  I 
flrip  of  his  errands  ?     I  wifli  to  my  heart,  mif- 
frefs,  you  cou'd  only  fee  with  your  own  eyes 
how  the  lad  is  chang'd  fince  he  flipp'd  his  (kin  : 
Then  he  carries  him  in  fuch  a  way  j  he  is  as 
-v'ain  as  a  peacock :  I  proteft  to  you  I  did  not 
know  him  when  he  ftept  into  the  kitchen :  Sir, 
lkid  I,  with  a  curtefy,  what  is  your  pleafure  ? 
for   I  thought  he  was  fbme  fine  gentleman 
that   might  have   cuftom  for   my  mafter. — 
Bridget !  cries  he,  go  up  to  your  mafter,  and 
tell  him  I  am  here. — Marry  come  up!    my 

dirty 
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dirty  companion,  quoth  I,  (for  his  tongue 
betray'd  him,  and  by  this  time  I  had  fpied  him 
out)  who'll  be  the  fool  then  ?  My  matter's 
employ'd  with  your  betters.  Let  him  be  cm- 
ploy'd  with  whom  he  will,  quoth  he,  I  fhall 
be  welcome,  fo  tell  him  what  I  bid  you; 
With  that  I  thought  of  the  old  proverb,  "  Set 
a  beggar  on  horjeback"  and  will'd  him  to' re-, 
fleft  on  what  he  was  before  he  prefum'd  td 
fend  me  on  his  meffages :  Yet  I  was  minded 
to  tell  you  what  was  going  on,  fo  I  came  nc- 
verthelefs ;  and  now,  if  you  pleafe,  I  will  g6 
back  and  let  him  know  Pm  not  the  perfon  hi 
takes  me  for,  to  fetch  and  carry  at  his  com- 
mand ;  for  my  part,  h  am  out  of  all  patience 
with  fuch  upftarts." 

"  Hold,  Bridget,"  replied  Jemima,  "  up- 
on refleflion  I  think  it  belt  you  ftiould  let 
him  come  up;  for  'tis  clear  to  me  ft  Cm  what 
point  this  wind  blows-  and  though  I  don't  ap- 
prove of  my  houfe  being  made  a  houfe  of  af- 
fignation,  yet  by  indulging  them  in  this  one 
meeting  we  may  get  to  the  bottom  of  the  plot, 
if  we  can  but  contrive  to  overhear  their  cabal. 
So  this  is  your  fine  charitable  Lady  Crowbery, 
whom  every  body  is  praifing  for  her  good 
works !  rare  works,  o'my  confeience !  excellent 

charity ! 
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charity !  that  Angles  out  the  handfomeft  young 
fellow  in  the  world  for  its  objedt,  and  then 
thinks  to  throw  duft  in  our  eyes  by  pretending 
to  befriend  him  out  of  pure  pity  and  good 
will !  Ah  Bridget,  Bridget !  what  a  world  is 
this  we  live  in  !  How  often  have  I  preached 
to  you  upon  the  vanity  of  works !  Let  us 
have  faith  and  grace,  and  it  matters  Ktde 
what  we  do,  or  what  we  omit  to  do.  For  my 
part,  I  always  fufpeft  your  charitable  people; 
and  as  for  her  ladyfhip  here  at  hand,  'tis  pretty 
clear  what  complexion  her  charity  is  of:  how- 
ever, let  her  have  her  way  for  this  turn>  let  her 
have  her  fwing  of  charity,  and  enjoy  the  fruits 
of  her  good  works -,  but  be  fure  to  put  your 
ear  to  the  key-hole,  and  difcover  if  you  caa 
what  is  going  on,  for  all  means  are  fair  to 
bring  to  light  the  dark  deeds  of  the  wicked/' 
Whilft  this  was  palling  with  Jemima  and  her 
maid,  Lady  Crowbery  and  the  Dodtor  had  beea 
in  clofe  and  earned  confutation  on  the  fub- 
jeft  of  the  difcovery  now  fo  fully  afcertained. 
When  lhe  had  given  way  to  thofe  tender 
emotions*  which  Nature  exa<5ts  from  the  fenfi- 
bility  of  a  parent  under  ciircumftances  fo  criti- 
cal* (he  rofe  from  her  chair,  and  having  taken 
two  or  three  turns  acrofs  the  room*  as  if  for 

recollection's 
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recolle&ion's  fake  and  to  compofe  her  fpirits, 
refumed  her  feat,  and  laying  her  hand  upon 
the  Dodtor's  arm,  as  he  refted  it  on  the  elbow 
of  his  chair :  ct  My  good  friend,"  fhe  cried* 
"  what  fhall  I  do  in  this  perplexity  ?  Dare  I 
commit  myfelf  at  once  to  the  difcretion  of  this 
young  man,  and  truft  him  with  the  fecret  of 
his  birth  ?  Alas  !  I  dare  not  make  the  difco- 
very  to  him :  the  terror  I  Ihould  fuffer,  left 
the  fecret  Ihould  efcape  him  and  reach  my 
lord,  would  be  infupportable ;  you  know  his 
temper  too  well  not  to  fee  how  compleatly 
ruined  I  fhould  be  in  fuch  an  event :  indeed 
I  cannot  even  guefs  at  the  confequencesj  only 
this  I  am  affured  of*  they  would  be  moft 
dreadfbL" 

<c  Truly/'  replied  Zachary*  cc  I  cannot  ad- 
vife  your  ladylhip  to  fuch  a  ftep  at  prefent,  al- 
though I  think  very  highly  of  the  young  per- 
fon's  difcretion,  and  can  well  believe  how 
much  you  muft  wUh  to  give  a  loofe  to  thofe. 
feelings  fo  natural  to  a  parent:  for  an  only 
child,  and  one  fo  well-deferving  of  your  love  ; 
but  the  fuddennefs  of  the  difcc>very,  and  the 
agitations  of  a  youthful  fpirit,  taken  by  fur- 
prize  in  a  matter  of  fuch  conference,  might 
overpower  his  prudence  for  the  moment*  and 

drive 
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drive  him  upon  a  difcovery  of  the  fecret  with- 
out any  intention  of  "betraying  it." 

"  'Tis  exa&ly  that  which  I  ftand  in  dread 
of,"  replied  the  lady;  "  you  ftate  the  cafe  cor- 
redtly  as  I  feel  it,  and  thofe  feelings,  which  I 
Kave  never  ventured  to  confide  to  any  body 
but  yburfelf,  would  be  fo  hard  to  fupprefs, 
Were  the  object  of  them  here  prefent,  that  I 
am  almoft  afraid  of  indulging  myfelf  with  an 
interview.     Yet  again,  when  I  confider  how 
long  I  have  been  in  the  pra&ice  of  fupprefling 
what  I  feel,  I  think  I  may  rifque  the  meeting. 
He  is  not  entirely  new  to  my  fight,  and  if  my 
ipirits  fhould  be  too  much  agitated  by  what 
palfes,  you  will  take  meafures  for  bringing  me 
to   my   recolle&ion,    and   preventing   confe- 
rences that  may  be  dangerous  to  us  both* 
this  you  can  pafs  off  to  the  fcore  of  indifpbfi- 
tion,  and  difmifs  him  when  you  fee  occafion  : 
But  if  I  can  command  myfelf  fo  far  as  to  en- 
ter into  converfation  with  him  naturally,  ^nd 
without  hazarding  too  much,  you  will  leave 
rtie  to  make  my  own  way  with  him  in  fuch  a, 
manner,  as  may  enable  me  to  gain  fome  in- 
fight  into  his  chara&er  and  underftanding.    As 
for  his  perfon,  I  told  you  how  linking  the 
impreffion  was  that'  it  made  upon  me>  net 

only 
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only  from  its  abfolute  but  relative  beauty,  as 
bringing  to  my  memory  the  very  image  of  a 
father,  who  was,  in  my  eyes  at  leaft,  the  model 
of  perfedtion.  Alas  !  the  traces  of  that  fa- 
tally-beloved form  are  too  deeply  imprinted 
on  my  heart  ever  to  be  effaced  by  time  $  and 
if  it  was  a  crime  to  love,  and  be  undone  by 
loving  him' too  well,  furely  my  fufferings  have 
been  fuch  as  fully  to  atone  for  my  improvident 
offence.  To  purchafe  pardon  of  a  father,  I 
confented  to  his  wilhes  by  marrying  Lord; 
Crowbery :  How  dreadful  was  that  facrifice ! 
I  had  no  heart  to  beftow ;  that  was  gone  with 
him,  from  whom  I  was  feparated  as  far  as.fea; 
and  land  and  obstacles  infurmountable  could: 
divide  us  from  each  other,  without  a  hope  of 
ever  meeting  more  on  this  fide  death.  What 
has  been  his  fate  Heaven  only  knows !  mipef 
has  been  forrowful  enough,  and  what  to  other 
married  women  would  be  an  irkfome  reflec-, 
tion,  is  to  me  my  only  confolation — I  have 
never  borne  children  to  Lord  Crowbery.  At 
the  fame  time,.  I  am  fenfible  how  much  this 
circumftance  contributes  to  embitter  our  do- 
meftic  peace,  and  aggravate  that  ill-humour* 
which  my  unwearied  efforts  cannot  foothe. 
Alas !  how  fhould  they  ?  He  is  quick  enough 
to  difcern  that  the  attentions  I  pay  him,  and 
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the  patience  I  exert,  have  no  connexion  with 
the  heart ;  that  they  are  artificial  virtues,  be- 
come familiar  by  practice ;  and  that  I  am  in- 
debted to  indifference  only  for  the  facility  with 
which  I  perform  them.  If  then  I  am  thus 
•expofed  to  his  ill-humour  for  a&ing  the  part 
of  a  dutiful  and  obedient  wife  without  the  af- 
fections of  one,  what  would  be  my  fate  fhould 
he  difcover  me  to  have  impofed  upon  him  in 
a  matter  more  derogatory  to  his  honour,  and 
for  which  no  plea  or  extenuation  could  avail 
me  ?  I  tremble  at  the  reflexion :  wonder  not, 
therefore,  if  my  terrors  prevail  over  the  long- 
ings of  a  mother's  heart,  and  compel  me  to 
ufe  the  language  of  caution,  whilft  my  bofon> 
glows  with  all  the  ardour  of  affedtion." 

Whilft  Lady  Crowbery  was  thus  difcourfing, 
Henry  had  arrived,  and  being  now  announced 
by  Bridget,  order  was.  given  for  his  immediate 
admiffion. 


Chapter  1IL 

Nature  will  have  her  Way. 

[EN  RY  now  entered  the  room*  drefled,  a& 
we  have  before  obferved,  in  mournings 
for  bis  departed  friend,  and  with  all  that  mo- 
deft 
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deft  grace,  which  was  natural  to  him,  ad- 
vanced a  few  fteps  from  the  door,  and  then 
ftopt  Ihort,  as  one  that  waits  in  humble  filence 
to  be  fpoken  to. 

The  Doftor  was  feated  in  his  fick  chair; 
the  lady  oppofite  to  him  and  in  full  front  of 
the  interefting  objeft  that  now  ftood  before 
her:  It  was  a  trying  moment;  Ihe  glanced  a 
look  upon  him  that  would  have  told  him 
where  to  find  a  mother,  had  he  met  her  eyes. 
All  the  advantages  of  perfon  were  now  re- 
ftored  to  him  by  change  of  drefsj  hut  .there 
were  other  circumftances  ftill  more  attra6Hvc> 
that  made  this  fecdnd  interview  peculiarly  im- 
preflive  ;  what  was  at  firft  pre-fentiment  waa 
now  become  a  certainty ;  the  confeioufnefe 
that  Ihe  was  a&ually  in  prefence  of -a  new~ 
difcovered  unacknowledged  fbn,  ftruck  on  her 
heart  like  an  ele&ric  (hock,  as  fudden  and  as 
fwift.  She  ftarted,  fhivered,  and  with  diffi- 
culty refrained  from  crying  out,  as  Nature 
prompted  her*  "  My  fan,  my  fon  !"  The  very 
counterpart  of  that  engaging  form,  that  woa 
her  virgin  heart,  and  triumphed  over  all  re- 
ftraints  of  duty  and  difcrecion,  was  in  her  eye  ; 
'twas  Delapoer  himfelf  reftored  to  youth,  or 
rifen  from  the  grave;  the  fame  fine  fymmetry 
of  lhape,  the  fame  rich  glow  of  manly  beauty v 
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that  once  fo  fatally  had  charmed  her  in  the 
.father,  was  here  transfufed  into  the  fon,  and 
brought  paft  fcenes  fo  full  into  review,  as  al- 
moft  made  them  prefent. 

cc  Henry,"  fays  (he, cc  I  find  I  have  3  claim 
ia  you,  that  by  the  death  of  Ratcliffe  now  de- 
volves upon  me  in  full  right  and  title :  the 
objeffc  of  his  care  henceforth  belongs  to  mey 
and  therefore  wonder  not  to  fee  me  thus  af- 
fefted  by  furprize  and  pity,  having  difcovered 
you  to  be  the  relitt  of  my  much-lamented 
friend.  Ah,  my  dear  child,  (fo  let  me  call 
you  now)  my  tears  fliall  mix  with  your's  iw 
watering  the  grave  of  that  invaluable  man." 

Here  her  voice  failed*  her  agitation  became 
extreme,  and  a  difcharge  of  tears  came  fca- 
fonably  to  her  relief*  What  portion  of  them 
appertained  to  the  mother's  fhare,  what  to  the 
friend's,  I  leave  for  nature  to  decide.  "  And 
now,  Henry,"  refumed  fhe>  "  confiding  in 
your  difcretion,  I  take  you  by  the  hand  for 
life,  pledging  myfelf  for  your  future  fortune,, 
and  promifing  to  ftand  by  you  in  the  place  of 
a  mother,  till  the  myftery  of  your  birth  fhall 
be  revealed,  and  even  of  that  I  would  not  have 
you  defpair.  I  obferve  with  pleafure  you  have 
put  yourfelf  into  mourning  for  your  friend* 
which  is  highly  proper  and  commendable  in 

^OUi 
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you;  and  as  you  muft  have  exhaufted  your 
fmall  fupply,  I  fhall  provide  for  your  occafions 
in  fuch  a  manner  as  will  enable  you  to  fupport 
the  character  of  a  gentleman,  in  which  you 
are  fo  well  qualified  to  move,  and  wherein  I 
ihall  riot  ceafe  to  uphold  you.  The  misfor- 
tunes you  have  encountered  fince  your  hafly 
departure  from  your  patron's  houfe*  and  the 
indignities  you  have  fuffered  in  this  place,  are 
now  recompenfed  to  you  by  the  happy  pro- 
•  vidence  that  has  thrown  you  upon  the  protec- 
tion of  one  whofe  arms,  like  thofe  of  a  parent, 
are  open  to  receive  you.  In  what  line  of  life 
to  diipofe  of  you,  muft  be  matter  of  fome  re- 
flexion, and  I  Ihall  advife  with  my  uncle  Maji- 
ftock  on  the  fubjeft,  who  was,  equally  with 
myfelf,  a  very  cordial  friend  to  poor  Ratcliffe. 
At  the  fame  time,  my  dear  child,  if  you  have 
formed  any  wifhes,  and  have  any  predilcdtion 
for  one  profeflion  rather  than  another,  let  me 
be  acquainted  with  them  ;  remember  only  that 
it  muft  be  the  profeflion  of  a  gentleman,  and 
your  connexions  in  the  mean  while  muft  be 
fuch  only  as  are  fuitable  to  that  charadter. 
The  poor  widow  and  honeft  Ezekiel,  who  have  • 
harboured  you  in  your  diftrefs,  ihall  be  recom- 
penfed for   their  hofpitalityj    but  I  fhouM 
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think  you  may  now  accommodate  yourfelf 
better,  and  perhaps  it  may  be  the  more  ex- 
pedient for  you  to  fituate  yourfelf  elfewhere, 
as  I  underftand  that  the  daughter  of  dame  May 
is  now  in  the  houfe  with  you,  and  you  may 
well  believe  that  people's  tongues  will  not  be 
idle  upon  that  occafion :  indeed  I  have  already 
heard  very  ftrong  afperfions  caft  upon  that 
young  woman  and  yourfelf,  in  the  hearing  of 
my  Lord  j  but  as  they  came  from  that  malici- 
ous being  Blachford,  I  gave  little  credit  to 
what  he  faid,  not  doubting  but  you  will  have 
too  much  confideration  for  yourfelf  and  me, 
as  well  as  too  much  principle,  to  form  any 
fort  of  connexion  with  a  girl  like  Sufan 
May." 

Here  me  cad  a  fcrutinizing  eye  upon  Henry, 
whofe  cheeks  were  crimfon,  confcious  as  he 
was  of  fome  certain  fenfations,  which  thefe  ad- 
monitory words  did  not  exaftly  accord  with. 
He  was  however  at  no  lofs  for  terms  the 
mod  proper  and  becoming  to  addrefs  Lady 
Crowbery  in,  neither  did  he  omit  to  fet  her 
mind  at  eafe  with  refpeft  to  Sufan  May.  Of 
Blachford  he  fpoke  without  referve,  reprobat- 
ing the  bafenefs  cf  his  attack  upon  an  innocent 
chara&er  s  and  faying,  that  if  there  were  any- 
evil 
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^vil  defigns  in  meditation  againft  that  poor 
girl,  he  was  perfuaded  they  were  harboured 
only  in  his  treacherous  heart.  He  profefled  a 
wifh  of  remaining  a  fhort  time  longer  in  hi3 
prefent  quarters,  as  he  feared  it  would  carry 
the  appearance  of  pride  and  ingratitude  to  the 
good  people,  who  had  fo  kindly  entertained 
him,  were  he  to  turn  his  back  upon  them  in 
fo  abrupt  a  manner.  As  to  any  preference 
for  one  profeflion  or  employ  above  another, 
he  laid  he  had  been  in  no  condition  to  indulge 
fuch  ideas,  or  prefume  that  it  could  in  any  cafe 
be  referred  to  him  as  matter  of  choice ;  ne- 
•ceffity  had  been  his  miftrefs,  and  in  his  late 
extremity  he  had  feen  no  other  profpeft  before 
him  for  earning  a  fubfiftence  but  by  carrying 
a  mufket  in  the  fervice  of  his  king: — 
"  There,"  added  he,  "  I  might  have  laboured 
ufefully,  or  perifhed  honourably;  for  private 
fervice  I  was  little  qualified,  as  my  late  kind 
matter,  now  prefent,  can  witnefs ;  and  perhaps 
I  had  befides  fome  conftitutional  repugnancies, 
which  do  no  credit  to  my  humility,  and  are 
the  confequences  of  an  education  given  me  by 
an  indulgent  patron,  that  filled  my  mind  with 
higher  notions  than  were  fuited  to  my  for- 
tune. " — Then,  raifing  his  eyes,  and  direftirg  a 

look. 
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look,  animated  with  the  tendered  expreflion  of 
gratitude  and  devout  affe&ion  to  his  amiable 
benefa&refs — "  But  you,  Madam,"  faid  he, 
€<  have  commanded  me  to  entertain  hopes 
more  afpiring  than  I  ever  ventured  to  indulge 
in  my  happieft  days.  In  what  words  can  I 
exprefs  my  thanks  ?  I  have  no  power  to  give 
them  utterance.  Pardon  me,  I  befeech  you, 
and  pity  my  confufion :  I  would  fain  fpeak, 
but  cannot;  there  is  fomething  at  my  heart, 
I  know  not  what,  too  full,  too  vaft,  I  cannot 
give  it  vent.  Oh  !  my  rever'd,  my  heaven - 
"infpir'd  protedtrefs,  whofe  condefcending  good- 
nefs  deings  to  take  upon  yourfelf  the  tender 
office  of  a  parent  to  me,  a  namelefs  creature, 
,  let  me  for  this  one  jmoment  feed  upon  the 
fond  perfuafion  that  I  am  your  fon,  and  kneel- 
ing at  your  feet,  embracing  them,  and  bathing 
them  with  tears  of  filial  love  and  gratitude, 
pour  out  that  flood  which  elfe  would  burft  my 
heart." 

The  emotions  which  this  energetic  addrefs 
raifed  in  the  maternal  heart  of  Lady  Crowbery, 
who  faw  her  unacknowledged  fon  now  kneel- 
ing at  her  feet,  were  fuch  as  defcription  cannot 
reach  i  Ihe  had  thrown  her  arms  about  his 
neck,  and  was  on  the  very  inftant  point  of  de- 
claring 


H  E  N  R  T.  35 

claring  herfelf  to  him,  when  at  once  a  fudden 
crafh  ftopt  the  words  upon  her  lips ;  the  door 
af  the  chamber  burft  inwards,  and,  fprawling 
with  her  face  upon  the  floor  and  her  heels  in  the 
air,  behold  the  perfon  of  old  Bridget !  Inftandy 
the  lady  gave  a  fcream,  and  ftarted  from  her 
chair ;  Henry  nimbly  recovered  his  legs,  con- 
fcious  that  the  pofture  he  was  in  could  not  bs 
too  fuddenly  ftiifted*  whilft  Zachary  roared 
out  with  aftonifhment,  making  feveral  demands 
in  the  name  of  the  devil*  to  which  Bridge/, 
either  being,  or  affedting  to  be,  ftunned  by 
her  tumble,  declined  a  reply,  till  being  repeat- 
edly urged  by  the  authority  aforefaid  to  give 
fome  account  of  herfelf,  and  not  finding  it 
convenient  to  give  the  true  one,  (he  pretended 
to  have  flipped  down  as  Ihe  was  palling  haftily 
from  her  miftrefs's  chamber,  and  falling  with 
her  whole  weight  againft  the  door,  burfl 
it  open:  in  the  mean  time  Jemima's  bell 
ringing  a  furious  peal,  Zachary  bade  her  be- 
gone for  a  blundering  old  fool;  which,  as 
Henry  had  now  fet  her  on  her  feet,  (he  thought 
fit  to  obey,  and  departed  without  more 
words. 

In  fa£b  Ihe  had  effedted  pretty  nearly  all  the 
purpofes  of  her  commiflion,  having  (pied  out 

Vol.  II.  C  enough 
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enough  to  form  a  very  fufficient  report  of  the 
lady's  good  liking  for  Henry ;  and  as  lhe  had 
■feen  her  throw  her  arms  about  his  neck,  with- 
out hearing  what  pafied  between  them  on  the 
occafion,  it  muft  be  owned  ftie  had  ftronger 
circumftances  in  proof  than  commonly  fall  to 
the  fhare  of  reporters  in  cafes  of  the  like 
nature. 

From  too  great  zeal  to  difcover  more  than 
the  fmall  horizon  of  a  key-hole  was  calcu- 
lated to  difclofe,  Bridget  had  prefied  fo  in- 
cautioufly  upon  the  door,  that  the  lock,  which 
was  none  of  the  bed,  having  treacheroully 
given  way,  fhe  fell  as  we  have  related  head- 
long into  the  room,  juft  in  time  to  ftop  the 
telling  of  that  fecret,  which  was  the  moft  im- 
portant that  fon  could  hear,  or  parent  com- 
municate. 

Great  was  the  uneafinefs  which  this  unlucky 
accident  occafioned  to  Lady  Crowbery ;  and 
it  was  not  without  fome  pains  on  the  part  of 
Zachary  fhe  was  difluaded  from  taking  cer- 
tain conciliatory  meafures  with  the  old  woman, 
for  fealing  her  lips,  on  the  prefumption  of  her 
having  feen  more  than  was  prudent  to  make 
public ;  but  as  he  contended  ftrongly  for  Brid- 
get's incapacity  of  making  obfcrvations,  whilft 

her 
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her  face  was  on  the  floor,  it  was  finallyjudged 
advifcable  to  let  itpafs  in  filence,  and  not  create 
a  danger  by  over-anxiety  for  preventing  it. 
The  alarm,  however,  had  fo  difconcerted  Lady 
Crowbery,  that  fhe  had  no  refolution  to  renew 
the  conference,  much  lefs  to  touch  upon  that 
interefting  difcovery  (he  was  on  the  point  of 
making,  When  Bridget  interrupted  her;  fo  that 
after  a  few  words  fpent  in  recommending  Henry 
,to  remain  <!}uiet  and  out  of  fight  at  the  cottage, 
till  he  heard  from  her  again,  fhe  haftened  to 
her  fair  companion,  who  was  waiting  for  her 
in  the  carriage,  and  departed. 


Chapter    IV* 
Nothing  fo  furious  as  a  tVomanfcorned. 

T  T  may  well  be  fuppofed  that  Bridget  loft 
*  no  rime  in  making  her  miftrefs  acquainted 
with  the  caufe  of  the  difturbance  and  noife, 
fhe  had  heard  in  the  Doftor's  chamber,  and 
alfo  of  what  fhe  had  there  difcovered :  as  fhe 
could  give  no  account  of  their  converfation, 
which  was  carried  on  in  too  low  a  key  to 
reach  her  ears  on  the  outfide  of  the  door, 
Jemima  was  left  to  her  own  imagination 
C  2  £or 
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for  finding  out  motives  for  a  lady's  embracing 
a  handfome  young  man,  whilft  he-was  kneel- 
ing at  her  feet,  and  thefe,  according  to  Je- 
mima's notions,  could  be  but  of  one  fort ; 
fhe  therefore  fet  it  down  for  certain  in  her 
own  mind,  that  Lady  Crowbery  was  def- 
perately  in  love  with  Henry,  that  her  houfe 
was  made  a  houfe  of  affignation,  and  her 
hufband  pander  to  an  intrigue  of  the  moft 
bare-faced  nature. 

Thefe  conclufions  fhe  had  no  fooner  formed, 
than  fhe  difcerned  at  a  glance  all  the  advan- 
tages they  gave  her  in  a  certain  project,  which 
ihe  had  long  meditated,  without  being  able 
to  bring  it  into  any  practicable  fhape.  Henry, 
who  feemed  to  have  efcaped  out  of  her  hands, 
was  by  this  lucky  circumftance  more  than 
ever  at  her  mercy;  and  though  (he  was  fenfibly 
piqued  at  the  preference  given  to  a  rival  very 
little  her  junior  in  age,  and,  in  her  own  opinion 
at  leaft,  -not  at  all  her  fuperior  in  charms,  yet 
lhe  was  ^ell  pleafed  to  be  paid  for  her  mor- 
tification, by  having  poffeffion  of  a  fecret, 
the  fuppreffion  of  which  no  facrifice  on  his 
part  could  be  too  great  for,  whilft  there  was 
fuch  a  perfon  in  being  as  Lord  Crowbery; 
neither. was  Ihe  forry  to   find  that  Henry's 

fcruples 
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fcruples  were  not  fo  general  as  (he  thought 
them,  nor  his  virtue  above  price:  the  in- 
ference fhe  drew  from  all  this  was,  that  the 
menace  of  a  difcovery  fo  fatal  to  both  parties*, 
could  not  fail  to  draw  him  into  her  meafures*. 
as  effeftually  as  Lady  Crowbery's  money  had 
bribed  him  into  her's ;  and  as  delicacy  was  no 
part  of  Jemima's  charafterr  whole  paflions 
were  as  violent  as  her  foul  was  t  mean,  the 
heart  of  Henry  was  not  her  objeft  \  nor  were 
any  gratifications  unacceptable  to  her,  becaufe 
not  granted  with  good  win,  for  pleafure  was 
pleafure  in  her  calculation  of  it,,  though  it 
were  extorted  by  terrors  or  gained  by  artifice 
and  trick.  J 

Her  firft  care,  therefore,  was  to  bind  Brid- 
get to  drift  fecrecy  for  the  prefent,  that  fo 
the  parties,  being  under  no  alarm,  might  con- 
tinue their  meetings,  till  prqpfs  of  a  more 
decifive  nature  might  be  obtained  againft  them : 
her  next  folicitude  was  to  procure  ari  inter- 
view with  Henry*  and  for  this  purpofe  fhe 
difpatched  the  old  woman  to  way- lay  him 
before  he  left  the  houfe.  This  fucceeded  to 
her  wiib,  for'  he  no  fooner  received  her  fum- 
mons  than  he  obeyed  it,  prompted,  as  we  may 
prefume,  by  defire  to  afcertain,  from  her  con- 
C  3  verfation, 
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verfation,  whether  any  reports  had  been  macte 

to  her,  that  might  affeft  Lady  Crowbery. 

Upon  his  prefenting  himfelf  to  Jemima, 
fhe  received  him  with  an  air  of  joyful  furprize, 
congratulating  him  on  his  good  fortune,  and 
praifing  Lady  Crowbery  to  the  fkies  for  her 
charity :  fhe  allured  him  of  the  fincere  pleafure 
fhe  took  in  feeing  him  thus  happily  extricated 
out  of  all  his  trouble,  and  by  the  favour  of 
his  kind  patronefs  rais'd  to  a  fituation,  which 
fo  well  became  him  -,  and  as  fhe  was  perfuaded 
that  his  noble  friend  wou'd  not  fail  to  go 
through  with  the  good  work  fhe  had  fet  her 
hand  to,  fhe  cou'd  not  fuppofe  that  Goody 
May's  cottage  wou'd  be  any  longer  a  fit  refi- 
dence  for  him,  either  on  his  own  account  or 
the  lady's—"  Was  it  not  better,"  fhe  afked, 
"  for  him  to  abide  where  he  was,  where  his 
good  friend  might  fee  him  as  often  as  fhe 
thought  fit,  without  drawing  any  body's  eyes 
upon  her,  as  fhe  was  in  daily  habits  of  con- 
futing the  Do&or,  and  of  courfe  her  vHits 
wou'd  be  pafs'd  to  his  account/' 

Upon  Henry's  obferving  that  Lady  Crow- 
bery's  aftions  required  no  cover,  flic  quickly 
replied,  that  nobody  held  that  lady's  chara&er 
in  higher  efteem  than  herfelf  j  that  fhe  knew 

well 
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well  enough  (he  had  nothing  to  fear  on  the 
fcore  of  reputation,  if  the  world  wou'd  report 
nothing  but  truth  ;  but  as  fuch  fair  dealing 
was  not  to  be  expe£tedr  efpecially  in  her  cafe, 
who  had  fo  many  evil-minded  fpies  upon  her,, 
and  fo  morofe  a  huiband  to  deal  with,  (he 
muft  think  that  too  great  caution  cou'd  not 
be  taken  to  provide  againft  confequences — 
"  For  alas !  poor  lady,"  added  ihe,  "  I  an* 
afraid,  that  with  all  her  virtues  and  all  her 
charities,  (he  is  fcarce  credited  for  the  one  hy 
her  jealous  lord,  and  ill  rewarded  for  the  other 
by  her  thanklefs  neighbours." 

Jemima  carried  on  this  hypocrify  with  fo 
much  addrefs,  that  Henry  began  to  think  (he 
was  fincere,  at  leaft  he  was  perfuaded  that 
nothing  had  been  faid  to  her  by  Bridget,  and 
of  courfe  nothing  leen.  As  to  his  continuance 
at .  the  cottage,  he  law  it  nearly  in  the  fame 
light  with  Jemima  ^  Lady  Crowbery  herfelf 
had  ftated  objections  to  it,  and  his  own  re- 
flexions fuggefted  many  more ;  what  Jemima 
had  obferved  with  refpeft  to  the  commodiouf* 
nefs  of  her  own  houfe  was  perfeftly  well 
founded,  and  as  (he  betrayed  no  one  fymptom 
of  her  former  propenfity,  but  talked  and 
looked  with  compofure  and  fedatenefs,  he  was 
C  4  half 
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half  inclined  to  accept  of  her  propofal.   There 
were  other  thoughts,  however,  that  eroded  hinft 
in  this  determination,  and  they  required  further 
refleftion.   He  law  all  the  danger  of  his  fitua- 
tion  with  Lady  Crowbery ;   the  ardour  with 
which  fhe  had  clafped  him  in  her  arms  was 
more  than   he  could  account  for,  and  gave 
him  ferious  alarm ;  gratitude,  had  prompted 
him,  in  an  unguarded  moment,  to  throw  him- 
felf  on  his  knees  at  her  feet ;   the  emotion  on 
his    part  was   natural,  and   the  fource    from 
which  it  fprung  pure  and  refpeftful,  but  what 
could  be  the  motive  with  a  perfon  of  her  de- 
licacy and  decorum  for  a  mark  of  fenfibility 
fo  extraordinary" and  unexpected?  Charity  he 
could  well  underftand  to  be  kind  and  con- 
defcending,  but  charity  is  not  called  upon  to 
*  embrace,  to  carefs  the  objeft  it  relieves.     The 
aft  was  an  indication  of  fomething  more  than 
pity ;  it  followed  upon  his  claiming  her  pro- 
teftion  as  a  parent,  and  it  feemed  to  be  infpired 
by  all  the  tendernefs  and  affeftion  of  the  cha- 
racter fhe  adopted  :  How  was  he  to  interpret 
it? 

Whilft  he  was  filently  revolving  thefe 
thoughts  in  his  mind,  Jemima's  eyes  were  fixed 
upon  him,  and  the  fame  contemplation  that 

infpired 
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infpired  her  with  hope,  infpired  her  with  de- 
fire  :  the  colour  rufhed  into  her  cheeks,  her 
countenance  underwent  a  change,  that  did  not 
efcape  him— "  Henry,"  (he  faid,  "  1  hope 
you  are  refolved  to  accept  my  invitation ;  I 
have  every  dilpofition  to  be  your  friend  that 
you  can  wilh  me  to  have ;  I  will  ferve  youi 
affift  you,  accommodate  you  in  all  points  and 
purpofes,  and  be  as  fecret  ^s  your  own 
thoughts :  with  my  friendfhip  your  fortune  is 
made,,  without  it  you  are  ruin'd,.  loft  and 
undone."' 

Henry  flared  at  her  with  furprizej  he  faw 
the  ftorm  gathering,  but  knew  not  where  .it 
would  burft;  nor  could  rightly  divine  what 
either  her  prom  ifes  or  her  menaces  <  allyded 
to :  he  defired  her  to  explain  herfelf*. 

She  paufed  for  recolledtion,  and  feemed 
hefitating  whether  to  proceed  or  to  retradt : 
probably,  it  was  her  wifh  that  fhe  had  not 
precipitated  herfelf  into  this  dilemma,  till 
matters  had  .been  riper  for  her  purpofe,  but 
fhe  had  already  gone  too  far  to  avail  herfelf 
of  a  retreat ;  it  was  too  late*  the  die  was  caft, 
and  fhe  muft  (land- to  the-  throw*  "  Well 
then,"  Ihe  cried,  "  fince  you -do  not,  o^ 
^ill  not, .  underftand  me,  fit  down,  and,  I 
C.  s.  will,, 
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will,  as  you  defire,  explain  myfclf  to  you 
without  referve.  To  prove  to  you  therefore 
in  a  word  how  fincerely  I  mean  to  deal  with 
you,  I  (hall  begin  by  confefling  to  you  honeftly 
and  freely  that  I  love  you :  Nay,  do  not  Hart 
from  me,  nor  meditate  an  efcape,  for  accord- 
ingly as  you  treat  my  (ecret  I  will  treat  your's  $ 
therefore  I  muft  be  heard :  yes,  Henry,  I  love 
you  j  but  take  notice,  I  am  not-  fo  unreafon- 
able  as  to  aim  at  engrofling  either  your  atten- 
tions or  affe&ions  $  nay,  I  am  fo  much  your 
friend,  that  I  am  content  to  be  fecond  and 
fubordinate  in  your  regards,  for  I  will  not 
ftand  in  the  way  of  your  better  fortune,  nor 
traverfe  any  of  your  plans  and  affignations  with 
a  richer,  if  not  a  fairer,  ladyj  but  where  I 
know,  and  can  depofe  upon  oath,  that  you 
have  been  faft  lock'd  in  her  arms,  I  tell  you 
ingenuoufly  that  mine  fhall  not  be  long  empty, 
nor  (hall  my  pafiion  be  (lighted,  whilft  Lady 
Crowbery's  is  gratified." 

Horror-ftruck  with  this  dreadful  alternative, 
Henry  remained  for  fome  moments  deprived 
as  it  (hould  feem  both  of  fenfc  and  motion,  and 
incapable  of  a  reply.  To  chufe  between  in- 
famy and  ruin,  had  the  danger  been  all  his 
own,  would  have  coft  him  litde  deliberation  $ 

but 
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but  the  firft -gloomy  profpeft  that  opened  upon 
him,  was  that  of  his  benefa&refs  facrificed  ot\ 
his  account;   he  faw  her  in  his  imagination 
fummoned .  before  her  furly  tyrant,  arraigned,, 
condemned,  and  delivered  over  to  infamy  and. 
clifgrace  :  At  the  fame  time  his  very  nature  re^ 
volted  from  the  loathfome  means  propofed  for, 
preventing  this  calamity*  and  was  it  after  all 
a  fecurity  to  be  relied  upon  ?  What  fecret  could 
be  fafe  with  a  chara&er  fo  abandoned,  and  a, 
temper  fo  outrageous,  as  Jemima's  ?  None :  to 
what  purpofe  then  fhould  he  involve  himfelf  it* 
turpitude  and  guilt,  when  he  could  neither, 
keep  misfortune  from  his  benefadtrefs  by  fuch. 
meafures,  nor  endure  his  own  remorfe  of  con- 
fcience  in  the  mean  time  ?     And  though  inno- 
cence might  not  ferve  either  Lady  Crowbery 
or  himfelf  as  a  defence  againft  the  malice  of 
Jemima  and  the  injuftice  of  my  Lord,  yet  was 
he  well  convinced  that  nothing  in   this  life 
could  compenfate  for  the  lofs  of  it :    So  far,, 
however,  he  would  yield  to  the  preflure  of  the 
moment  for  the  fake  of  gaining  time,  as  not  to 
irritate  Jemima's  temper  by  too  peremptory  a 
repulfe :  He  attempted  therefore  to  foothc  her. 
by  the  following  expoftulation : 

C  d  "  Though 
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into  flights,  I  would  rather  my  life  fhould 
atone  for  the  offfence,  than  that  Lady  Crow- 
bery's  peace  or  reputation  fhould  be  facrificed 
through  my  ill-condu£t  or  negleft." 

"  Very  toll,"  replied  Jemima,  "  then  it  is 
in  your  power  to  decide  upon  the  fate  of  that 
lady,  who  is  fo  infinitely  dear  to  you,  by  propor- 
tioning your  attentions  to  the  value  that  you  fit 
upon  my  fecrecy." 

cf  Prove  me  then,"  he  cried ;  *  tax  me  to 
the  extent  of  my  capacity  in  any  honeft  fer- 
vices,  and  mark- if  I  decline  the  trial." 

"  Honeft  fervices  !"  fhe  repeated j  u  what 
are  they  ?  I  have  made  a  fair  confeflion  to  you, 
Henry,  and  I  will  not  be  trifled  with." 

<c  I  prefume,"  anfwered  he,  cc  you  have  a 
fenfe  of  that  religion  you  profefs  fo  zealouflyf 
you  have  a  proper  feeling  for  the  dignity  and 
delicacy  of  your  fexj  you  have  a  recolleftion  of 
thofe  folemn  promifes,  to  which  you  pledg'd 
your  faith  at  die  altar—" 

a  I  have  a  proper  fenfe,"  replied  Jemima, 
u  of  your  folly  and  impertinence,  in  preaching 
to  me,  who  am  cftablifh'd  by  faith  beyond  the 
peach  of  guilt  or  the  poflSbility  of  falling." 

"  But  I,"  interpos'd  Henry,  ct  who  cannot 

boaft  foch  an  all-availing  faith,  do  hot  poflefs 

t  fo 
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fo  qualifying  a  confidence;  therefore  I-  rauft 
requeft  you  will  with  patience  hear  a.  few. 
words  from  me.  The  principles  which  na- 
ture and  education  have  inftiU'd  into  my  heart* 
are  fuch  as  teach  me  to  believe  no  faith  can 
purify  the  foul  which  guilt  defiles.  This  doc- 
trine was  imprefs'd  upon  me  by  that  beft  of 
friends,  for  whofe  lamented  lofs  I  am  now  in, 
mourning.  He  was  a  father  to  me  in  effeft* 
though  of  my  real  parents  I  am  ignorant.  At 
his  death  I  became  deftitute,  and  in  that  ftate 
of  abfolute  diftrefs  was  found  and  reliev'd  by; 
your  worthy  huCb^nd:  Shall  I  repay  him  with: 
the  blacked  treachery  ?  To  him  I  owe  the, 
happy  chance  that  caft  me  on  the  protedion 
of  Lady  Crowbery ;  ihe  was  the  friend  and 
patronefs  of  my  deceas'd  benefa&or,  the  Re- 
verend Mr.  Ratcliffej  for  his  fake  fhe  be- 
ftow'd  thefe  bounties  upon  me,  in  tender  re- 
colle&ion  of  his  valued  memory,  and  in  pity 
for  the  rdi<5t  of  his  care  -,  whilft  I  was  kneeling, 
at  her  feet  in  grateful  acknowledgment  of  her 
goodnefs,  (he  threw  her  charitable  arms  upon* 
my  neck  in  pure-benevolence."— "  You  owi> 
it  then !"  interpos'd  Jemima  i  "  'tis  enough- 
Give  me  only  to  know  that  a  woman  of  Lady 
Crowbery's  c^ft,  foft,  fentimental,  full  of  tcn- 
x  der 
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der  paffions,  and  neglefted  by  her  hufband, 
goes  the  length  of  taking  a  young  fellow  like 
you  in  her  arms ;  and  I  will  take  upon  me  to 
fay,  fuch  a  woman  can  have  but  one  poflible 
motive  for  what  (he  does.  Talk  not  to  me 
of  benevolence  and  charity:  would  fhe  em- 
brace a  beggar  ?  would  fhe  prefs  age  and  ugli- 
nefs  to  her  bofom  ?  No,  no,  Henry,  you  can- 
not impofe  upon  me,  nor  do  I  believe  you  are 
yourfelf  impos'd  upon :  you  are  at  once  the 
irrefiftible  conqueror  of  us  both,  and  the  only 
difference  between  us  is,  that  I  have  the  fin- 
cerity  to  avow  a  paffion  for  you,  and  fhe  ha$ 
the  hypocrify  to  difguife  it." 

This  faid,  fli'e  turned  towards  him,  and  with 
outfpread  arms  was  proceeding  to  embrace 
him,  when  ftarting  back,  he  exclaimed-^ 
"  Hold,  Madam!  I  am  not  faint  enough  to. 
fubfcribe  to  your  opinions,  nor  quite  fo  much 
of  a  finner  as  to  fuit  your  purpofes." 

He  now  fprung  out  of  the  room,  and  left 
her  in  that  (late  of  mind,  which  is  as  litde  inti- 
ded  to  pity  as  it  is  calculated  to  excite  envy. 


Chapter 
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C  H'AP'TE  R    V. 

Mijcellaneous  Matters: 

AS  our  hero  (lowly  directed  his  fteps  to- 
wards the  hofpitable  cottage,  pondering 
the  preceding  dialogue  in  his  mind,  a  thoufand 
diftradting  thoughts  took  pofleffion  of  him  by- 
turns :   fometimes  he  reproached  himfelf  for 
not  having  attempted  to  foothe  Jemima  with 
hopes  and  promifes ;.  at  other  times  he  almoft 
doubted  if  he  ought  not  to  have  facrificed 
every  fcruple  for  Lady  Crowbery's  fake;  again 
his  fpirit  role  againft  fuch  grofs  impurity,  and 
the  fallacy  of  the  maxim  €  of  doing  evil  that, 
good  might  come*  ftruck  him  in  full  force. — 
<c  If  innocence,'1  he  cried, "  can  be  no  others- 
wife   protected,  than   by   the   commiffion   of 
guilt;  let  itfliifc  for  itfelf."     To  appeal  to  the 
Doftor  was  to  roufe  a  fufpicion  in  Jemima, 
that  he  had  betrayed  her  to  him,  and  that,  he- 
forefaw  would  be  the  certain  way  to  drive  her 
upon  retaliation;  befides,  he  knew  the  amount 
of  Zachary's  authority,  and  how  little  good^ 
was  to  be  looked  for  from  his  interference  :  to  - 
apprize  Lady.Crowbery  of  her  danger  was  his- 
anxious  wifh,  but  by  what  means  he  knew 
not,  for  neither  interview  nor  letter  feemed. 
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cither  eafy  or  fafe  to  undertake.  Ezekiel's 
fidelity  could  not  be  doubted,  but  as  a  coun- 
fellor  in  this  cafe,  few  men  could  be  found  lefs 
qualified. 

Henry  had  now  crofled  the  green,  and  was 
making  towards  the  cottage,  when  he  heard 
himfelf  accofted  by  a  man  in  a  plain  drab  riding- 
coat,  and  booted,  &ho  alked  him  if  that  great 
houfe  at  a  diftance  belonged  to  Lord  Crow- 
bery  ?  Henry,  who  had  juft  then  Kttle  or  no 
attention  for  any  thing  but  the  thoughts  he 
was  immerfed  in,  flared  rather  wildly  at  the 
ftranger,  and  in  a  peevifh  kind  of  tone  an- 
fwered,  that  he  knew  nothing  at  all  of  the 
matter. — "  That  is  rather  extraordinary,"  re- 
plied the  ftranger,  "  for  I  think  I  faw  you 
come  from  the  houfe,  where  Lady  Crowbery 
has  been;  and  if  you  are  bound  to  that  cot- 
tage, you  are  going  where  fhe  is/'—"  And 
what  is  that  to  you,  Sir  ?"  demanded  Henry, 
in  the  fame  tone,  ^nd  abruptly  turned  away 
frohi  him.  He  now  quickened  his  pace,  and, 
entering  the  cottage  kitchen,  found  there  Eze- 
kiel  and  Dame  May,  who  immediately  gave 
him  the  fignal  for  filence,  telling  him,  in  a 
whifper,  that  Lady  Crowbery  and  Mifs  Man- 
ftock  were  in  the  inner  room  conferring  with 
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Sufan ;— "  And  I  hope/'  added  the  dame> 
cc  that  our  girl  is  in  a  way  to  get  a  place  with 
one  of  them." 

The  good  dame  conjectured  rightly,  for 
thofe  ladies  had  been  queftioning  Sufan  May 
upon  certain  preliminary  circumftances,  proper 
to  be  well  explained  before  any  overture  was 
made  on  Mi(s  Manftock's  part  for  hiring  her 
as  her  waiting- woman.  The  points,  which 
Sufan  had  to  clear,  were  fimply  what  arofe 
from  the  afperfions  Blachford  had  caft  upon 
her  with  refpedt  to  Henry ;  and  being  ftraidy* 
interrogated  on  the  fubjeft  by  Lady  Crowbery* 
fhe  anfwered,  without  prevarication  or  refervc* 
that  to  be  fure  fhe  could  not  deny  a  very  0n- 
cere  eftcem  for  Henry,  as  who  could  help 
liking  one  every  way  fo  worthy  and  fo  engage 
ing?  but  as  to  what  that  bafe  man,  Mr* 
Blachford,  imputed  to  her,  fhe  denied  it  ut- 
terly. It  would  be  well  for  him,  (he  obftrved* 
if  he  had  one  grain  of  that  honour  which  Henry 
poffefled,  in  fuch  a  degree^  that  fhe  believed 
he  would  die  a  thoufand  deaths  rather  than  be 
guilty  of  fuch  bafenefs  as  that  vile  man  ha3 
meditated  againft  her:  fhe  then  related  the 
particulars  of  his  attempt  upon  her  when  fhe 
folicited  him  to  releafe  Henry  from  the 
Hocks. 
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When  both  ladies  had  joined  in  expreffing 
their  juft  abhorrence  of  fuch  proceedings  with 
proper  commendations  of  Sufan's  condudt,  Ihe 
again  refumed  her  confeflion  of  attachment  to 
Henry ;  and  after  a  very  animated  enumera- 
tion of  his  many  excellent  qualities,  mental 
and  perfonal,  concluded  by  humbly  alking  par- 
don of  her  hearers  for  intruding  fo  long  upon 
their  patience, — "  But  you,  Madam,"  faid 
Ihe,  addrefling  herfelf  to  Lady  Crowbery,  "  I 
know  to  be  fo  kind  and  confiderate,  that  I  am 
fure  you  will  forgive  a  poor  girl  like  me  if  I 
have  faid  too  much,  for  you  know  a  heart  too . 
full  will  Overflow  i  and  to  be  fure,  though  I 
have  not  the  molt  diftant  idea  ofafpiringt© 
Mr.  Henry,  who  I  dare  fay  is  as  much  above 
me  in  birth  as  he  is  in  merit  and  underftand- 
ing,  yet  I  hope  it  is  no  fin  to  love  him,  to 
pray  for  his  happinefs  and  prefperity,  and  to 
blefs  and  reverence,  as  from  my  foul  I  do,  all 
thofe  who  arc  good  to  him,  aad  your  ladyihip 
above  all." 

Sufan  ceafed,  and  whilft  the  tears  flowed 
from  her  foft  eyes,  a  fynapatfcstjc  ihower  be^ 
dewed  the  cheeks  of  Lady  Crowbery;  the  lovely* 
Ifabella  (for  lovely  Ihe  was,  gentle  reader,  and 
fair  beyond  my  powers  of  defcription)  was  fo 
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plcafed  with  the  fincere  and  natural  chara&er 
of  the  girl,  that  turning  to  her  with  a  gracious 
fmile,  and  addreffing  her  in  a  voice  as  tune- 
able as  the  lyre  of  Apollo,  (he  faid,  <c  I  am 
(b  charmed  with  your  fincerity,  Sufan,  that  if 
my  place  is  acceptable  to  you,  we  2re  agreed : 
from  this  moment  you  belong  to  me  j  and  if 
the  malice  of  Mr.  Blachford  attempts  ftill  to 
purfue  you,  depend  upon  it  neither  he  nor  his 
(lander  will  find  admiffion  where  I  am,  As> 
for  your  attachment  to  this  young  perfony 
whom  you  defcribe  fo  amiable,  though  my 
hard  heart  has  never  been  touched  by  the  paf- 
fion  of  love,  and  I  do  not  fo  much  as  guek 
whit  it  means,  I  have  neverthelefs  all  the 
compaffion  in  life  for  thofe  who  fufFer  by  it  *. 
and  for  you,  Sufan,  in  particular,  who  are  out 
of  hope  of  obtaining  the  objed  you  admire 
You  muft  therefore  ftrive  to  forget  him  as  faft 
as  you  can,  which,  I  fhou'd  fuppofe,  you. 
can  find  no  difficulty  in  doing." 

Sufan  (hook  her  head,  but  faid  nothing :  a. 
certain  look,  which  Lady  Crowbery  beftowed 
upon  her .  fair  coufin,  was  perhaps  not  mifin- 
terpreted,  when  (he  corre&ed  herfelf  by  faying,. 
— "  I  conclude  I  have  been  blundering  upon 
fcmething  perfeftly  ahfurd*  which  is  not  to  be 

wonderU 
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wonder'd  at  when  one  talks  without  underftand- 
ing  what  one  talks  about.  You  know,  coufin, 
I  have  never  been  ia  Sufan's  fituation  j  and  as 
all  my  wilhes  have  been  conftantly  prevented 
by  an  indulgent  father,  I  really  never  felt  what 
cou'd  ferioufly  be  called  a  difappointment  of 
any  fort  -.  in  love,  at  leaft,  I  can  ^venture  to 
fay,  I  am  pretty  fecure. " — "  Don't  be  too  fe- 
cure,"  cried  Lady  Crowbery,  tapping  her 
gently  on  the  cheek  as  {he  rofe  from  her  chair. 
And  now  the  ladies,  followed  by  Sufan  May, 
entered  the  room,  where  Ezekiel,  Henry,  and 
Coody  May,  were  affembled. 

The  happy  news  was  here  announced,  of 
Sufan's  being  preferred  to  wait  upon  the  per- 
fon  of  Mifs  Manftock.  This  was  the  height 
of  all  earthly  happinefs  that  could  befell  the 
mother  of  Sufan ;  and  if  flie  herfelf  did  not 
welcome  it  with  quite  the  fame  tranfport,  it . 
was  not  want  of  value  for  her  young  miftrefs, 
that  damped  her  joy,  for  all  the  neighbour- 
hood rung  with  Ifabella's  pr'aife,  and  Sir  Roger 
Manftock  was  univerfally  beloved ;  but  there 
was  a  pang  at  the  heart  of  that  fond  girl,  which 
in  the  very  moment  of  her  good  fortune  drew 
a  figh  from  her  breaft,  and  direfted  her  eyes 
towards  Henry  with  the  moft  penfivc  expref- 

fion: 
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lion :  this  glance  was  not  unnoticed  by  Ifa- 
bella, who  followed  it  in  its  paflage  to  the 
countenance  of  our  hero,  which  being  juft  then 
overfpread  with  a  tender  blufh,  and  character- 
ed with  the  fineft  touches  that  pity  and  bene- 
volence could  give  it,  was  perhaps  in  nature 
the  moft  dangerous  objedt  that  a  young  lady, 
who  had  fo  lately  fet  love  at  defiance,  could 
encounter;  and,  was  I  poetically  given,  I 
fhould  here  take  occafion  to  introduce  that  re- 
vengeful deity  taking  aim  from  behind  the 
perfon  of  my  hero,  like  Teucer  covered  by 
the  ftiield  of  Ajax,  and  launching  at  the  heart 
pf  Ifabella  one  of  his  fwiftcft  and  moft  fatal 
arrows.  Certain  it  it,  there  was  fomc  bufy 
meffenger  or  other,  that  flitted  in  that  moment 
on  his  malicious  errand,  and,  whifpcring  in  her 
ear,  forewarned  her,  that  the  god  of  love  was 
not  to  be  affronted  with  impunity.  The  fame, 
perhaps,  or  fome  fitter  fpirit  equally  bent  upon 
mifchief,  threw  an  accident  in  the  way  of  their 
returning  in  the  carriage,  by  taking  off  a  fhoe 
from  one  of  the  horfes,  and  compelling  the 
driver  to  refort  to  the  blackfmith  for  a  repair 
of  the  damage. 

This  being  reported,  Ifabella  quickly  pro<- 
pofed  a  walk  through  the  plantations,  which 

her 
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"her  lady  coufin  as  quickly^  clofed  with,  happy 
in  the  excufe  for  taking  her  beloved  Henry  * 
with  her.  It  was  in  vain  therefore  that  the 
.  fooliih  fervant  affured  his  lady  the  jobb  would 
be  done  in  a  few  minutes  \  his  evidence  was 
inftantly  dilmiffed,  and  the  ladies  adjufting 
their  cloaks,  fet  forward  without  liftening  to 
any  further  demur,  accompanied  by  our  hero, 
blooming  with  every  modeft  grace  that  beauty, 
youth,  and  fenfibiiity,  could  unite  to  adorn 
<him  with. 

When  they  entered  the  plantation  they  were 
fecure  from  being  overlooked,  and  then  the 
mother,  whofe  heart  yearned  towards  her  new- 
difcovered  treafure,  pretending  to  want  fup- 
port,  pafled  her  arm  under  his,  and  inftinc- 
tively  preffed  it  to  her  heart,  giving  him  at 
the  fame  time  a  look  of  unutterable  fbndnefs. 
The  a&ion  was  fo  marked  as  not  to  be  mifun- 
derftood :  Henry  felt  it,  and  turned  pale  with 
alarm  -,  feized  with  a  fudden  faintnefs,  he 
feemed  not  lefs  in  want  of  fupport  than  the 
lady  herfelf:  -(he  faw  his  change  of  counte- 
nance, (he  perceived  him  tremble  as  (he  leant 
upon  him,  and  perfedtly  comprehended  all  the 
delicacy  and  diftrefs  of  his  fenfttions :  con- 
cealment was  no  longer  generous,  it  was  no 
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longer  fafe  ;  nay,  it  was  now  no  longer  in  her 
power.  He  had  ftopt  fhort  from  incapacity 
to  proceed ;  their  mutual  cmbarraflment  was 
too  conspicuous  to  be  overlooked  by  Ifabella, 
had  lhe  been  ever  fo  induftrioufly  accommo- 
dating ;  but  of  diefe  arts  fhe  was  perfectly  ig- 
norant, and  had  already  run  to  the  afliftance 
of  her  coufin,  very  naturally  alarmed  at  her 
filiation,  and  was  tendering  a  botde  of  falts  to 
her;  when  that  lady,  in  the  tendereft  tone,  ex- 
claimed,— "  Oh  !  my  fweet  friend,  my  beloved 
Ifabella,  judge  not  unfavourably  of  me  for  the 
uncommon  fenfibility,  the  ftrong  emotions, 
which  you  fee  me  feized  with :  I  knew  the  pa- 
rents of  this  youth;  dear  to  me  they  were  as 
my  own  life,  near  as  the  blood  that  flows 
from  my  own  heart." — Here  fhe  fell  upon 
Henry's  neck,  and  in  her  agony  fobbed 
aloud. 

At  this  inftant  the  perfon  of  the  Vifcount 
was  iccn  advancing. towards  them  in  the  fame 
walk :  there  was  no  further  time  for  explana- 
tion; fcarce  a  moment  remained  for  reflec- 
tion; Henry  was  bidden  to  retire  with  all 
fpeed ;  Lady  Crowbery  ftruggkd  to  compofe 
herfelf  for  the  dreaded  rencontre ;  the  affec- 
tionate Ifabella  was  employed  in  chearing  and 

fupporting 
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fupportingher;  but  the  interval  was  momen- 
tary, and  my  Lord  at  hand. 

It  was  fo  unufual  a  thing  with  him  to.  walk 
at  this  hour  of  day,  and  in  this  place,  that  no- 
thing could  be  more  unlobked  for  than  this 
meeting:  he  had  now  feen  with  his  own  eyes 
a  confirmation  of  what  had  already  beei>  re- 
ported to  him  by  Blachford.  That  gentleman, 
enraged  at  feeing  all  his  defigns  upon  Sufan 
May  traverfed  by  the  interference  of  Henry, 
and  her  refignation  of  Jemima's  fervice,  had 
paid  a  yifit  to  that  difconfolate  dame  within  a 
a  very  few  minutes  after  our  hero  had  left  her 
in  a  ftate  of  mind  little  fhort  of  abfolute 
phrenzy :  inflamed  as  fhe  was  to  the  heighth 
with  rage,  indignation,  and  revenge,  the  flat-  ^ 
teriiig  attentions  of  that  ihfidious  vifitor,  whole 
grofs  appetites  could  batten  on  a  moor,  gained 
thereby  the  knowledge  of  an  important  difeb- 
very,  and  fhe  the  gratification  of  a  revengeful 
paflion,  well  knowing  to  what  malicious  pur« 
pofcs  he  would  apply  the1  fecret  Ihe1  Had  im*. 
parted  to  him. 

The  meeting  between  the  VKcount  and  his 
lady,  from  which  fo  many  dreadful,  reproaches 
were  expe&ed*  went  off  without  anyj  a  few 
words  in  paffihg,  and  thofe  addrefled  to  mils 

Vol.  II.  D  Manftock, 
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Manftock,  were  all  that  occurred;  but  ^  Lady 
Crowbery  difcovered  enough  in  the  fullennefe 
of  his  look  to  awaken  all  her  apprehenfions, 
fior  was  {he  deceived  in  her  obfervations : 
"My  Lord  purfued  his  way  towards  Jufticc 
Blachford's,  and  the  ladies  held  on  their  walk 
and  their  difcourfe  till  they  awived  at  the  caf- 

As  foon  as  Henry  had  patted  the  plantation- 
gate  that  opened  upon  the  village-green,  he 
was  again  accofted  by  the  ftranger  in  the  horfe- 
man's  coat,  who  told  him  he  had  juft  picked  up 
d  ring  in  the  foot-path,  which  he  conceived 
had  beta  dropt  there  by  Lady  Crowbery  as 
Aie  pafled,  and  begged  him  to  take  the  charge 
ef  returning  it  to  her,  as  he  himfelf  was  upon 
the  wing,  and  could  not  undertake  the  delivery 
efit  inperfon. 

Henry  took  the  ring,  examined  it,  was  con- 
vinced that  it  belonged  to  Lady  Crowbery ;  and 
recollefting  that  his  former  treatment  of  this 
perfon,  when  he  broke  in  upon  his  meditations, 
had  been  none  of  the  mod  courteous,  he  was 
the  more  defirous  to  make  up  for  it  by  his  ci- 
vility on  this  occafion :  the  man  feemed  in 
that  ftyle  of  life  as  might  be  complimented  on 
his  honefty  without  an  affront  to  his  dignity. 
'  '  The 
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The  ring  was  of  value,  for  it  cpnfifted  of  a  ta- 
ble diamond  fet  in  the  fhape  of  a  heart,  under 
Vhich  was  a  plait  of  hair,  with  the  words 
Cecilia  Adamant >  neatly  engraved  upon  the  back.  , 
of  the  fetting.     This,  Henry  obferved*  being  ^ 
the  maiden-name  of  Lady  Crowbery,  was  a 
proof  of  it's  belonging  to  her,  and  he  therefore 
fuggefted  it  to  him  as  proper  to  be  delivered   . 
by  "his  own  hands,  the  meannefs  of  his  appear- 
ance warranting  to  add,  that  he  was  perfuaded 
that  generous  lady  would  wifh  to  make  a  fuit-   . 
able   return  to  the   finder.—"  I  underftand 
your  kind  hint,"  replied  the  man,  "  and  am 
thankful  to  you  for  it;  if  her  Lady  (hip  Ihould 
be  pleafed  in  her  bounty  to  take  any  confidcra- 
tion  for  the  finder  of  this  trinket,  be  fo  good  to  , 
tell  her,  it  is  a  poor  man  lately  returned  from 
tranfportation,  who  will  thankfully  receive  her 
favours  through  your  hands j  but  a?  I  don't 
think  it  fafe  to  put  myfelf  in  die  way  of  Lord 
Crowbery,  circumftanced  as  I  am,  fo  I  do  moft 
earneftly  conjure  you  not  to  give  the  ring  to  . 
my  Lady  in  his  presence*  nor,  to  let  any  iritis 
mation  reach  him  that  may  expbfe  me  to  be 
traced  as  the  fiAder  of  it:  for  the  prefent,  it 
will  not  be  prudent  for  me  to  tarry  here  any 
longer;  fbmetime  hence  I  may  call  upon  you 
D  %  again/9 
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again."—"  Sometime  hence,"  replied  Henry, 
c<  I  may  chance  not  to  be  found  here  j  but  call 
at  that  cottage,  and  whatever  is  there  depofited 
will  be  honeftly  delivered  to  you  by  the  good 
people  of  the  hovfe :  youTknow,  your  own  con- 
ger'beft,  but  if  returning  ftom  tranfport^tion 
conftitutes  any  part  of  it,  I  ftiould  think  you 
had  better  have  been  filent  on  that  head  j  how- 
ever,  you  may  depend  upon  it  I  (hall  not  be- 
tray your  truft  either  in  one  cafe  or  the  other," 

k<  $ir,"  rejoined  the  ftrangcr,  "  permit  ipe 
to  fay,  there  is  foipething  in  your  countenance 
that  afTurcs  me  I  might  repofe  greater  trufts 
than  this  in  your  keeping  without,  hazard^  the 
good  woman  of  the  cottage  you  pointed  tQ 
has"  made  me  acquainted  with  your  adventure* 
in  this  pjace,  and  you  muft  allow  me  to  fay 
that  I  honour  you  from  myr  foul :  though  I 
have  fyeen  a  guilty  man  in  my  time  (which 
you  will  readily  believe,  having  told  you,  I  am 
newly  iretur^d  from  tranfportation)  yet  I  love 
■*  virtue,' :aod  reverence  brave,  humane  and  vir- 
tuotis  peifctis'  like  you :  I  have  Been  alfo  tolfd 
of  tidy  ^Crowbery's  generpfity  ta  you,  and  1 1 
appldud'her  for  it ;  charity,  is  a  lovely  quality, 
but  frailty  is  of  the  very  cflencc  of  wonjan; 

and 
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and  I  befeech  you  to  recoUedt  that  Lady  Crpw- 
bety  is  a  wife." 

This  faid,  he  haftily  turned  away,  and  be- 
fore our  hero  could  recover  the  furprize  which 
a  fpcech  fo  unexpe&ed  had  thrown  him  into* 
the  ftranger  was  out  of  fight. 


Chapter,   VI. 
A  figurative  Style  is  apt  to  puzzle  a  ptatp  Un- 
der/landing. :        i 

"W^HEN  Henry  returned  to  the  cottage,  he 
found  Ezekiel  fitting  with  old  Weevil,  the 
miller,  Who  hadxome  tp  report  the  cqnvale- 
fcence  of  his  Jfon ;  and  as  he  really  bore.a  grate- 
ful mind  toWafds  our  hero,  it  was.  with  great 
•plealure  he  cdn^atiilated  hihi  on  the  happy 
diihgfe  in  "his  fortune  arid  appearance:  fte 
then  begah  td  found  fphh  the  praifes  of  Lady 
Crowbery  for  her  charities  ^  and  wjien  lie  had 
run  on  in  this  ft  rain  for  Tome  timp,  £equentjy 
appealing  to  Henry,  wlip  made  ,np  r^ly*  he 
looked  at  him  with  a  degree;  pf  TuVprize^and 
faid, — u  How  is  this,  friend  Tienry?  *X°M  &J 
nothing  all  this  while."— 'Our  hero  now  an- 
fwered,  that  If  he  was  tflent  on  the  Tubjedt,  it 
D  3  wa> 
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was  not  from  want  pf  gratitude,  but-  fcjecaufe 
.  he  knew  that  Lady  did  not  wifh  her  good 
deeds  to  be  (talked  of. — "  Heyday!"  cried 
Weevil*  cc  what  is  the.  Value  of  a  good  deed,  if 
the  world  does  not  know  it  ?  For  my  part,  if 
I  do  a  man  a  kind  turn,  I  am.  the  firft  to4  let 
him  hear  of  it  5 '  for  where  would  be  the  plea- 
fore  of  doing.it  elfe ;  and  how  can  I  expedl  a 
return  of  the  fame  kindnefs,  if  I  don't  let  him 
underftand  from  whence  it  came  ?" — Then 
turning  to  Ezekiel,  who  did  not  feem  ta  relrfh 
his  notions,  and  had  exhibited  certain  tokens 
tjhat  they  would  not  pafs  unqueftioned,  -he  de- 
manded of  him,,  with  an  air  of  raillery,  if  he 
preached  fuch  fort  of  charity  as.  that  lady  was 
*  fuppofed  to  pra&ife  ? 

Ezekiel  rofe  from  his  feat,  and  drawing  him- 
felf  up  into  an  ereft  pofture,  as  his  cuftom 
"Was  when  Re  debated  any  intereftjng  point— 
w  Neighbour  Weevil,"  he  cried, €t  you  demand 
of  me,  as  a  preacher,  if  I  recommend  to  my 
'flock  fuch  fort  of  charity  as  this  good  lady 
pra&ifeth;  and  I  demand  of  thee,  as  a  Chrik 
tian,  if  thy  paftor  hath  never  taught  thee  that 
good  leffon,  "Let  not  thy  left  hand  know 
'what  thy  right  hand  doeth  ?" 

u  I  hope  I  know  that  without  his  telling/' 

quoth 


HENRT.  si 

quoth  tfie  miller,  "  for  furely  no  man  woulcf 
put  his  hand  into  his  neighbour's  fack,  and  be 
fool  enough  to  blazon  his  own  (hamej  I  think 
he  would  be  but  a  filly  fellow,-  who«  did  not 

'  keep  his  own  council  in  fuch  a  cafe ;  bur  that 
any  one  fhould  be  afhamed  of  giving,  away 

'  their  alms,  and  take  no  credit  for  what  they 
beftow,  feems  to  me  an  unaccountable  piece  of 
bufmefs;  for  why  fhould  I  lay  out  my  money 
and  get  nothing  for  it  ?"* 

<c  And  is  it  nothing,"  cried  the  preacher, 
elevating  his  voice,  and  rifing  on  his  infteps, 
fc  to  purchafe  that   divine    fenfation,  tyljich 

'  fprings  within  the  human  breaft  when  we  re- 
lieve the  fufferings  of  a  fellow-creature  ?  I» 
the  felf- approving  teftimony  of  a  good  con- 

"  fciencc   nothing  worth,  unlefs  echoed  back 

r  upon  thee  by  the  applaufes  of  the  world  ?  The 
eye  of  die  Almighty  is  upon  the  deeds  of  men* 
whether  they  be  good  or  evils  nay,  more  than 
that,  it  penetrates  to  the  Jieart*and  difcerns  the 
motives  and  fecret  fprings  which  govern  it;  Is 
Jt  not  enough  for  man  to  know*  that  he,  .who 
feeth  in  fecret,  will  reward  us  openly?  I 
Hope,  friend  Weevil,  thou  art  not  a  man  of  that 
pharifaical  kidhey,  as*  lovetk  greetings  in  the 
D  4  market— 
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market-place,  and  delighteth  to  blow  a  trum- 
pet before  thee." 

"  I  blow  a  trumpet!"  replied  the  miller, 
fbmewhat  angrily ;  ff  I  don't  know  what  you 
mean  by  fufpefting  me  of  fuch  mountebank 
tricks;  and  as  for  greetings  in  the  market- 
place, whether  I  love  'em  or  not  is  no  matter ; 
'but  I  have  plenty  of  them  without  aflking  for, 
for  I  don't  go  there  without  my  money  •,  they 
.are  glad  enough  to  greet  me,  friend  Zekiel, 
for  I  am  a  fair  trader,  do  you  fee,  and  neither 
blow  trumpet  or  horn  to  call  cuftomers  about 
me,  and  bring  grift  to  my  mill:  Nq,  no,  if 
they  like  my  dealings  they  are  welcome ;  if 
not,  let  ,cm  go  elfewhere.  If  .the  mill  were  ' 
never  to  go  till  I  blew  a  trumpet,  it  wou'd 
ftand  ftill  to  everlafting  for  me  3  but  I  can't 
fayfo  miich  for  you,  Doftor,  in  your  way  of 
trade;  you  may  be  faid  to  blow  a,#mppet, 
methinks,  when  you  are  perched  up  in  a  tree> 
hooting  and  howling  and  preaching  the  end  of 
the  world  to  a  parcel  of  poor  fcar'd  wretches* 
•that  are  ready,  through  fright,  to  hang  them- 
selves upon  the  branches  of  it:  this  I  call 
^blowing  a  trumpet,  mafter  Zekiel,"  added  he* 
"  and  fuch  a  trumpet  it  is,  that  with  my  good 

wiU 


will  fliall  never  enter  thefe  Cars  whftft  they  are 
fixt  to  my  head." 

"  fie  it  fo/  fcomd-,  be  it  fo/\  replied  the 
preacher :  cc  if  thy  heart  be  hardened  even  to 
the  confiftency  of  one  of  thine  own  mill-ftbhcs, 
whofe  misfortuhe  is  it  but  thine  own  ?  Pha- 
raoh's heart  wafc  alfo  iii  like  qafc*  he  was.  har- 
dened ag&ihft  the  Warnings  of  the  meek  man 
Mqfes,  and  what  was  hrsfate^  Whelm'd  in 
the  red  fea,  f#allow*d  up,  drown'd,  Gaffer 
Weevil,  drown'd  I  fay,  as  thou  perchance 
may'ft  be  for  a,  judgment  in  thine  own  mill- 
tail;  which,  God  forbid!  for  I  would  rather 
'  wifli  thee  to  live  and  to  repent;  ftay>  hath  not 
a  judgment  fallen  upon  thee  already,  a  terrible 
judgment,  from  which  thou  art  newly  ef* 
cap'd?  and  wilt  thou  not  obey  the 'warning, 
as  holy  David  obey'd,  when  the  Lord  frilote 
the  fon  of  Bdthihebafor  his  fins?  Wfij  hothirjg 
awakfen  thee  l>ut  the  laft  trump,  'thou  deaf 
adder  ?" 

Here  Ezekial  Daw  turned  his  eyes  towards 
the  place,  that  Had  .lately  been  occupied  ,by  the 
perfon  of  Weevil,  and  dftcbvered  nothing  there 
Within  his  ken  fave  an  old  fclbow-chair,  lite- 
rally as  void  of  edification  as  the  deaf  adder; 
milter  Weevil  having  neither  carried  that 
D  5  away 
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away  with  him,  nor  one  fingle  word  of  inftruc^ 

."  tioifi  from  the  late  expoftulatory  harangue.  ".  E 
proteft,"  quoth  Ezekiel^as  he  looked  about  for 
Weevil,/*  tKe  man  Hath  difappear'd,  and  the 

"  ebair   of  the  /corner   is  left  empty :    Good 

1  hope/'  added  he,  fitting  down  in  it  at  the  fame- 
time,  "  E  (hall  not  offend"  agaihft  the  Pfal- 
mift's  precept  by  placing  myfelf  in  his  dead." 
c<* Nd fear.of  that,?  faid Henry*"  the  words 
are.  not  to  be  taken  in  their- literal  fenfe"— 
li Humph !"  replied  the  preacher,, "  don't  be 
too  fure  of  that,,  young  man;  it- is  early  day* 
for  fuoh  as.  thou,  art  to  fet  up  for  an  expounder 
of  hoty  writ."— "  I  beg  pardon/'  anfwered  the 
youtH:;."  if  I  had  been  aware  there  could  have, 
been  two  opinions  in  the  cafe,  I.  fhould  have 
held  back  my  own  till  I.  heard  what  yourS 
was//—"  All  is  well/;  rejoined  the  other,  "  I. 
do  not  reprove  theer  child,  but  for  thy;  good*. 
I  would  warn  thee  againfl;  the  example  of  that: 
fro  ward  man,  who  hath  newly  departed  in.  his 
error,  jand  fuddenty  difappeared,  whilft  my  eye. 
was  nptuppa .him:?— -A  circurnftance,  that 
.    could,  hardly  have  happened  to  any  other  per* 
foi)  thaa  Ezekiel,  whofe  eye,  like  the  pp  et^s, 
had.  been  .rolling  info  fine  a  phrenfy,  that  the 

^miller  and  every  other  perfon  about  him  might 
fe,2  .    haver 
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Have  walked  out  of  company;  at  that  moment 
without  his  feeing  them. 

The  good  man,  who,  as  we  have  before  ob-i 
ferved,  was  only  patient  upon  principle,  had* 
been  not  a  lftde  rietdedat  the  retort  of  the 
trumpet,  which  being  a  martial  inftrument,, 
had  founded  a  note  in  his  ear,  that  had  fome- 
whar  roufed  die  natural  ardour  of  his  fpirit  -, ,  a  >. 
hint,  which  we  think  fit  to  give  to  the  faga- 
cious  reader,  who  might  elfe  conceive  there  - 
was  hardly  caufe  fufficient  for  the  vivacity  of 
his  reproof  to  our  young  hero,  .whofe  nature 
certainly  was  not  prone  to  give  oflence, , nor 
wanting  in  humility;  in  proof  of  which'  wa 
take  leave  ta  add,1  that  hie  quietly  fiibmitted  to 
a  long  ledture  from  Dodtor  Daw  upon  that, 
very  virtue,  of  which  it  was  plain  he  had  a 
much  greater  (hare  by  nature  than  his  teacher. . 


Chapter  Vlli 


$he  Events  of  this  Life  are  chequered kaith  Good' 
andJEvih .  ». ' 

T\  AME  May  now  returned  to  the  cottage,  * 
*^  having  circulated  the  hippy /tidings  of  > 
htr  daughter's  promotion  int&  every,  houfr  of" 

D  6-  thej 
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the  village,  where  (he  could  find  an  acquaint- 
ance at  leifure  to  give  her  the  hearing;  and  as 
we  arc  never  better  diipofed  to  rejoice  with 
others  than  when  we  arc  joyful  ourfblves,  fb  it 
was  with  this  good  woman,  whofe  heart,  though 
naturally  apt  to  fympathize,  was  at  this  mo- 
ment  in  the  beft  humour  poflibfc  to  take  a 
friendly  fhare  in  Henry's  good  fortune :  whHft 
her  eyes  overflowed  with  pleafure  at  the  fight 
of  him  in  his  new  apparel,  her  tongue  pouresl 
forth  praifes  in  abundance,  and  bkflings  with- 
*  out  ftint  upon  his  generous  benefa£trefs. 

The  hoftile  cabal  affembjed  at^hchford's 
were  in  the  mean  time  projefting  ways  aac) 
means  of  revenge  *  for  Lord  Crowbery  had 
joined  them  full  fraught  with  what  he  called 
ocujar  demonftration  of  his  lady's  mifcondvuft  5 
for  though  he  had  obferved  a  fullen  fijence 
when  he  met  her  in  the  plantation,  nothing 
which  there  pafled  had  efcaped  his  observa- 
tion ;  and  the  reader  will  recollect  enough  of 
her  (ituation  to  acknowledge  it  was  a  very  fuf- 
spicioos  one :  the  credit  of  Jemima's  intelli- 
gence, as  reported  to  him  by.  his  friend  Blach- 
ford,  was  now  completely  eftablifhed*  and  hit 
wind  prepared  for  any  meafures  of  revenge, 
that  could  be  propofed  to  him  >  but  as  it  was 
3  hi* 
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his  practice  in  all  cafes  of  danger  to  keep^m* 
.felTout  of  fight,  and  put  his  proxies  ;iji  the 
fronts  his  caution  did  not  forfake  him  upon  the 
.meeting -with  his  lady,  and  he  prudently  for- 
bore to  wafte  any  of  Ms  noble  anger  in  words, 
not  wifhing  either  that  Mifs  Manftock  fliouM 
witneis  them,  or  that  Henry  lfcould  be  called 
to  an  altercation  on  the  fpot ;  whether  becaufe 
he  deemed  him  too  ignoble  lor  his  perianal 
refentment,  or  too  gallant  to  fubmit  to  his  in- 
fblt,  muft  be  left  as  matter  of  opinion ;  we  da 
not  wifti  to  have  *ny  xorrtfpondcnee  with  his 
lordftiip's  private  meditations ;  as  to  his  di£* 
cuffions  with  X-ady  Crowbery,  h£  was  very  ia* 
genious  in  fele&ing  proper,  times  and  feaTofta 
for  them.  The  cabal  now  fitting xonfiftcd  of 
JJlachford,  Captain  Growbery  of  the  marines, 
andfulford,  an  attorneys  gentlemen  entirely 
devoted  to  his  lordfhip*  and  tht  major  part  at 
kail:  not  immoderately  p*$jiidtoed  bythefecrtt 
didlai^s-rof  juftice,  confcieoce,  jorixonotm 

The  innaates  of  the  cottage  wroc  now  col-i 
lefted,  for  Sufan  had  joined  the  party*,  but  nor 
with  the  fame  joyous  jfpirits  that  her  mother 
had  brougta.a^engft.  themnUi  fecret  melan- 
choly feemed  to  weigh  upon  her  heart,  and 
Mkorfr  who  well  divined  the  canfc  between 

companion 
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*ompaffion  for  her  and  alarm  for  Lady  Crow- 
beryvfound  ample  occupation  for  his  thoughts: 
as.  for  Ezekicl  Daw,  the  even  tenor  of  his 
fpirits  was  not  apt  to  be  difcompofed  either 
by  the  fortunate  or  unfortunate  events  of  tfifis 

One  of  the  firft  meafures  refolved  upon  by 
the  cabal,  had  been  to  expel  the  tenants  of 
the  cottage  from  their  humble  abode ;  the  te- 
nement belonged  to  Blachfcrd,  and  was  held 
at  will  j  fo  long  as  he  fcfter'd  any  hopes  of 
fucceeding  with  the  daughter,  thafconfiderate 
gendeman  had  been  a  very  ealy  landlord^  to 
the  mother  $  but  now  that  he  law  his  defigns 
Mailed,  firft  by  her  attachment  to  Henry,  and 
ftcondly,  by  her  engagement  with  Mifs  Man- 
ftock,  his  charity  cooled  fo  faft,  that  he  com-* 
miffioned  Fulfbrd  the  attorney  not  only  to  warn: 
her  mother  from  the  p*emkles,  but  affo  to  en- 
force payment. of  certain  arrears  of  rent,  whichr 
he  had  abftained  to  demand  from  motives* 
above-mentioned $  nay,  it  was  afferted  on  the 
part  of  the  poor  widow,  that  as  far  as  any1 
unwitnefied  promife  could  avail,  he  had  pafled 
his  word  to  h*r.  for  aa  acquittal  of  the 
whole. 

:  Charged  "with-  thefe  inftruftions,   Rilfor* 
l..-..   ■■$./.  WW* 


HENRT*  63 

.  flow  prcfcntcd  himfelf  tathe  palty  in  the  cot* 
tage,  and  in  proper  terms  of  office  delivered 
himfelfof  hiscommiffion.-  Goody  May  heard 
the  warnings  and  demand  accompanying  it,, 
with  horror  proportioned  to  the  diftrefs  it 
menaced  her  with—  The  bounty  of-  Lady 
Crowberyin  confideration  of  her  kindneft  t* 
Henry,  had  juft  enriched  her  with,  a  fum, . 
whichr  this  demand,  fo:  nearly  involved,,  that 
fhe  felt  herfelf  in  imagination  even-  poorer 
than  fhe  was  before  -,  her  flattering  hopes  of 
peace   and  plenty  vani£hed:  like  *  dream  1 
ftript  by  her  deceitful  creditor  of  all  hej*  flock 
of  wealth,  aad.thrvft  out  of  her  cottage,  (he 
knew  herfelf  to  be  excluded; in  effect  frofla  thfe 
parifh,  where  fhe  haailong^  dwelt  in.  thejgaod 
efteem  ofthe  villagers,  and  by  the  humble  ex* 
ercife  of  her  art  had  hitherto  contrived  to  earn 
a  decent  maintenance*  it M^as-a  further  aggra* 
yation  to  her  forrows^that  h^this-  diftrffs  he* 
friend    and    inmate   Ezekiel.  was?  to    be-  a 
jharer :  fhe  fixed  her  eyes  upon,  the  counter 
nance  of  the  attorney;  jhe  faw-no  movcipentj 
of  compaflion  there  ;^  lhe  then  turned,  fhenf 
upon  hee  friends  aflembjech  around  J  h^erfr/ihcf 
drew   no  comfort  from   their  looks,  threw 
herfelf  into  a  chair ;and  bi^/wtq  tears,  s 
:,,     '  fczekielH 
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>Ettkkl  feeing  this,  put  himfelf  between 
Futford  and  the  door,  towards  which  he  was 
retreating,  jmd  jjenfciy  laying  4us  hand  upon 
his  bread:  iti  the  action  of  dropping  hint,  Wtth 
a  fteady  look  and  folemn  t6he>  addrefled  him 
jui  Ae  following  words — fi  Mr.  Fulferd,  yofci 
♦are  an  attorney  *  and  pity,  though  not  un- 
known tx>  feme  of  your  profeffion,  is  ecrtktnly 
no  part  of  your  buGnefs  here ;  I  fttall  not 
therefore  trouble  you  by  appealing  to  nfliat 
it  is  evident  you  do  not  poflefs :  whether 
tins  poor  woman  is  at  this  iitftant  furnifh'd 
with  money  fufficient  to  discharge  your  de- 
mand, I  cannot  take  upon  me  tofey;  I  my- 
ietf  have  fome  Ktde  matter  in  hand,  winch 
will  be  forth  coming  at  her  call." — 4i  I  have 
enough,  and  more  than  enough,*'  cried  Henry 
—i **  Peace*  young  man/'  replied  the  prfcacher,. 
"  and  imnerrupt  me  not:  this  gentleman's 
time  is  too  previous  to  liften  to  the  mode* 
wefliaH  take  for  railing  the  fom  he  requires 
of  us,'  neither  is  his  nature  likely  to  bo 
Jbftttted  by  any  difficulties  we  are  put  to  m 
providing  it:  With  your  leave1,  therefore,  Mr. 
Attorney,  we  Shall  defire  you  will  ftgnify  td 
your1  principal,  that  vti  do  not  oppofe  ourfelves 
to  the  power  which  the  law  has  given  him 

ovet 
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-ov$r  us,  for  expelling  us-feom  *iris  cottage: 
tell  him -we  have  reeeived-;bis;drder$,  and -are 
^preparing  to  obey  them,  but  lay  withal*  ithat 
they  have  wrung  the  tears  from  the  eyes, of 
the  widow,  and  let  him  prepare  himfelf  to 
anfwer  the  appeal  that  isigone  up  sgainft 
him." 

«  Loofcye,  Matter  Daw,"  replied  Fulfbrd, 
"  how  all  that  may  be  is  another  cafe,  and 
coram  non  nobis  as  we  fay;  my  coAimiflion 
extends  no  farther  than  to  the  widow  May ;  fhe 
is  the  party  I  am  to  look  to  5  with  *efpe&  to 
.you  I  have  no  inftrudtions,  and  for  a^ght  I 
-know,  you  may  have  his  'WorfhipV  leave  for 
remaining  on  the  premiffes,"-^"  How  fay 
jrou,  fir •?"  exclaimed  Ezektel,  ^mayiltoite 
his  leave  to  abandon  .this  poornsSdowf^wfll 
neither  take  iris  leave,  nor  his  cK*Hpfc,dfcr 
anything  fo  bafeand  daftardly :  he  (hall never 
teach  me  to  be  cruel  like  himfelf  lie  fh&tt 
never  feduce  me  to  make  promlfes  of  pro*- 
tedtion  and  afterwards  revoke  thtmj  I  reje& 
liis  favour,  and  will  porfift  in  my  intftgrky*^ 

"  You  know  your  own  bufinefs  beft/1  quoth 
Fulfordi  "  I  am  to  look  for  the  rent,  or 
diftrain  to  the  amount."—" 'Name  k>"  *rie& 
Honty,  "  produce  your  <bill,  I  am  prepared 

to 
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:  to  difchargc  it"— And  who  arc  you,"  replied 
-  Fulford,  c<  that  take  upon  yourfelf  to  fpeak  «r> 
a  gentleman  in  fo  peremptory  &  ftiie?"— C*I 
:  ipeak  to  you/'  faid  Henrys  "  as  I  fhoxfd  to 
■  your  principal"— "  Speak  then  to  my  prin- 
cipal/9 replied  the  attorney^  and  turning  on 
his  heel,  quitted  the  company. 

Before  he  had  gone  many  paces  ftom  the 
door,  Ifabella,  accompanied  by  her  father,  en- 
.  tered  the  cottage :  Goody  May  had  not  yet 
dried  her  tears,  and  the  caufe  of  them  being: 
enquired  into  by  her  worthy  vifitors,  gave  her 
an  opportunity  of  relating  what  had  p&fiecL 
Sir. Roger  Manftock,  whofe  heart  was  ever 
open  to  a  cafe  of  pity,  and* wha  well  knew  the 
hateful  character  of  Blachford*.  bade  her  be 
comforted,  for  that  he  would  provide  her  with 
a  habitation  on  his  own  eftate,  and  in  the  neat 
neighbourhood  of  her  daughter,  where  fhe 
fhould  be  at  leaft  as  well  lodged  and  better 
protected  than  fhe  was  at  prefent  — <c  As  for 
the  little  matter  of  rent,"  added  he,  c<^which 
Mr.  Blachford  thinks  fit  to  exadt  of  you,  not- 
wittiftanding  his  word  to  the  contrary,  if  one 
of  you  will  fttp  out  and  call  back  the  attorney 
we  will  difcharge  it  on  the  fpot." 
.  .  Henry  flew  upon  the  errand,  and  was  at 

BlachfonT* 


HENRT.  67 

Bkchford's  door  in  an  inftant,  where  that  gen- 

.  tlcman  was  then  ftanding  with  Fulford  at  his 
elbowl  Attire  name  of  Sir  Roger  Manftock 
he  ftarted,  fwelled  witb^pridc  and  paffion,  and 
ftrode  away  widrliafty.  fteps  to  the  cottage* 
ordering  die  attorney  to  follow  him. 
;  "  Give  me  leave,"  iaidhe,  as  he  fet  his  foot 
within  the  door,,  *r  to  tell  yourSir  Roger  Map- 
ftock,  that  I  do  not  hold  it  proper  behaviour 
from  one  gendeman  to  another  to  interfere 
between  me  and  njy  tenant,  and  Ipirit  her  out 

,  of  my  hpufe  for  die  invidious  purpofe  qf  cafl> 
ing  an  odium  upon  my  character*  as  if  1  was 
a  tyrant  and  perfecutor  of  the  poor;  I  .would 
have  the  world  to  kfyow:  that  I  have,  as  much 
humanity  as  yourfelf  or  any  man  breathing,  and 

.1  don't  fee  what  right  yqu have  to  fcjkje  for 
granted  that  I  intend  to  go  the  length  of  driy- 

,  ing  this  woman  put  of  her  houfe,  at  any.ipte." 
<c  Mr.  Blachford,"  replied  the  venerable 
baronet, "  you  have  put  an  tnterpretatioii  upon 
my  motives  fo  contrary  to  what  has  ever  go- 

.  verned  my  a&ions,  that  I  fhoyld  be  warranted 

,in  making  no  reply  to  your  invedtives  >  but  I 

.  am  an  old  man  pretty  well  known  in  this 
neighbourhood^  and  litde  afraid  of  being  mi£- 
underftood  by  any  body  but  jrouriel£    If  your 

attorney 
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attorney  did  not  warn  this  poor  widow  from 
hcrbotifc!by  your  authbrrtyi  I  have  ftept  into 
a  bufinefs  by  miftak*,  Which  does  not  belong 
to  me ;  if,  on  the  cofttrary  he  did,  I  have  as 
much  right  to  take  her  into  my  protection,  as 
you  can  have  to  put  her  out  of  your*s,  and  that 
protection  I  will  give,  though  your  perfecution 
Jhould'extend  to  every  other  perfon  under  this 
roof/' 

Blachford's  dulky  vifage  turned  purple  with 
rage,  he  gnawed  his  lip,  knit  his  footy  brows, 
and  feHenly  replied, u  ft  is  no  concern  of  mine 
-&ow  4ri&t\y  vagabonds  you  take  into  your 
hotife,  fi>  fhiiic  is  d&rof'&tftiJ'^XJpon  die 
Jrtftttnt  ftept  forward  fcur  young  hero,  imd 
dartirfga  look  like  that  which  our  immdrtal 
ibferd  teftdws  tfpon  the  Teraph  'Abdiel  befcfre 
he  tfteouttfers  'die  grand  apbftateV-^"  'Now/' 
iaid^e,™  your  virulence  To  clearly  points  fct 
-me>  that  I  am  warranted  to  reply  to  you  j  and 
firft,  I  tell  you,  1  will  not  permit  you  to  lofe 
iht  refpeft  due  to  a  venerable  chara&er,*which 
;iH)rte  but  one  'devoid  of  every  manly,  every 
virtuous  Teelrrfg;  would  have  the  bafenrffs  to 
defame :  *lvthe  next  place,  I  have  a  word  i8r 
yoti  in  anfwer  to  iihe  afperfions  you  have 
thrown  out  agalnft  ihis  innocent  young  wo- 

man, 


man,  in ,  which  you  ha«ve ;  brofig^t  ipy  honour , 
intx>  queftion,  ajid  fa  which, you,  ougjte{: to 
blufh,  knpwing,  your  owa.  infaj3aQUST  attisj^pts 
upon  her^  perfoq;  byt  as;  your  tu^pj^idf  is 
fuch,  .thajt  to  fp^tofif  ^'^.f^n^fKlul^.; : 
be  '.a  breach  ot$tftfflAl^  -j 

out  mtft.ix^'\agt^ 

your  ear  j.  whitchv  if  pu  f^ajre  rth£  fpirif  .pf,:* 
majvyoy  wiU.kno^^yjtp  rq^y^q/;     .. 

Thisrfaid[,  Hearj^ftep^  lumMjj  o^qf  ;he.d9Qr,. 
and  Blachford,  atf ^4^d ,l^y:  Jbi^^^gner]  fajjcfcly! 

foUpwed.^"  In^t^e.nwnit  <^^I^Pf^"  .crifld.. 
Ezekiel,  grafpirtg  his  crab-ftick,  "*I  will  alfb, 
go  forft./^r-At  tlm  moment .Ifebellat  gajim  a 
figH,  and  fell  bac&  19  lier  chair*, 


Chap.tir  VIIL 

How  d$e£  andjicret^  are  the  Setds.  of.  Lov*} 

AS)  f<p*of^Bl^&r<ifcw^ 
the  dqg&  Hcnqfc  tfha'had-ftopu  for  him, 
accqfted.hi#n>  andjfiud,  «  Lnowi  repeat  :to  you, 
that  your  attempt  upon  Sufan  Majr  was  ifrfa*. 
moi^j  and;th^t  whea.youl  told  Lord  Crow- 
bery  tha^  innocent  ginl  had  been  criminal  ^irfr 
me,(jout9l4  ^fl^Jfcnpllda*  abd'friftralftfefekt 
.;  lie-"— 
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lie."^.«"Very  well, .  Sir,"  replied  Blachford, 
cc  I  fhall  nbt  talk  with  you  now:,  you  fhall 
hear  from  me  m  another  way.' —The  cow- 
ardly bally  flunk  away,  and  Hehry  returned  to 
the  c6ttage,  but  not  tift  Efcekifl,  fcrahdifhing 
his  crabKffick,  had  marched  0$  to  Him,  and 
declared,  with  an  tibfervadon1  liable  fhort  of  an 
oath,  that  if  he  had  turned  dut  with  the  Jus- 
tice, he  himfdf  would  have  undertaken  for  the 
attorney,  and—*  Grace  of  God,**  added  he, 
<c  I  trdft  I  Ihbtdd  haVe  finlHen  him  to  the 
earth,  even  thereafter  as  die  prophet  Samuel 
fmote  Agag  " 

When  Henry  entered  the  cottage,  he  found 
the  women  anxioufly  employed  in  bringing 
Ifabella  out  of  a  fwoon, — <c  Heaven  defend 
me,"  he  exclaimed,  **  what  is  the  matter  ?" 
Dame  May  had  dropt  fome  hartfliorn  into 
water;  Henry,  fcarce  knowing  what  he  did, 
fcized  the  cup,  and  prefented  it  to  the  lips  of 
the  drooping  beauty  $  at  that  moment'  fke 
opened,  her  eye**— *<  And  are  you  fafe?"  flie 
faid,  then  took  the  <  contents  of  the  fcup,  and 
prefendy  revived. 

In  a  few  minutes  Ifabella  was  perfeftly  re- 
covered, and  then  Sir  Roger  Manftock  began 
10  expre&  himllclf  in  the  kindeft  terms  to 

Henry: 


he  w:r  r.  7i  ; 

Henry :  he  required  to  know  what  had  pafled 
between  him  and  Blachfbrd;  exhorted  him  * 
very  earncftly  not  to  enter  into  any  quarrel 
with  a  man  of  fo  malicious  a  chara&er,  2nd 
very  cordially  invited  him  to  take  refuge  m 
Manftock-houfe— - "  For  I  am  perfuaded,"  ■ 
Taid  he, fc  that  both  Blachford,  and,  I  ;am  forry 
to  add,  Lord  Crowbery  himfelf,  will  fet  every 
engine  at  work  to  play  offfome  diabolical  plot 
upon  you/1 

"  Indeed,  Sir,"  faid  lfabella,  turning  her   * 
eyes  upon  him  with  the  tendertft  expreflion,    • 
t€  you  are  in  the  greateft  danger  whilft  you  re- 
main amongft  them ;  my  dear  father  gives  you 
the  beft  counfel,  and  you  will  do  well  to  get 
out  of  their  way  -,  for  only  think  what  afflic-    ; 
tion  it  would  give  to  njy  poor  coufin,  if  any  • 
harm  was  to  befall  you." 

cc  She  is  infinitely  good/'  replied  Henry, 
<c  and  her  folicrtude  gives  fome  value  to  a  life, 
which*  circumftanced  as  it  was  a  while  ago, 
would  fcarce  have  merited  my  care.";—0  >  If  - 
that  be  fo,M  refumed  I&bella,  « I  am  confident 
it  is  her  wifh  that  you  flaauld  accept  my  fa- 
ther's invitation  -,  and,  after  what  I  have  now 
been  a  witnefs  to,  permit  me  to  fay,  it  is  mime ' 
alfo/'— *  YouJion6urmcioaittuch/;^icd 
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het  u  and  I  can  makeirio  odicr  return  ta  fuch 
unmerited  kindneft,  than  by  affuring  Sir  Roger 
Manftock  and  yourfelf  of  my  unalterable  re* 
lpeft  and  gratitude*" 

This  point  being;  fo  fettled*  the  worthy  b*. 
ronet  and  his  fair  daughter  took  their  leave  of 
the  good  people,  Sir  Roger  having  fhaken 
Henry  very  cordially  by  the  hand,  and  aflbrcd 
him  of  a  hearty  welcome  at  Manftock-boufiy 
Upon  their  arrival  at  the  caftle,  thfcyr  found 
Lady.Crowbery  alone,  and  employed  dt  her 
wrjting-table;  their  carriage  was  at  the  door, 
and  they  had  called  to  hid  her  farewell.    iS&c 
Roger  related  to  her  all  that  had. been  palling 
at  the  cottage,,  and  faid  fo  many  handforoe* 
things  of  Henry* «  both  with  relpeft'  to  *  his  be* 
haviour*  perfon    and  fpirit,   that  whilft/  her 
heart  trembled   for  his  fafety,  it  overflowed 
with-joy  upon  hearing  him  fa  praifed.— "  And 
now/*  faid  the,,  baronet,  "  we  muft  think  of 
fomefchtng  for  him,. out  of  hand,  for  there  is  a 
deal:  of  malice  brewing  againft  him  in  the 
hearts  of  this  Blachford  and  his  crew :  he  has  a 
gallajit  fpirit »  I  think. his  turn  feems  to  lie  to* 
wards  $he  army." 

"  It  iS[  too  clear*"  replied  Lady  Crowbery, 
c<  whafrjtong?®i^ 

,>a  fp^g; 
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fpring :  that  I  (hall  have  my  (hare  in  them,  I 
can  well  believe ;  I  expe6t  ^no  lefs,  and  am 
preparing  myfelf  to  meet  it.  In  the  mean 
time*  to  remove  him  to  fome  place  of  fafety 
feems  thcfirft  thing  needful ;  of  his  future  dek 
tinatioh  we  may  decide  at  leifure." — "  But 
my  father,"  cried  Ifabella,  c<  has  invited  him, 
and  he  is  coming  to  Manftock-houfe." — Lady 
Crowbery  fmiled ;  but  whether  it  was  from  the 
joy  (he  took  in  the  intelligence,  or  from  fome- 
thing  (he  obferved  in  the  eagernefs  of  Ifabella's 
manner,  or  from  a  mixture  of  caufes,  we  muft 
leave  toconjefture  ;  certain  it  is,  that  the  fined 
eyes  in  nature  were  juft  then  illuminated  with 
uncommon  yiyacity,  and  the  fweeteft  counte- 
nance overfpread  with  a  blulh,  whofe  exquifite 
carnation  no  art  can  imitate. 

After  a  few  minutes  fpent  in  making  their 
affe&ionate  adieus,  they  parted;  Sir  Roger 
Manftock  and  his  fair  daughter  to  their  own 
home,  and  Lady  Crowbery  refumed  her  pen; 
the  productions  of  which,  it  is  more  than  pro- 
.  bable,  our  readers  will  hereafter  be  acquainted 
with. 

We  (hall  now  look  back  to  the  cottage, 
where  the  agitation,  in  which  we  left  our 
friends,  had  not  yet  fubfided.     Ezekiel  was 

Vol.  II.  E  gone 
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gone  forth  upon  the  Green,  and  being  there 
joined  by  feveral  of  his  neighbours,  with  whom 
he  was  in  general  favour,  had  been  giving  them 
a  valcdi&ory  harangue,  with  fame  occafional 
comments  upon  Juftice  Blachford's  inhuma- 
nity to  the  widow ;  that  good  woman,  in  the 
mean  while,  who  had  not  the  fault  of  keeping 
an  idle  tongue,  was  no  fcfs  bufy  in  a  different 
quarter ;  and  perhaps  there  was  not  a  corner 
in  the  parifh  where  (he  was  not  beloved  and 
the  Juftice  abhorred,  fo  that  all  voices  were 
loud  in  her  caufe ;  even  John  Jenkins,  a  fel- 
low of  notorious  levity,  and  the  ohftreperous 
cow-boy,  his  brother,  were  on  the  fide  of  the 
fufferers,  and  joined  in  the  cry  againft  their 
village-tyrant  with  the  reft. 

Henry  and  Sufan  alone  kept  houfe;  he  pon- 
dering on  a  variety  of  interefting  matters,  fhe 
probably  on  only  one  objedt,  and  that  before 
her  eyes.  Opportunities  like  the  prefent  (he 
had  little  profpeft  of  in  future  j  her  heart  flut- 
tered, her  fpirits  wavered  betwixt  hope  and 
defpair :  fhe  fighed*  and  gently  refting  her  arm 
upon  his  fhoulder,  "  Alas !  for  me,"  fhe  cried, 
"  my  happy  hours  have  been  but  few,  and  they 
are  paft:  You'll  think  no  more  of  me  when 
this  fine  lady  occupies  your  heart :  I  fee  it  com- 
ing 
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ing  on,  I  fee  it  plainly." — "  Impoffible !"  he  re- 
plied,  "  my  thoughts  are  otherwife  employ'd  i 
they  never  can  afpire  fo  high." — "  Ah,  Hen- 
ry !"  relumed  (he/  "  this  is  but  feign'd  humi- 
lity; youVe  feen  enough  to  know  that  I  am 
right :  You  and  I  {hall  take  no  more  fuch 
walks  together  as  we  have  done $  you  will  have 
a  fairer  companion  in  your  rambles  through 
the  groves  at  Manftock ;  and  let  me  own  'tis 
fit  you  fhou'd ;  I  am  not  worthy  of  you ;  you 
are  in  all  refpc&s  above  me,  and  it  was  only  in 
your  diftrefs'd  and  humble  ftate  that  I  afpir'd  to 
think  of  you,  to  confort  with  you,  and  to  love 
you  :  If  I  have  been  too  forward,  and  offended 
you,  do  not  remember  me  with  contempt,  but 
pardon  a  fond  girl  that  can  never  ceafe  to  bear 
you  a  devoted  faithful  heart." 

Sufan  never  looked  fo  lovely  in  the  eyes  of 
Henry  as  at  this  moment:  the  melancholy  tone 
in  which  thefe  words  were  uttered,  the  modeft  air 
accompanying  their  delivery,  her  fighs,  her 
tears,  her  bluflies,  touched  him  more  fenfibly 
than  all  the  playful  fmiles  that  in  her  gayer 
moments  fhe  had  glanced  upon  him.  Every 
thing  that  his  companionate  nature  could  fug- 
geft  to  confole  and  foothe  her  he  faid  and  did 
without  referve,  for  every  paffion  feemed  now 
E  2  buried 
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.  .  '  • 

buried  in  affii&ion  -,  £nd  as  for  fuch   carcflcs 

as  honour  might  al}6wof,  he  deemed  it  cruelty 
to  withhold  them. — But  here  let  me  infert  one 
caution  to  my  youthful  readers  how  they  fur- 
render  themfelvcs  to  the  indulgence  of  that 
dangerous  propenfity  called  pity,  which,  if  it  is 
not  love  itfclf,  is  yet  fo  clofely  allied  to  it,  that 
wherever  the  interefts  of  the  one  can  be  ferved, 
there  is  no  fafety  in  committing  yourfelves  to 
the  other.  Of  the  trurii  of  this  remark  our  in- 
experienced Henry  may  ferve  for  an  example ; 
feduced  by  pure  companion  into  the  office  of  a 
comforter,  he  found  himfelf  furprized  into 
emotions,  which  it  required  the  ftrongeft  refo- 
lution  to  controul ;  and  fo  gentle  was  the  cur- 
rent, fo  pleafingly  deceitful  the  gradations  by 
which  he  was  carried,  on  towards  that  gulph, 
where  honour  would  have  been  loft,  that  had 
not  the-recolle&ion  of  his  late  reproach  jto 
Blachford  timely  warned  his  confeience  to 
avoid  the  guilt  which  he  condemned  in  another, 
he  had  here  been  overthrown,  and  we  muft 
have  devoted  one  unwilling  page  to  the  la- 
mented record  of  his  fhame ;  for  opportu- 
nity courted  him,  beauty  fmiled  upon  him, 
love  allured,  and  Sufan  whifpered  an  in- 
viting challenge  in  his  ear,  that  fairly  fet  all 
piudence  at  defiance;,  in  ihoft,  malicious  For- 
3  tunc 
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ttme  feemed  to  have  trepanned  him  into  a  filia- 
tion with  this  tempting  girl,  exaftly  of  a  piece 
with  their' s,  to  whofe  incontinence  he  owed  his 
birth. 

"  Then  I  muft  marry  yon,"  Was  his  apology 
to  Sufan's  rafh  propofal. — "  I  afk  no  fuch  fa- 
crifice/'  replied  the  damfel. — "  This  hofpitable 
roof  will  fall  upon  my  head," — "  Away  with  all 
fuch  fcruples,"  fhe  again  replied,  and  prefs'd 
him  in  her  arms, — "  'Tis  a  hard  ftruggle  !" 
he  exclaimed,  "  but,  by  the  Power  that  guards  , 
me,  I  will  never  be  a  Blachford  !"— With 
thefe  words  he .  fprung  from  her  embrace : 
the  fnares  of  love,  that  had  fo  nearly  clofed 
japon  him,  gave  way,  and  burft  at  once;  the 
vanquifhed  paflions  fled,  and  Virtue  put  her 
wreath  of  triumph  on  his  brow  ! 

A  momentary  glance  of  anger  darted  from 
the  eyes  of  Sufan,  as  fhe  exclaimed, — "  Hea- 
vens !  can  you  ufe  me  thus  ?" — But  it  was  only 
a  glance ;  refentment  had  no  lading  tenure  in 
her  breaft  y  her  heart,  though  liable  to  be  fur- 
prized  by  love,  was  not  furrendered  to  diiho- 
nour:  She  rallied  her  disordered  thoughts, 
looked  back  upon  the  paft  with  confeious  felf- 
reproach  for  her  own  desperation,  and,  covered 
with  confufion,  hid  her  face. 

E  3  Chapter. 
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Chapter  IX. 
A  Funeral  Oration  out  of  Place. 

IN  the  council,  that  fate  upon  the  fate  of 
**  Henry,  there  were  as  many  opinions  as 
there  were  members:  Fulford,  who  looked 
for  no  refources  but  what  were  to  be  found 
in  his  own  profeffion,  recommended  the  eject- 
ment $  and  of  this  we  have  already  feeri  the  re- 
fult,  which  certainly  was  not  very  flattering  to 
the  projedtor. 

Captain  Crowbery,  whofe  ideas,  like  thofe 
of  Fulford,  were  of  the  profeffional  forr,  was  for 
bolder  mcafures,  and  undertook,  through  his 
intercft  with  a  friend,  who  commanded  a  prefs- 
gang  then  upon  the  coaft,  to  take  our  hero  off, 
-unknown  to  all  his  friends,  and  (hip  him  in  a 
tender :  This  propoial,  which  did  not  interfere 
with  the  legal  proceeding  before  mentioned, 
nor  involve  any  one  of  the  junto  either  in  diffi- 
i  culties  or  dangers,  was  univerially  approved  o£ 
and  had  in  fa&  every  merit  that  a  revengeful 
plot  could  boaft  of:  It  was  therefore  refolvcd, 
nm.  con.  that  the  Captain  fhould  fet  forth  in 
fearch  of  his  friend,  and  concert  the  means  of 
carrying  it  into  execution  fecrctly  and  fecurely; 

Lord 
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Lord  CnoVrbery  enjdying  by  anticipation,  the 
agonies  of  his  Lady  when  her  favourite  Ihould 
difappear  on  a  fudden,  and  no  one  could  ac- 
count for  it* 

But  Blachford,  whofe^  nature,  though  by  no 
means  brave,  was  bloody  and  revengeful,  arid 
whofe  pride  was  (lung  to  the  quick  by  the  fpi- 
rited  retort  which  Henry  had  caft  in  his  teeth, 
had  an  underplot  of  his  own,  which,  for  good 
reafonsj  he  withheld  from  his  afleflbrs,  confcioiis 
that  it  wovild  neithfer  tally  with  the  legal  no- 
tions of  die  attorney,  nor  probably  fuit  the 
more  martial  fpirit  of  the  Captain;  nay,  he  had 
his  doubts  if  even  tay  Lord  Would  be  /bnd  of 
giving  countenance  to  itj  for  it  was  neither 
ttiott  noH*ft  thah  to  affaffinate  teeriry,  or,  in  the 
Vulgar  phfafe,  knock  him  down  in  the  dark, 
and  feirte  him  to  his  chance  fbt  life  bt  death 
when  he  had  done  with  him; 

Blachford  iii  his  chair  of  jtiftice  could  fexpa- 
tiate;  a*  we  have  feen,  with  all  due  folemnity 
upon  the  heinous  crime  of  iMirdef ;  but  Blach- 
ford in  his  private  charaSer  was  the  very  man 
in  the  torotld  to  projeft  the  perpetration,  though 
not  juft  th6  pfcribn  to  undertake  the  hazard 
of  eKectiting  fuch  art  aft :  He  was  pro- 
vided With  a  confidential  fervant,  whom  Na- 
E  4  turc 


So  H  E  N  R  T. 

ture  feemed  to  have  qualified  for  thefe  puf- 
pofes  with  die  moft  abfolute  infenfibility  both  of 
danger  and  humanity.  This  adroit  perfonage, 
by  name  Lawrence  O'Rourke,  whofe  origin 
was  to  be  fought  in  the  weft  of  Connaught, 
had  been  taken  into  Blachford's  fervice,  when 
he  firft  commenced  planter  in  Jamaica  and  fo 
faithfully  had  he  miniftered  to  the  cruelties  of 
his  matter,  that  it  was  generally  thought  moft 
of  the  memorable  adls  were  done  by  his  hands, 
for  which  that  gentleman  became [diftinguiflied 
in  thofe  parts  by  the  title  of  Bloody  Bob  Blach- 
ford. 

The  moon  was  at  this  time  commoclioyfly  in 
her  lad  quarter :  Lord  Crowbery  had  fijgnified 
his  intention  of  fiimmoning  Henry  to  £he  caf- 
tle  th^t  evening,  and  it  occurred .  to  ;Blachfbrd 
that  the  opportunity  was  favourable  for  way- 
laying him  on  his  return  through  the  grove, 
where  Larry  O'Rourke  undertook  to  poft 
.himfelf,  armed  with  a  ftout  bludgeon,  in  the 
ufe  and  exercife  of  which  he  was  very  expert. 

In  the  mean  time  Ezekiel  and  Goody  May, 
having  in  their  different  quarters  difleminated 
the  ftory  of  Blachford's  employing  his  attorney 
to  ejeft  them  from  their  cottage,  through  the 
whole  village,  the  indignation  became  genera], 

and 
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and  fome  of  the  younger  people  began  to  em- 
ploy themfelves  in  the  making  and  ere&ing  o£ 
a  very  (lately  gibbet  in  the  centre  of  the  Green>> 
and  in  full  view  from  the  windows  of  his  wor- 
fhip's  manfion,  for  the  purpofe  of  executing 
that  venerable  magiftrate  by  proxy  on  the. 
lpot.  This  proxy,  which  was  a  very  reafon- 
able  likenefs  of  it's  principal,  was  feated  in  a: 
tumbril,  with  it's  arms  tied  behind  it  in  a  very, 
orthodox  manner,  and  feemed  only  to  wait  the. 
prayers  of  fome  charitable  perfon,. before  it  rie*- 
ceived  the  word  of  command  for  being  hoifted. 
up  to  the  place  of  it's  execution.  In  this  aw- 
ful interim  it  occurred  to  the  ingenious,  pro- 
jectors of  this  moral  machifiery,  that  if  Do&or 
Daw  could  be  prevailed  upon  to  give  it  his. 
pafsport  to  the  other  world,  they  might  launch^ 
it  off  with  becoming  grace,  and. the  fpe&ators. 
be  edified  by  the  cataftrophe. 

It  was  in  the  dufk  of  the  evening,  and  Eze- 
kiel  had  juft  knocked  the  aflies  out  of  his  lad: 
pipe,  when  the  noife  and  hubbub  on  the  Green 
called  him  forth.  No  fooner  had  the  figure  in. 
the  tumbril  eroded  his  o£tic  nerves  in  the  ob- 
fcurity  of  the  twilight,  than,  thofe  aforefaicL 
nerves  fuggefted  to  his  fenforium  an  idea,  that, 
the  enraged  mob  were  actually  about  to  execute. 
E  £  a  living; 


a  living  man  without  judge  or  jury.  Hdriw- 
ftruck  at  the  fight,  he  rufhed  amongft  them, 
Vociferating  by  the  way, cc  For  the  Lord's  fake, 
fleighbours!  what  are  you  about?  Are  f&ct 
mad  ?  Are  you  going  to  commit  murder  P*'^ 
*  No,  no,"  cried  one  of  the  throng,  K  we  are 
only  gibbetting  the  Squire  for  turning  you  and 
Goody  May  out  of  doors.*'-—"  Od's  my  fife !" 
cried  Ezekiel,  coming  nearer  to  the  figure,  and 
difebvering  fomething  like  a  human  face,  with 
an  enormous  pair  of  black  eyebrows,  u  I 
prbteft  to  truth  it  did  deceive  me:  Never 
trilft  me  if  it  is  not  a  ftriking  likenefe  of 
that  unworthy  perfon  who  has  turned  the 
widow  from  his  door,  and  aflailed  the  chaf- 
tlty  of  her  daughter  t  would  to  Heaven  the 
original  were  as  harmlefe  as  the  copy !  Oh  t 
thou  montter  of  uncleannefs"  (for  now  the  fpirit 
had  taken  hold  of  him,  and  he  had  again  forgot 
he  was  addrefling  himfelf  to  a  dumb  image) 
c<  Oh  !  thou  idolatrous  worihipper  of  filthy  Be- 
lial !  outcaft  from  grace,  and  given  Up  to  work 
all  manner  of  whoredoms  and  abominations 
in  the  land  -,  juftly  art  thou  cut  off  in  thy  fins, 
thou  he-goat  of  the  flock  of  Beelzebub  !  Have 
you  eyes,  ye  lookers-on,  and  can  you  fee  the 
fate  of  this  unholy  one  without  trembling  ? 
Have  you  ears,  and  caii  you  hear  me  and  not 
-^  mark? 
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mark  ?  Hearts  have  you,  yc  obdurate  (inters  ? 
and  Will  you  hot  underftand  how  terrible  is  the 
latter  end  6f  the  Wkked  ?  Let  him  that  coveteth 
his  neighbour's  daughter  take  warning  by  this 
Wretch's?  fete !   What  is  the  luft  of  die  eye?  tf 
fnare :   What  the  fcvfl  motion  of  the  heart  ?  * 
ferpent  in  your  bofom :   What  the  war  of  the 
members  j>r6vokitt&  to  ufrcleannefs  ?  a  farfip- 
ing  and  a1  roaring  Boa.     Maidens !  (if  there 
be  any  hefe  that  anfwer  to  that  name)  remem- 
ber tihat'  the  chalHty  of  a  damfel  isf  fike  the  dew- 
dtop  6n  the  flower  ;  the  fun  fhineth  Wantonly 
upon  it,  and  it  &  gone :    Ke6p  yoUrfelVes  in 
the  fliade ;  let  your  cbncealtrient  be  your  fafe- 
guard,  ye  are  theri  only  fecifre  when  no  one  can* 
ipproach  you :  Handle  hot  the  alp,  for  it  will 
fting  you;  put  not  your  hattd  to  the  cocka- 
trice's neft,  fot  there  is  poifon  in  the  tooth  of 
it,  and1  it  hath  die  bite  of  mortal  death." 

Whilft  thefe  words  were  upon  his  lips>  Eze- 
kiel,  to  his  utter  aftonifhtnertt,  beheld  the  fi- 
gure flowly  afcehd  out  of  the  cart ;  and  by  the 
Operation1  of  a  rope  and  pulley  (of  neither  of 
which,  gbbd  man;l  he  had  taken  any  account, 
being  then  warmly  engaged  with  the  cocka- 
trice) mount  into  the  air,  fofpended  by  the 
neck  from  the  crofs-  bar  of  the  gibbet.  He  calfc 

E  6  his 
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his  eyes  upwards  with  pity  and  amaze,  and  pi- 
oufly  ejaculated,  in  the  charity  of  his  heart,— 
"  The  Lord  have  mercy  upon  thy  foul  !"— 
<c  Amen!"  echoed  John  Jenkins,  who  per- 
formed the  office  of  hangman,  and  at  the  fame 
time  run  the  vice-juftice  up  by  the  pulley, 
John  was  the  idled  fellow  in  the  parifh,  and 
mod  in  the  ill  graces  of  Do&or  Daw,  for  the 
loofenefs  of  his  morals.—"  Here  he  goes  to 
the  devil  in  a  whiff,"  quoth  Jenkins.—"  Art 
thou  fo  familiar  with  the  devil,"  faid  Ezekiel, 
"  as  to  know  whom  he  will  take,  and  whom 
.  he  will  fpare  ?  Have  a  care  of  one,  John  Jen- 
kins, and  do  not  venture  to  pronounce  upon  thy 
neighbours."— John  was  too  bufy  to  enter  into 
argument,  fo  Ezekiel  had  the  laft  word,  and 
turned  afide  towards  the  cottage. 

The  mob,  under  the  conduft  of  General 
Jenkins,  the  hangman,  marched  in  array  to 
Dame  May's  cottage,  and  having  drawn  up  be- 
fore the  door,  Jenkins  being  deputed  as  fpokef- 
man,  announced  himfel£  and  was  admitted.— 
"  By  your  leave,  Dame  May,"  quoth  the  ora- 
tor, "  we  mean  you  no  offence  i  but  being,  as 
you  do  fee,  your  friends  and  neighbours,  we 
come  to  cheer  you  a  bit  in  your  aflli&ion,  by 
telling  you,  for  your  comfort,  we  have  gib- 
betted 
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betted  the  Juftice  upon  the  Green >  and  if  .iye 
had  treated  him  as  fuch  a  hard-hearted,. fellow 
deferves,  we  fhou'd  have  pull'd  his  houfe  ftick 
and  ftone  down  to  the  ground ;  fo  there's  the 
righto'  the  matter.-  ;  As  for  thee,  Henry,  give 
me  thy  hand,  my  brave  lad!  I  .will  ftand  by 
the  man.  that  will  ftand  by  a  woman  as  long  a$ 
I  have  life,  dammee !  I  beg  your  pajxlon, 
Do&or,  for  fvrearing,  but  when  a  man's  heart 
is  right,  lookye,  what  he  fays  goes  for  nothing; 
as  for  a  few  bafty.  Words,  it  is  to  be  hpp'd 
there'll' be  no  account. taken  of  theija."     ^ 

€(  I  hope,  fo  t©o,"  quoth  Ezekiel,  in  an  un- 
der-tone.  Dame  May  returned  her  thanks; 
Henry  fhook  the  orator  by  the  hand  $  and  the 
mob,  according  to  cuftom,  adjqyrned  to  the 
alehoufe. 


Chapter  X. 

The  trampled  Worm  wilf  turn. 

/Tp  H  E  he  ws  of  the  gibbettihg  flew  to  Blach- 

ford's  ears  by  one  of  the  nimbleft  couriers 

Fame  had  in  her  fervice ;  it  made  him  furious, 

and  as  he  laid  it  all  to  Henry's  account,  it 

rendered 
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rendered  haft*  as-  hungry  for  his  prey  aft  a 

hyaena. 

The  haughty  Peer  now  feated  in  his  caftle* 
And  encompafied  by  his  myrmidon*,  difc 
patched  a  fervant  with  his  fumiftons  for  Henry 
CO  attend  upon  him :  What  particular  purpofe  he 
meant  to  effedt  by  this,  does  nbt  clearly  appear, 
but  it  is  not  unlikely  Blachford  was  the  mover 
of  it>  With  the  view  of  wreaking  his  vengeance 
upon  the  youth  by  the  hands  of  O'Rowke, 
on  his  return  from  the  conference. 

The  meflenger  being  difpatched  for  H^itfy* 
order  was  given  by  the  Peer,  that  his  lady 
ftiould  come  to  him:  Blachford  and  the 
attorney  thereupon  took  the  hint  t&  retire, 
and  her  Ladylhip,  having  obeyed  the  call, 
was  welcomed  in  manner  following— •"  So 
Madam,  you  are  come;  be  pleas'd  to  take 
your  feat,  I  have  fomething  to  fay  to  you. 
What  are  the  motives,  I  would  fain  know, 
for  your  late  vifits  to  my  apothecary  in  the 
village?  I  did  not  know  you  was  out  of 
health,  or,  if  you  are,  methinks  it  is  his  duty 
to  attend  upon  you." 

"  But  he  is  confin'd  to  his  chamber,  my 
lord." 

?f  So  ought  you  to  be,  my  lady,  and  fo 

fhall 
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{hall  you  be,  if  you  have  no  more  regard  fo# 
rtiy  honour  and  your  own  dignity,  than  to  be 
feen  goffiping  and  caballing  in  beggarly  con 
tages,  with  vagabonds  and  ftruiftpetfe,  for  pur* 
pofes  I  blufli  to  name/*— "  What  (trumpets 
and  what  vagabonds,"  replied  the  lady,  ff  dtt 
you  charge  me  of  caballing  with ;  and  what 
purpofes  have  I  ever  had  in  hand,  which  ydu, 
my  lord,  fhou'd  blufh  to  name?  Declaim 
them/' 

"  Declare  to  me  firft,  if  you  can,  who  that 
young  fellow  is,  you  have  been  gracioufly 
pleas'd  to  furnifh  with  cloathes  and  money, 
and  pick  up  out  of  the  dirt;  a  beggarly  vagrant, 
for  the  worthy  purpofe,  amongft  others  that 
fliall  be  namelefs,  of  mfulting  my  friend  Mr. 
Blachford  in  the  moft  public  and  daring  man* 
ner,  for  which  he  /hall  be  made  an  example 
of  my  vengeance,  be  affur'd,  though  your 
folly,  Lady  Crowbery,  (to  fay  no  worfe  of  it) 
fliou'd  be  cxpos'd  thereby  to  all  the  World1. 
Who  is  this  fellow,  I  demand?  What  is  his 
name  ?  What  is  his  budnefs  here  ?  What  are  the 
mighty  charms  you  can  dilfcdver  in  the  em- 
braces  of  a  beggar  ?  what  the  fenfc  of  your 
own  honour,  that  you  fhou'd  fall  into  his  arms, 
as  thefe  eyes  have  Witnefs'd?  And  have  you  not 

repeatedly 
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repeatedly  done  this  ?  Can  you  deny  die  charge  ? 
and  what  excufe  are  you  provided  with  to 
offer  to  a  hufband,  who  will  not  tamely  fufler 
fuch  unparallel'd  difgrace  ?" 
:  The  vehemence,  with  which  all.  this  was 
uttered,  the  variety  of  queftions  it  contained, 
her  unwillingnefs  to  anfwer  fome,  and  her  in- 
capacity of  accounting  for  others  (for.  fhe  was 
not  yet  informed  of  Blachford's  late  affair)  fo 
totally  overpower'd  the  tender  and  maternal 
feelings  of  Lady  Crowbery,  that  unable  to 
colled  her  thoughts,  fhe  remained  filent  and 
without  an  anfwer.. 

After  fome  little  paufe,,  regarding  her  with 
a  look  of  anger  and  contempt,  he  exclaimed 
— "  'Tis  well,  madam,  'tis  very  well  I  I  take 
your  filence  for  confeflion,  and  your  tears  for 
tokens  of  your  fhame.  I  now  tell  you  that 
1  have  fent  for  your  fellow  hither ;  I  wou'd 
fain  fee  this  favour'd  rival,  whom  you  have 
fingled  out  to  difgrace  me.  Was  he  worthy 
the  refentment  of  a  gentleman,.  I  wou'd  not 
part  from  him  till  the  life  of  one  of  us  was 
iacrific'd  to  honour ;  but  being  what  he  is,  the 
loweft,  bafeft,  vileft  of  mankind,  fitter  chaftife- 
ment  fhall  be  provided  for  him." 

«  Hold,  my  Lord!"  fhe  now  exclaimed,  re.- 

fuming 
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fuming  oft  .the  fudden  a.  compofed  and  ener- 
getic tone  of  voire  i  cc  hold,  my  Lord  Crow- 
beiya  4npr  drive  me  quite ,  to  defperation  by 
ypur  ferocious  menaces  and  falfe.  unfounded 
glances  at  my  deputation,  >whichr  defies  your 
.charge.     If  you  demand*©: know  why. I  have 
reach?d  opt,  the  hand  qf  charity  to  this  young 
.man,  whom  you  arraign  fo  cruelly,  it  is  be- 
caufe  my  heart  hath  feeling  for  the  ynfortunate, 
when.  un4fferve41y  opf^ef^'d,  for  the .  ftranger 
.  and :  ;the :  friendkfs,-  for  th,e  ( benevolent, :  the 
brave,  the;  generous  .prefcryer  q£  another  life, 
for  whichj  jhe  had  nearly  iacrific'd. -hi$ o^iij—  in 
one  .wor^  for  the:  relift  of  a  xlear  departed 
/riendrtjiejlftfli;beqpei^of  Ratcliffe,  a  fouacjjing 
•(Jropt^  at  hi^rdfoor  $fld  adppted  by  his  qhafity. 
You  have  feqt  %  hiniuypu  t(ay  >  you  will,  then 
fee  him,  hear  him,  qpeftionh  him;  and  if  you 
have  a  heart,  approve,  admire/'— cc  This  to 
my  face!"   he  cried  in  a  tranfport  of  rage; 
"  this  to  my  face !  By  Heaven  I'll  not  endure 
it,  I'll  not  live  with, you,  I'll. not  cohabit,  with 
a  woman  as  my  wife,  who  dares  to  uphold 
.and  praife  her  paramour  to  my  very  face/' 

"My  paramour  do  you  call   him?  Alasl 

<  how  .  widely  do  you    miftake.  I ' '— :Here  fhe 

dropped  her  voice*  and  accompanied  thefe 

few 
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few  words  with  an  aftion  and  motion  of  the 
head  fo  mournful,  as  feemed  to  ftrengthen  his 
fufpicions  rather  than  alky  them,  for  he  now 
grew  louder  in  reproach,  and  with  an  oath 
denounced  determined  feparatiom 

«  Be  it  ft)/'  fhe  replied;  "  acquitted  by 
my  own  confidence,  I  (hall  patiently  fubmit 
to  what  you  threaten,  and  will  appeal  to  time 
and  Heaven's  good  pleafure  for  the  reft :  onfy 
this  I  tell  you,  and  accept  it  from  me  as  a 
fahitary  Caution,  beware  how  you  infult  too 
far  a  brave,  though  temperate/  fpirit/1' 

This  laid,  a  fervant  announced  the  arrival 
of  our  hero.— "  Already !"  cried  my  Ldrtf, 
in  a  torn  6(  farprize:  Vfttet  ftrwk  upon  his 
mind  it  that  partkiiktf  ttdftfcfct  t6  di&offtptofe 
him,  is  rtore  than  we  ptetend  t6  account  foti 
difcomptes'd  he  certainly  Was,  'till  tecolle&ihg 
that  fome  order  muft  be  givto  to  the  fervent, 
who  was  attending  for  that  purpofe,  he  cried 
Out-^c  Let  the  fello*  wait/'— After  a  paufe, 
turning  a  fetere  look  upon  his  lady,  he  feid,*-±- 
€iI  fhaU  exaft  from  you,  madam,  your  moft 
folemn  £romife  never  to  fee  or  communicate 
With  this  fellow  more."'— a  I  have  told  you/' 
(fee  replied,  <c  who  And  what  this  fellow  as 
you  call  him  is,  and  I  fhould  be  a  hypocrite 

to 


to  fay  I  will  not  fulfil  a  truft  of  the  moft 
facrcd  fort  that  fricndfhip  can  bequeath :  but 
why  need  you  exaft,  or  I  make  any  promife*, 
when  you  are  determin'd  on  a  feparation,  that 
will  relcafe  me  from  your  authority,  and  leave 
me  to  account  to  confeience  only  for  the  rec- 
titude of  my  condud ?"— - cc  But  you  are  not' 
yet  in  that  happy  ftate  of  freedom,"  he  cried, 
«*  and  I  will  be  obeyed  I**— -To  this  no  anfwer 
was  returned* 

He  ftarted  haftily  from  hisfeat>  walked  a  turn 
or  two  up  and  down  the  room,  and  then  in  a  fuU 
len  tone  faid, Cf  Perhaps  you  expe&  to  fee  your 
favourite  triumph  in  hisitifolence;  you'll  be 
miftaken:  Pleafe  to  leSfe  the  roofn."-~cf  Wii* 
lingly,"  fhe  replied,  "'and  from  thifii  moment 
I  regard  it  as  my  difmiffioft"  Hef  ffrmnefi 
ftaggered  him ;  he  would  have  Called  her 
back,  but  pride  withheld  him :  Sufpicious  that 
his  lady  in  her  prefent  temper  might  in  de- 
fiance of  his  orders  attempt  an  interview  with 
the  youth  in  waiting,  he  rung  the  bell  with 
vehemence,  and  called  for  his  attendance  on 
the  inftant. 

Henry  made  his  entrance,  bowing  refpeft- 
fully  to  the  Peer,  who  feated  with  all  due  ftate, 
from  which  he  did  not  in  the  flighted  degree 

relax, 
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relax,  eyed  him  over  from  heel  to  head  wkk 
that  haughty  air  of  contempt,  which  is  now 
fo  rarely  feen,  except  in  our  tyrants  on  the 
ftage. 

A  ftring  of  interrogatories,  fbmewhat  in  the 
inquifitorial  ftile,  were  the  firft  falutations 
Henry  received  from  the  noble  perfonage; 
his  anfwers  to  thefe,  though  not  always  fa- 
tisfe&ory  to  the  point  of  information,  were 
refpeftfully  and  modeftly  conveyed. — "  I  find," 
refumed  his  Lordfhip,  "  you  are  here  without 
occupation  or  employ,  idling  about  my  pariflj, 
conforting  with  a  young  woman,  the  daughter 
of  one  of  the  cottagers*  caballing,  with  the 
rabble  of  the  village,  and  ftirring  them  up  to 
very  infamous  attacks  upon  jk  refpedtable  ma*- 
giftrate,  my  friend  and  neighbour ;  and  ^here- 
fore  I  wou'd  have  you  know,  that  I  fhall  con- 
sider you.  as  a.perfon  of  a  very  fufpicious  cha- 
rafter,  and  pafs  you  off  as  a  vagrant,  iinlefi 
you  inftantly  decamp/' 

«  My  lord,"  replied  the  youth,  "  if  I  offend' 
againft  the  laws  of  my  country,  by  being  poor 
and  without  employ,  I  muft  patiently  fubmit 
to  all  the  confequences  I  may  incur  by  your 
enforcing  them  againft  me ;  but  if  I  have  com- 
mitted no  offence,  have  behav'd  myfclf  peace* 

ably> 
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ably,  and  in  one  inftance,  fuffer  me  to  fay, 
profitably  to  an  individual  of  your  lordfhip's 
parifh,  I  am  at  a  lofs  to  think  how  I  can  be' 
reprefented  to  you  as  a  dangerous  and  fuf- 
pedted  charafter:  neverthelefs,  if  my  abiding '. 
any  longer  on  your  lordfhip's  foil  may  give- 
you  offence,  I  (hall  not  oppofe  myfelf  to  your 
difpleafure,  but  depart."  r 

€€  Do  fo  then  without  delay,"  find  the  Peer, 
"  and  begone;  but  firft.tell  me  what  charities 
you  have  receiv'd  from  my  wife,  for  what, 
fervices,  and  to  what  amount."--*"  Mjr  lord,  * 
I  have  done  no  fervices  to  Lady  Crowbcry,< 
nor  am  at  liberty  to  anfwer  to  the  other  points,  i 
on  which  you  queftion  me." 

"What,  Sir!  do  you  receive  money  from 
my  wife,  and  refufe  to  fatisfy  me,  when  I  de- 
mand how  much?" 

.  "  I  am  very  forry  to  be  obliged  to  deqline,- 
any  thing  your  lordfhip  wiflies  to  be  informed 
of  from  me,  but  in  this  inftance  I  muft  defire 
to  be  excufed." 

ic  You  have  been  cautioned,  I  perceivejibut 
do  you  affeft  honour  ?"  ■''•.-. 

"  That  requires  no  anfwer,  my  lord." 

"  Why,  in  truth  the  queftion  is  rather  fu-  . 
perfiuous."  - 

'  "I  treat 
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I  will  take  care  fo  to  guard  it  that  no  man 
fhall  traduce  it  with  impunity."   '-  ■      ■■■• 

•  \  '    .      ..        i  i.     \ 


Chapter  'XI. 


A  Blow  well  placed  in  the  Dark,  or,  in  other 
Words ',  according  to  the.  Greek  Proverb,  Black- 
ford Jhears  a  Lion. 

AS  Henry  paffed  through  the  hall,  after  his 
conference  related  in-  the  foregoing  chap- 
ter, he  was  met  by  Lady  Crowbety,  who 
haftily  put  a  paquet  into  his  hand,  con- 
juring him  to  take  care  of  it,  and  keep  fecret 
the  contents.  — "  In  that  paper,"  fhe  faid, 
"  you  will  fee  the  myftery  of  your  -birth  re- 
veal'd :  Betake  yourfclf  to  my  uncle  Manftock 
without  delay,  and  Heaven  in  its  mercy  pro- 
tect and  guard  you  !"•     : .    \>    <  •  ■ 

Henry,  almoft  overpowered  with  joyful  fur- 
prize,  at  hearing  what  that  paper  was  to  dif- 
clofe,  took  it  with  all  the  rapture  and  devotion, 
which  its  interesting  contents  excited,  and 
carefully  fecured  it  in  his  pocket.  .  He  had  yet 
fufficient  recolleftion  left  to  feize  the  oppor- 
mty  for  returning  the  ring  to  Lady  Crowbery 
wrapped  up  in  paper  and  tied*  at  the  fame 

time 
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time  he  briefly  recited  what  had  been  faid  to 
him  by  the  man  who  found  it :  Lady  Crow- 
bery  fecmed  a  good  deal  furprized,  and  denied 
having  miffed  any  one  of  her  rings,  however 
as  the  time  was  prefiing,  and  the  danger  of 
being  difcovered  inftant,  fhe  took  it  from 
him,  and  again  bidding  him  tenderly  farewell> 
haftened  away. 

There  were  two  roads  to  the  village ;  the 
(horteft  by  a  foot-path  through  the  plantation, 
which  was  clofe  and  now  dark,  the  other  was 
the  common  coachload  through  the  park, 
open  and  fecure  from  arhbufcade.  As  Henry  , 
came  out  from  the  hall-door,,  he  found  old 
Weevil  the  miller  waiting  in  the  court-yard ; 
he  had  been  to  the  houfe  with  flour,  and  had 
been  chatting  as  ufual  with  the  fervants;  he 
underftood  from  them,  that  Henry  was  under 
examination  with  my  lord,  and  having  noticed 
6'Rourke  prowling  about  the  plantations  with 
his  bludgeon  in  his  hand,  entertained  fomc 
fufpicions  of  a  plot  upon.  Henry,  and  was  de- 
termined to  accompany  him  home,  and  per- 
fuaded  him  to  take  the  open  road  through  tht 
park. 

This  was  a  talk  of.  fome  difficuky  on  the 
part  of  the  friendly  miller,  for  Henry's  eager- 

Vol.  II;  F  nefs 


*8  HENkT.        ' 

ncfs  to  open  the  important  pacquet  made  hire 
very  adverfe  to  any  propofal  that  prolonged 
the  time;  the  point,  however,  was  carried, 
and  he,  accompanied  by  Weevil,  arrived  lafe 
at  the  widow's,  whilft  Larry  O'Rourke  laid 
clofe  in  his  ambulh  at, the  bottom  of  the 
grove,  where  was  a  little  foot-bridge  that  led 
over  a  narrow  ftream,  thickly  fhaded  with 
alders.  ~~ 

When  a  much  longer  period  ©f  time  had 
elapfcd  than  would  have  fcrved  to  carry  Henry 
through  the  grove,  Blachford,  who  calculated 
minutes,  with  fome  anxiety,  fet  out  from  the 
Vifcounts  upon  the  fcout,  and  took  his  way 
fecretly  and  folitarily  down  the  plantation- 
yralk:  as  he  approached  the  fpot  where. the 
attack  was  to  be  made,  he  ftopt  and  liftened  -, 
all  was  filettce :  he  took  counfel  with  bis  own 
thoughts,  and  concluding  the  bufinefs  was 
tdone,  advanced,  nothing  doubting,  till  he  had 
bnt  foot  upon  the  bridge,  when,  as  if  fortune 
had  in  that  inftant  recovered  her  eye-fight 
ahd  beftowed  the  bludgeon  with  flrkft  reta- 
-  iiation  t*pon  ks  proper  owner,  Larry  O'Rourke, 
fuppofing  he  had  now  made  fure  of  his  vkftim, 
todk  aim  with  fuch  fuccefs,  and  dealt  his  blow 
With  fo  hearty  a  good-wvllupon  the  pericranium 
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of  the  magiftrate,  that  Blachford,  having  ut- 
tered one  horrid  yell  as  his  heels  flew  from 
under  him>  inftantly  paid  his  compliments  tQ 
the  muddy  naiads  of  the  brook* 

The  George  and  Dragon  alehoufe,  where 
the  party  was  caroufing,  who  had  performed 
the  ceremony  of  the  gibbet,  was  fo  near  to 
the  fcene  of  a&ion,  that  Blachford's  yell  was 
mod  diftin&ly  heard  by  the  perfons  there  af- 
fembled,  who  immediately  turned  but  upon  th$ 
alarm.  Amongft  the  firft  of  thefe  was  John 
Jenkins  the  hangman,  who  found  Larry 
O'Rourke  employed  in  dragging  the  juftice 
out  of  the  water,  for  he  had  now,  though 
fomewhat  of  the  lateft,  difcovered  a  fin^U 
miftake  as  to  heads,  but  in  point  of  execution 
no  fault  could  be  found  with  his  work,  which 
feemed  to  be  effe&ually  done,  as  the  blow 
had  taken  place  juft  above  the  -temple,  and 
the  bludgeon  was  loaded  with  lead.  John 
Jenkins  being  fomewhat  more  than  elevated 
with  his  evening's  feftivity,  was  for  leaving 
the  juftice  to  his  fate,  making  ufe  of  the 
trite  proverb,  that  the  man  who  was  born  to 
be  hanged,  was  in  no  danger  of  being  drowned; 
but  the  foberer  part  of  the  company,  who 
F  a  few 
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faw  further  into  the  cafe  than  John  did, 
lent  their  hands  to  the  work,  and  aflifted  in 
dragging  Blachford  out  of  the  brook,  who 
during  the  whole  operation  obferved  a  perfefl: 
filence,  which  we  are  far  from  imputing  to  any 
fullennefs  on  the  part  of  that  gendeman,  he 
being  at  that  time  from  home  upon  a  tem- 
porary, trip  to  the  regions  of  infenfibility. 

One  of  the  company  had  been  difpatched 
for  a  candle  and  lantern,  and  by  the  light  of 
this  the  body  of  Juftice  Blachford,  ftretched 
upon  the  ground  and  motionlefs,  exhibited  a 
inoft  ghaftly  fpeftacle  5  his  temple  ftreaming 
with  blood,  his  eyes  fixed,  and  no  fymptom 
of  life  appearing.  Upon  the  fight  of  this, 
Larry  O'Rourke  fet  up  a  moft  dolorous  howl 
in  the  true  Connaught  key  and  cadence, 
crying  out* — "  Ullaloo!  Mafter,  why  wou'd 
you  die  ?  Had'nt  you  horfes  and  cows  and 
cattle  in  abundance,  with  plenty  of  ftrong  drink 
in  your  vaults,  and  ftore  of  money  in  your 
lockers,  and  why  wou'd  you  leave  poor  Larry 
to  lament  and  cry  over  you  at  fuch  a  rate, 
when  you  might  have  been  eafy  and  quiet  at 
home,  and  no  harm  done  ?  Ah !  was'nt  it  a 
foul  ftep  of  your's  to  thruft  jour  head  in  the 

way 
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way  of  my  cudgel,  when  you  knew  well  enough* 
aye  and  wou'd  witnefs  it  too,  if  the  grace  of 
God  was'nt  juft  now  out  of  your  memory* 
that  if  every  one  had  his  own,  that  big  knock 
on  the  head  you  have  got  is  another  man9? 
property,  only  he  chane'd  to  be  out  of  the 
way  when  I  gave  it  to  him."    ' 

"  Seize  the  murderer/'  cried  one  of  the 
troop,  upon  which  John  Jenkins  and  the  reft 
laid  hold  of  him. — u  What  is  it  you  are  upon, 
ye  pagans"  exclaimed  Larry,  <c  to  be  feizing. 
me  ?  Let  the  dead  man  fpeak  for  himfelf,  and 
mark  if  he  don't  tell  you  another  ftory  about 
•  the  matter,  whereby  it  was  no  murder,  only  »- 
fmall  miftake,  and  if  that's  a  hanging  matter, 
woe  betide  my  countrymen !  Afk  him  now, 
ye  fparrow- hawks,  if  it  was'nt  at  his  own  defire 
that  I  kill'd  him,  and  how  fliou'cl  I  know  one 
man  from  another  in  the  dark,,  when  I  cou'd 
fee  neither  ?" 

Somebody  now  cried  out  to  hold  him  faflr, 
for  it  was  confeffedly  a  plot  between  mafter 
and  man  to  have  aflaflinated  Henry. — cc  To 
be  fure  it  was,"  faid  O'Rourke  j  "  Do  you 
think  I'm  fuch  a  gracelefs  teif  as  to  kill  my 
own  mafter  ?  Huh  !  you  are  a  cunning  one, 
are   you  not,  to  find  out  that?" 

F3  Three 
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Three  or  four  of  them  now  began  to  hale 
the  Iriihman  away  with  them>  whilfl:  others 
fetched  a  blanket  from  the  alehoufe,  on  which 
they  laid  the  body  of  Blachfbrd,  and  in  this 
tnanner  carried  him  to  his  own  houfe. 
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BOOK    THE    FIFTH! 

Chapter    I. 

AJhort  Treatife  upm  Love,  antient  andmoderiu 

T  O  V  E,  as  a  deity,  was  inverted,  by  thofe* 
^-*  who  made  him  fuch,  with  the  moft  con* 
tradi&ory  attributes V  they  feigned  him  blind* 
yet  called  him  an  unerring  markfman  $  gave 
him  wings,  yet  allowed  that  conftancy  was  hi* 
beft  qualification  j ,  defcribed  him  as  an  infant* 
yet  were  not  to  learn  that  infancy  alone  is 
exempted  from  his  power. 

Thefe  ate  contrarieties,  which  Hone  but  the 
initiated  can  reconcile.  They  juftify  his  blind- 
nefs,  when  hurried  on  by  the  impetuofity  of 
paffion  they  elpy  no  danger  in  the  precipice 
before  them ;  they  acknowledge  he  is  fwift  of 
wing,  when  the  miriutes  they  devote  to  his  en- 
joyments fly  fo  quickly,  and  they  cannot  but 
regard  him  as  an  infanr,  when  one  fhort  honey- 
moon begins  and  terminates  his  date  of  life. 

A   thoufand  ingenious  devices   have  been 

formed  to  lint  the  various  properties  of  this  fa- 

F  4  bulpus 
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bulous  divinity,  and  every  fymbol  has  it's  moral; 
he  has  been  allegorized  and  enigmatized  in  in- 
numerable ways ;  the  pen,  the  pencil  and  the 
chiffel  have  beeo  worn  out  in  his  fervice ;  floods 
of  ink,  looms  of  canvafs,  and  quarries  of  marble, 
have  been  exhaufted  in  the  boundlefs  field  of 
figurative  defcription.  The  lover,  who  finds  out 
fo  many  ways  of  torturing  himfelf,  cannot  fail 
to  ftrike  out  fymbols  and  devices^to  exprefs 
the  paflion  under  which  he  fuffers;  then  the 
verfe  flows  mournfully  elegiac,  and  the  bleed- 
ing heart,  transfixed  with  an  arrow,  is  emble- 
matically difplayed ;  thus,  whilft  the  poet  va- 
ries his  meafure,  the  painter  and  the  fculptor 
vary  their  devices,  as  joy  or  forrow,  fuccefs  or 
disappointment,  influence  their  fancy.  One 
man's  Cupid  is  fet  aftride  upon  a  lion,  to  ex- 
emplify his  power ;  another  places  his  upon  a 
crocodile,  to  fatyrize  his  hypocrify ;  here  the  god 
is  made  to  trample  upon  kingly  crowns,  there 
ta  trifle  with  a  wanton  fparrow  j  the  adaman- 
tine rock  now  crumbles  at  his  ftroke,  anon  we 
fee  him  bafking  on  the  bofom  ofChloe,  his 
arrows  broken  and  his  pinfons  bound. 

The  Greeks,  who  hcd  more  caprice  in  their 
paflions  than  either  nature  or  morality  can 
excufe,  ncverdielels  bequeathed  their  Cupid  to 

pofterity 
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pofterity  with  a  confiderable  ftock  in  hand; 
but  the  moderns  added  more  from  funds  of 
their  own,  and  every  thing  they  beftowed  was 
honeftly  appropriated  to  the  only  fex  that  has 
any  claim  upon  the  regular  and  folid  firme  of 
Venusy  Cupid,  and  Co. # 

When  fuperftition  met  its  final  overthrow, 
and  the  heathen  temples  were  difmantled  of 
their  images  and  altars,  Love  alone,*  the 
youngeft  of  the  deities,  furvived  the  difafter,, 
and  ftill  holds  his  dignities  and  prerogatives, 
by  chriftian  courtefy ;  and  though  modern  in- 
genuity has  not  added  much  to  his  embellifh- 
ments,  yet,  in  the  ardour  and  fincerity  of  our 
devotion,  we  do  not  vield  to  the  antients :  the 
whole  region  of  romance  has  been  made  over 
to  him;  our  drama,  tragic  as  well  as  comic,* 
has  gone  far  beyond  that  of  the  antients  in 
building  its  fable  and  chara&er  upon  the  paf- 
fion  of  love.  Laft  in  point  of  time,  but  not 
of  allegiance,  comes  the  fraternity  of  no velifts* 
who  are  his  clients  to  a  man  -,  Love  is  the  e£- 
fence  of  every  tale,  and  fo,  ftudious  are  our 
authors  not  to  let  the  fpirit  of  that  eflence  be- 
come vapid,  that  few,  if  any,  fail  to  conclude 
with  the  event  of  marriage:  connubial  love  is 
of  a  quality  too  tame  for,  their  purpofe. 

F  $  As 
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-As  the  majority  of  our  novels  are  formed 
upon  domeftic  plots,  and  moft  of  thefe  drawn 
from  the  very  times  in  which  they  are  written, 
the  living  manners  muft  be  chara&ered  by  the 
authors  of  fuch  fables,  and  we  muft  of  courfe 
make  our  Love  of  fuch  materials  as  the  fa- 
Ihion  of  the  age  affords :  it  will  not  therefore 
refemble  the  high-flown  paflion  of  the  Gothic 
knights  and  heroes  of  the  old  romance,  neither 
%ill  it  partake  of  thofe  coarfe  manners  and 
txpftffions,    which    our  old    comic    writers 
adopt ;  it  will  even  take  a  different  fhade  from 
what  a  novelift  would  have  given  it  half  a  cen- 
tury ago,,  for  the  focial  commerce  of  the  fexes  is 
now  fo  very  different  from  what  it  was  then*  that 
beauty  is  no  longer  worfliipped  with  that  dis- 
tant refpeft,  which  our  antiquated  beaux  paid 
to  their  miftrefles* 

As  the  modern  fine  gendeman  ftudies  no- 
thing but  his  eafe,  and  aims  only  to  be  what 
he  terms  cmfortabley  regarding  all  thofe  things, 
that  ufed  to  be  confidered  as  annoyances  and 
embarraffments,.  with  cool  indifference  and 
contempt,  even  Love  in  him  is  not  an  aftive 
paflion ;  he  exprefies  no  raptures  at  the  fight 
tof  beauty,  and  if  he  is  haply  provoked  to  fome 
flight  exertion  out  of  courfe,  it  muft  be  fome 

new 
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new  face  juft  launched  upon  the  public,  that  can 
fan  his  languid  fpirit  into  any  emotion.  ap«r 
proaching  towards  curiofity.     Nothing  is  an 
objedt  of  admiration  with  him;  he  covets  no 
gratifications  that  are  to  be  earned  by  labouiy 
no  favours  that  are  to  be  extorted  by  afliduity  .*., 
his  pleafures  muft  court  him,  and  the  fair  one- 
he  affe&s  muft  forget  that  ftie  is  a  divinity, . 
and  banilh  from  her  thoughts  thq  acQuftomed^ 
homage  of  fighs  and  tears  and  bending  kneev 
for  all  thefe  things  give  trouble  to  the  per- 
former, and  on  that  account  are  by  generaK 
confent  exploded  and  abolifhed. 

Now  the  writer  of  novels  has  not  the  pri* 
vilege,  which  the  painter  of  portraits  has,  of 
drefling  modern  charafters  in  antique  habits  $* 
fo  that  fome  of  our  beft  prcdu&ions  in  this 
clafs  are  already  become,  in  fome  particulars*, 
out  of  fafhion  j  even  the  inimitable  compofi- 
tion  of  The  Foundling  is  fading  away  in  fome 
of  it's  tints,  though  the  hand  of  the  matter  as  a' 
correct  delineator  of  nature  will  be  traced  ta 
all  poft^jjity,  and  hold  it's  rank  amongft  the 
foremoft  of  that  clafs,  which  enrols  the  names 
of  Cervantes,  Rabelais,  Le  Sage,  Voltaire, 
Roufleau,  Richardfon,  Smollet,  Johnfon, 
Sterne,  and  fome  others,  whofe  pens  death 
F  6  hath 
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hath  not  yet  ftopt,  and  long  may  it  be  ere  ht 

does ! 

Having  now  allowed  theJiHtorid  itlufe  her 
cuftomary  bait,  we  (hall  foon  urge  her  to  frefti 
exertions,  by  which  a  certain  young  lady,  whd 
as  yet  has  barely  ftept  upon  the  ftage,  will  be- 
gin to  fupport  a  more  important  intereft  in  the 
bufinefs  of  this  drama.  Ifabella  Manftock,  in 
the  bloom  of  youth  and  beauty,  cannot  long 
remain  an  idle  charafter ;  though  fhe  has  flat- 
tered herfelf  that  filial  affe&ion  will  keep  pof- 
feflion  of  her  heart,  to  the  exclufion  of  that  in- 
truding paflion  we  have  been  fpeaking  of,  yet 
nature  and  experience  will  compel  me  to  ex- 
hibit that  lovely  recufant  as  one  amongft.  ma- 
ny, who  have  been  fain  to  truckle  to  the  tyrant 
they  abjure:  the  time  is  drawing  near,  when 
simpreflions,  which  (he  never  felt  before,  will 
force  their  way;  when  the  merits,  the  misfor- 
tunes, the  attentions  of  our  hero,  will  take  hold 
upon  her  heart ;  when  her  eye  will  dwell  upon 
his  perfon  with  delight,  her  ear-liften  to  his 
praifes  with  rapture,  to  his  fighs  vrfy  pity,  to 
his  fuit  with  favour :  then  if  Love,  who  is  not 
to  be  affronted  with  impunity,  gives  a  loofe  to 
his  revenge,  and  makes  her  feel  the  full  terrors 
gf  his  power,  the  reader  wkl  be  pleafed  to  bear 
2  io 
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in  mind,  thal>  I  have  not  taken  jmy  lovers  from 
the  inanimate  groups  that  form  the  circle  of 
fafhion,  but  (ought  them  in  the  fequeftered 
walks  of  rural  life,  where  the  fenfes  arc  not 
deadened  by  variety,  nor  indifference  become 
habitual  by  the  affectation  of  it. 


W1 
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A  Letter /pares  a  Blufh. 

'rfEN  Henry  entered  the  cottage,,  and 
found  it  cleared  of  it's  inhabitants,  who 
had  joined  the  crowd  that  was  colk&ed  about 
the  wounded  body  of  the  juftice,  his  heart  pal- 
pitated with  eager,  yet  anxious,,  curiofity,  as 
he  unfolded  the  interefting  pacquet  which  Lady 
Crowbery  had  given  him,  and  therein  read  as 

follows  : 

.  ■  ■  <.  • 

IC  Nature  forces  from  me  the  important  fe- 
cc  cret  i  my  heart  can  no  longer  fupprefs  it's 
<c  ftruggles:  I  am  your  mother,  A  vi&im 
"  to  love,  before  reafon  or  experience  had 
"  armed  me  againft  that  dangerous  paffion,  I 
"  yielded  to  a  .fatal  propofal  of  efcaping  with 
Cf  my  lover  to  Scotland  from  my  father,  who 
"  inexorably  oppofed  our  marriage.  Made 
u  defperate  by  that  cruel  interdiction,  we  fet 

"  out 
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€t  out  upon  our  rafh  adventure;  were  clofely 
cc  purfiied,  and,  in  the  laft  ftage  of  our  jour- 
f<  ncy,  overtaken.  When  we  found  ourfelves 
u  cut  off  from  any  further  progrefs>  defpair 
fC  feized  us,  but  it  was  the  defpair  of  lovers, 
cc  refolute  to  facrifice  every  thing  rather  than 
u  their  fidelity  and  plighted  faith. 

cc  In  this  forlorn  and  hopelefs  moment, 
fC  love,  importunity,  the  interchange  of  mu- 
a  tual  vows  and  promiles,  and,  above  all,  the 
"  vifionary  hope  that  fb  we  might  compel 
€C  my  father  to  unite  us,  tempted  us  to  feal  our 
K  contraft  without  the  ceremony  that  was 
cc  needful  to  confirm  and  fan&ify  it. 

€i  I  own  the  rafhnefs  of  the  deed,  nor  aim  to 
u  palliate  it's  culpability ;  I  proflxated  myfelf 
cc  at  my  father's  feet,  confefled  my  weaknefs, 
tc  implored  his  pity  and  forgivenefs,  and,  in 

*  an  agony  of  grie£  befought  him  to  content 
**  to  join  our  hands,  and  fave  me  from  the 

*  fhame  and  mifery  that  would  elfe  befall  me. 
"  'Twas  in  vain ;  we  were  torn  afunder  ;  a 

*  ftoble  youth,  unexceptionable  in  birth  and 
u  character,  the  younger  fon  of  the  Lord 
u  Pendennis,  was  difcarded  *  he  went  upon  his 

*  adventures  to  India;  I  remained  difconfo- 
™  late,  and  in  ignorance  of  his  fate,  till  in  the 

<c  courfe 
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cf  courfe  of  time  I  was,  in  fecrecy,  delivered 
€€  of  a  (on. 

Cf  That  fon  you  are ;   Henry  Delapoer,  if 
cc  he  lives,  is  your  father. 

"  For  the  love  of  heaven  keep  this  fecret 
<c  buried  from  the  world,  till — but  I  can  no 
€€  more;  die  meltings  of  a  mother's  heart  for- 
«  bid  the  reft." 

The  myftery  thus  revealed,  Henry  awhile 
flood  fixt  in  dumb  furprize ;  the  firft  emotions 
of  his  heart  burft  into  unpremeditated  prayer 
and  pious  thanks  to  God.  Clalping  the  paper 
in  his  hands,  with  bended  knees  and  eyes  up- 
lifted, in  the  fervour  of  his  foul,  he  broke 
forth — cc  I  thank  thee,  Father  of  all  mercies> 
that  thou  haft  now  vouchfafed  to  take  thy 
humble  creature  out  of  darknefs  into  light* 
conducing  me  through  various  chances  by 
thy  all-gracious  providence,  and  giving  me  at 
length  to  know  what  nature  languilhed  for  in 
vain,  the  myftery  of  my  birth.  And,  O  my 
God,  though  I  were  born  in  guilt,  yet  fanftify 
me;  though  the  child  of  difobedience,  with 
my  whole  heart  111  ferve  thee ;  fo  fhall  I  gain, 
in  heaven  what  I  have  forfeited  on  cartb,  a 
name  and  an  inheritance." 

.  Chapter 
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Chapter    III. 

Some  Folks  are  no  nice  Difcerners  of  TCimes  and 
Seqfons. 

A  Few  minutes  only  had  pafled,  whiffi 
Henry  was  endeavouring  to  compofe  his 
agitated  fpirits,  when  behold!  Ezekiel,  fol- 
lowed by  the  women,  returned  to  the  cottage, 
full  fraught  with  texts  of  holy  writ  applicable 
to  the  fcene  he  had  been  prefent  at,  and  which 
he  was  fo  impatient  to  difcharge,  that  how  to 
find  room  for  them  all,  and  what  order  to 
bring  them  out  in,  feemed  to  be  the  only  thing 
that  puzzled  him ;  and  though  the  hour  was 
drawing  towards  bed-time,  preach  he  muft, 
and  Henry  muft  hear  him,  though  any  other 
perfon  but  Ezekiel  could  not  have  failed  to 
notice  the  diftra&ion  of  his  thoughts;  but 
times  and  feafons  never  were  a  part  of  that 
good  man's  ftudies,  neither  was  he  one  who 
thought  there  could  be  too  much  of  a  good 
thing  i  and  the  beft  of  all  poffible  things,  in 
his  opinion,  was  his  own  preaching. 

£  The  wicked  is  trapped  in  his  ownfnare" 
quoth  Ezekiel ;  "  this  is  one  of  the  proverbs 
of  Solomon,  and  Solomon,  my  children,  was 

a  wife 
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a  wife  man,  the  wifeft  man  in  all  the  world, 
every  fchooi-boy  can  tell  you  that :  he  was 
king  of  Ifrael ;  it  is  not  all  kings  are  as  wife 
as  Solomon  -,  put  down  all  they  ever  laid  in  a 
book  of  proverbs,  and  one  chapter,  nay  one 
fingle  fentence  of  his  fhall  be  worth  them  all ; 
and  he  fpake  three  thoufand  proverbs,  his 
fongs  were  a  thoufand  and  five ;  he  could  en- 
tertain the  Queen  of  Sheba  with  fomething 
worth  her  notice,  when  fhe  came  to  prove 
him  with  hard  queftions  j  I  cannot  tell  you 
where  Sheba  was/ 1  wifh  I  could,  but  I  know 
it  was  fomewhere  in  the  fouth,  and  that  (he 
travell'd  out  of  a  far  country  to  hear  his 
wifclom ;  now  you  can  hear  it  and  not  move 
out  of  your  chairs,  and  yet  you  cry  out  'tis 
bed-time,^/  a  little  Jleep,  a  little  /lumber \  a  little 
folding  of  the  bands  to  Jleep.  A  terrible  judg- 
ment hath  lighted  on  thfs*  wicked  Blachford, 
the  cry  of  the  widow  is  gone  up  againft  him, 
the  perfecutor  of  the  innocent  man  hath  fallen 
by  the  hand  of  his  own  accomplice  :  If  they 
fay,  come  with  us,  let  us  lay  wait  for  blood,  let 
us  lurk  privily  for  the  innocent  without  caufe, 
behold  they  lay  wait  for  their  own  blood,  they  lurk 
privily  for  their  own  lives." 

Scarce  had  Ezekiel  brought  this  fentence  to 

.  a  clofe, 
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a  clofe,  when  the  unexpe&ed  appearance  of 
Doftor  Zachary  Cawdle  cut  him  fliort.-* 
€<  May  I  believe  my  eyes  ?"  exclaimed  Henry. 
— "  Here  I  am  fure  enough/*  replied  Zachary, 
"  and  no  ghoft,  rather  too  fat  for  that  ftill, 
though  a  good  ./pan  in  the  girdle  lefs  than  I 
was  i  but  venienti  occurrere  morbo  is  my  maxirnr 
you  underftand  me>  brother  Daw :  if  I  had  not 
play'd  the  doftor  with  the  devil,  he  wou*d  have  . 
played  the  devil  with  the  "doftor,  I  can  tell 
you ;  but  I  have  parried  him  for  this  turn/' — 
Ezekiel  groaned. — "  Here's  been  fine  doings 
amongft  you;  there's  one  head  in  the  parifh, 
that  I  wou'd  not  have  on  my  fhoulders  for  all 
the  money  that  belongs  to  it.  Zoaks  and* 
blood !  my  old  Sawney  wou'd  have  made  a 
poffet  of  the  Juftice's  brains,  had'nt  I  ftept  m 
at  the  nick."— "  Is  the  wound  dangerous," 
quoth  Ezekiel,  after  another  groan.— cc  Dan- 
gerous !"  replied  Zachary,  "  tis  not  Jo  deep 
as  a  well,  nor  Jo  wide  as  a  church  -doer,  hit  it 
will  do :  many  an  honeft  man  has  walk'd  out 
of  the  world,  and  not  fo  good  an  apology  for 
taking  leave  of  it,  as  Mailer  Bladhford  has, 
believe  me,  brother  Doftor.  My  Sawney 
prognosticated  he  would  do  well,  becaufe  for- 
footh  he  flept  fo  quiedy;  blockhead, quoth  I,  the 
fomnolency  augurs  injury  to  the  brain  by  frac- 

.  ture, 
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ture,  or  concuflion,  or  depreffion  of  the  fcull  -, 
and  fure  enough  I  found  it  fo,  a  damnable 
fquat  upon  the  occiput ; — Good  night  to  you, 
thought  I,  your  nap  will  be  a  long  one."— 
("  Alas,  alas  !"  murmur'd  Ezekiel)  c<  I  be- 
lieve, brother  furgeon,  we  muft  apply  the  tre- 
pan, we  muft  break  a  way  into  hts  fmall  carga 
of  brains.'*—"  Mercy  upon  me,"  quoth  Eze- 
kiel,  "  the  man  will  die."— "  Moft  men  will  da 
that/'  faid  Zachary,  <c  and  he  perhaps  as  foon 
as  moft." — "  But  he's  not  fit  to  die,"  reiterated 
the  preacher.—"  I've  long  thought,"  rejoined 
the  do&or,  cc  he  was  not  fit  to  live." — <c  Is  hen 
in  his  fenfes,"  Ezekiel  afk'd— <(  If  he  is," 
quoth  Zachary,  "  he  keeps  them  to  himfelf." 
— "  How  then  fhall  he  be  warned  of  his  ap- 
proaching end  ?" — "  Methinks  he  is  pretty  well 
warn'd  of  that,"  replied  the  dodtor;  "  if  you 
1iad  fuch  a  crack  on  your  (kull>  you  wou'd  find 
one  warning  full  fufficicnt." — "  But  I  mean/* 
cried  Ezekiel,  exalting  his  voice  and  rearing 
himfelf  up  into  the  perpendicular,  "who  is  to 
awaken  him  to  a  recolledtion  of  his  finful  life, 
to  call  him  to  repehtance>  and  prepare  his  poor 
departing  foul  for  eternity  ?" — "  That's  another 
matter,"  replied  the  man  of  medicine,  "  that's 
a  bufinefs  out  of  my  way  altogether." — Yet 

give 
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give  me  leav£  to  fay,"  refomed  the  preacher, 
c<  tis  a  bufinefs  that  imports  turn  highly,  'tis 
that  which  he,  and  you  and,  I,  and  every  mortal 
breathing  muft  take  ferioully  in  hand :  he  is 
die  artift  that  can  heal  thofe  wounds,  he  the 
beft  friend  that  can  affuage  thofe  pangs,  and 
find  a  balm  to  allay  the  rage  of  a  tormented 
confeience." 

This  was  one  of  the  laft  fubjedts  Zachaiy 
wi {hed  to  talk  upon,  yet  fo  it  happened,  that 
Ezekiel  feldom  failed  to  ftart  it  in  his  com- 
pany ;  to  turn  it  off  therefore  for  the  prefent, 
Zachary  obferved,  that  death  to  be  fure  was 
a  ferious  thing  to  ev^ry  man,  b\it  that  was  no 
reafon  we  fhould  be  always  talking  about  it; 
•  tweu'd  come  foon  enough  of  its  own  accord : 
u  For  my  part,"  continued  he,  <f  I  hold  .it 
good  to  keep  up  the  fpirits  of  my  patients,,  and 
do  my  befl:  to,  drive  fuch  gloomy  thoughts 
Sway  from  thenij  whereas^  whenever  one.  of 
•your  fort  comes  about  them  preaching  and 
prayings  I  conftantly  obferve  they  fink  and 
pine  away,  the  pulfe  grows  low  and  feeble ; 
tremors  feiz?  them,  and  fymptoms,  which  be- 
fore were  only  menacing,  thenceforward  be- 
come mortal:  therefore  do  you  fee,  friend 
Daw,  you  and  I  direflly  counteract,  each  other, 
j  .  for 
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for  whilft  I  am  bracing  you  arc  relaxing^  and 
I  wou'd  as  foon  adminifter  cathartics  to  my 
patient  in  a  putrid  cafe,  as  bring  you  to  his 
bedfide  to  found  the  death-watch  in  his  ear. 
Leave  the  juftice  then  to  me,  I  bcfeefch  you, 
and  when  I  have  mended  his  head;  if  ever 
that  fhall  be,  it  will  be  time  enough  and  talk 
enough  for  you  to  mend  his  heart." 

Zachary  concluded  in  time,  for  Ezekiel's 
tongue  wou'd  not  have  been  reftrhfted  to 
filence  any  longer ;  as  there  was  fomething  in. 
this  harangue  which  touched  him  in  the  ten- 
dered part,  and  as  the  good  man  was  always 
ready  armed  for  religious  controverfy,  he  was 
juft  ftepping  into  the  lifts,  when  he  faw  the 
perfon  of  the  dodtor  vanifh  at  the  door  with 
hat  and  cane  in  hand,  not  waiting  for  a  re- 
joinder, which  was  likely  to  be  fo  litde  to  his 
tafte. 

"Aha1."  cried  Ezekiel,  "let  him  go  for 
an  obftinate  defpifer  of  things  facred.  Is  that 
man,  who  carries  a  tub  full  of  mortality  before 
him,  a  proper  champion  to  fet  death  and  re- 
pentance at  defiance  ?  But  mark  the  valour  of 
this  boaftful  challenger ;  he  throws  down  his 
gage,  and  then  runs  away  from  the  combat. 
Oh!   if  he  had   but  ftay/d  to  hear  me,  I 

wouM 
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At  length  the  morning  dawned,  when  the 
found  of  voices  under  his  window  occafioned 
him  to  open  the  cafement  and  enquire  .into 
the  caufe  of  it.  Two  or  three  peafants,  who 
had  taken  the  body  of  Larry  O'Rourke  in 
charge,  had  miffed  their  prifoner,  and  were 
reproaching  each  other  with  what  feerned  td 
have  been  the  joint  negled:  of  all,  for  they 
had  contented  themfelves  »with  fhutting  him 
into  an  upper  chamber  in  the  alehoufe,  whilft 
they  regaled  themfelves  in  the  kitchen :  th« 
points  they  had  now  in  debate  were,  firft,  how 
it  was  poflible  for  him  to  efcape*  next,  whofe 
fault  it  was  that  he  did  efcape  -,  and  laftly, 
whether  it  was  worth  their  while  to  purfu* 
him*  this  however  was  foon  decided  in  the 
negative*  as  one*  of  the  company  aflured  them 
that  the  law  would  give  them  no  reward  for 
apprehending  him,  and  all  parties  inftantly  ' 
agreed  that  there  was  nothing  to  be  got  by 
running  after  him*  In  this  conclufiqn  all  were 
of  a  mind,  and  the  bufinefs  ended  in  theil- 
feparating  on  the  fpot,*  and  feveraljy  returning 
quietly  to  their  own  homes. 


Chapter 
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Chapter  IV.  •   i 

A  new  Scene  opens  upon  our  Hero.      "  " 

^yiTH  the  break  of  day  ifenrj. left  hi^" 
pallet,  and  Sufan  at  the  fame- time  fhopk 
off  the  foft  bands  of  fleep,  and  preferred  tq 
the  eyes  of  morning  a  figure  worthy  to  enltft 
?mongft  the  Hours,that  dance  before  the  chariot 
of  Apollo.  When  fhe  had  packed  up  her 
wardrobe,  and  arrayed  her  perfon  in  the  fimpls 
drefs  of  fnow- white  callico,  ftie>  was  prepared 
to  obey  the  promifed  fummons  from  her  young 
miftrefs  at  Manftock-houfc. 

Our  hero  in  the  mean  time  had  accodtcred 
himfelf  to  the  beft  advantage:  though  the 
effe&s  of  a  fleepleft  night  werer  difcoverable* 
in  his  eyes  and  complexion,  his,  model  was 
fuch  as  academies  might  rejoice  in,  ap*J  theatres 
applaud;  the  child  of  love,  offspring  of  parents 
in  the  prime  of  youth  and  bloom  of  beauty,  he, 
inherited  all  his  mother's*  fweetnefs,  and  his 
father's  fire;  whilft  nature  and  education :hax| 
united  to  repay  him  -for-  thofe  penakies,  mhick 
the  law  had  laid  upon  his  bjirthv#  . , 

The  old  Dame  and  Ezekiel  had  not  yet 
made  their  appearance.     Sufan  entered  fhe 

Vol,  II.  G  -      room. 
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room,  where  he  was  fitting  wrapt  in  medita- 
tion ;  her  eyes  met  hi$,  fhe  fighed,  blufhed, 
and  retired :  nothing  was  faid„  and  we  do  not 
prefume  to  dive  into  the  thoughts  and  emo- 
tions of  the  heart. 

After  a  few  minutes  Ezektel  Daw  defcended 
from  his  loft ;  bis  air  and  ftep  had  mare  than 
tribal  fblemnity,  and  his  countenance  was  ex- 
preffive  of  a  tender  melancholy  j  his  voice, 
naturally  fharp  and  acrimonious,  was  now 
pitched  in  its  fbfteft  and  Ioweft  key,  when  he 
addrefled  himfelf  to  our  hero  in  the  following* 
terms : 

Cf  I  perceive,  my  beloved  child,  thou  art 
about*to  depart  from  us.  I  have  remember'd 
thee  in  my  morning  exercifes,  and  put  up  my 
petitions  to  the  throne  of  grace  for  bleffing 
and  proteftion  to  thee  ia  thy  future  pilgrimage 
through  this  world  of  woe.  Verily^  my  good 
child,  I  do  love  thee  as  a  lather  loveth  his 
own  fon;  and  if  it  were  thy  deftiny,  amidft  the 
grofs  temptations  of  a  finful  age,  to  fell  from 
virtue,  and  a  ftate  of  grace,  I  wou'd  afk  of 
Heaven  to  fmite  me  now  with  death,  rather 
than  let  me  live  to  knew  and  to  lament  thy 
foul's  fad  forfeiture  of  happinefs  to  come. 
But  I  will  hope  thou  art  not  in  the  way  of 
i  iuch 
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futh  perditfan  5   Heaven  forbid  !  And  now  I 
pray  thee,  hearken  to  me  awhile :  I  have  liv'd 
longer  in  the  world,  and  know  k  better, than  thou 
poflibly  canft,  who  haft  fuch  fhort  experience 
of  it:  mark  me  therefore!  Thou  art  adven- 
turing forth  upon  the  word  of  promife  givea 
to  thee  by  the  Lady  Crowbery;  'tis  well!  I 
do  agnize  good  difpofitions  in  the  Lady  Crow- 
beiy,  fhe  is  a  bounteous  lady,  but  fhe  is  * 
woman  ;    and  of  that  fcx  I  d*aw  my  caution 
from  the    book  of  books,  yea  verily  I  take 
them  on  the  word  of  the  wifeft  of  men,  for 
what  he  found  them  to  be  to  his  coft:  Yes,  grace 
of  God!  young  man,  I  ftudied  them  betimes; 
never  took  fire  into  my  hfetn,  as  the  preacher 
hath  it ;  never  lufihd  after  her  beauty  >  neither  let 
her  take  me  with  her  eyelids  1  therefore  thou 
feeft  I  have  good  right  to  fay  I  know  them 
Well ;  and  though  I  fhou'd  be  loth  to  mifin- 
terpret  the  fair-feeming  adls  of  any  one,  yet 
feeing  thou  art  comely  in  thine  outward  man, 
and  goodly  to  look  at,  being  withal  in  that 
prurient  ftate  of  early  youth,  which  is  moft 
apt  to  lure  the  wandering  eyes  of  woman,  I 
warn  thee  not  to  run  into  a  fnare.     What  art 
thou  to  the  Lady  Crowbery  ?— a  ftranger  $  wert 
tfiou  her  fon,  cou'd  fhe  do  more  ?  Great  fa- 
G  2  yours 
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vours  granted  without  caufe  to  comely  men, 
and  outward  decking  of  the  perfbn,  as  thine 
now  is,  my  child,  rather  betokens  love,  and 
amorous  defire,  than  true  and  perfect  charity; 
.The  Lady  Crowbery,  I  fay,  is  but  a  woman.'* 

"  I  grant  you,"  replied  Henry,  cc  fhe  is  a 
woman,  but  fuch  an  one  as  never;  muft  be 
.mentioned  in  my  hearing  but  with  reverence." 
r~"  Enough  faid!"  cried  Ezekiel,  X€  enough 
/aid,  young  man,.  I  have  done  !  Take  your  own 
courfcj.good  luck  go  with  you!  proffer 'd 
•advice,  they  fay,  has  a  bad  favour  with  it; 
there  is  a  certain  animal,  (I  name  no  names) 
which,  if  you  throw  a  pearl  to  him,  will  turn 
and  rend  you.  I'll  not  ftrive  to  make  a  cap 
of  grey  hairs  for  a  green  head.  You  are  wife,  I 
warrant  me  j  you  are  all-fufficient  j  I  am  an 
ape,  an afs,  a  ninny;  I  have  not  ftudied  women, 
I  know  nothing  of  their  tricks,  their  whims, 
their  fancies,  not  I.  Well,  well,  I've  done,  I 
fay  I've  done;  and  fo  good  bye  to  you." 

This  faid,  he  turned  away;  when  Henry, 
catching  hold  of  the  fkirt  of  his  coat,  cried. out, 
"  Stop,  ray  good  friend,  let  us  not  part  in  an- 
ger."— "  Let  go!"  replied  Ezekiel,  "  beware 
you  rend  not  my  vefture;  what  wou'deft  thou, 
intemperate  boy  ?"t-u  I  wou'd  not  hurt  you 
l  for 
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for  the  world." — <c  Then  ldofe  your  hold  upon 
my  vefture." — <c  I  wouM  not,  by  the  foul  of 
me,  I  wou'd  not  anger  you." — u  Anger  me  !" 
cried  the  preacher,  w  when  did'ft  thou  fee  me 
angry?  when  did  I  ever  yield  to  wrath,  of 
veiit  one  hafty  word?  Nfever;  I  know  myfelf 
too  well :  thou  doft  miftake,  rafti  youth,  to  call* 
me  angry  *  'tis  thou  thyfelf  that  art  in  Wrath ; 
I'm  calm  ai  water."  -  ; 

c<  If  I  am  angry;  then,  forgive  me,"  faid 
Henry ;  "  if  I  am  a  rafli  youth,  pity  me,  for, 
by  my  foul"—"  No  more  of  that,"  interpos'd 
the  preacher,  "  thou  haft  us'd'  that  ftrong  af- 
feveration  twice,  thou  haft  twice  pledg'd  that 
(acred  part  of  thee :  already  in  a  flight  trivial 
matter;  perhaps  I  can  believe  thee,  though? 
thou  doft  not  ftake  thy  immortality  upon  the 
affertion."— "  Without  a  pledge,  then,"  re- 
joined the  youth,  "  I  tell  you,  in  plain  honeftjr 
and  troth,  that  your  advice,  however  well-in->* 
tention'd,  and,  in  other. cafes,  good,  in -! this  of 
Lady  Crowbery  is  mifapplied ;  and',  did  you 
know  with  what  my  heart  is  cliarg'd,  -yoitf 
wou'd  not  wonder  at  this  ftart  of  paflioji  ancf 
impatience :  bear  with  me  then,  and  do  not 
doubt  but  I  know  how  to  value  both  your* 
counfel  and  your  f^endfhip.,,  .      .  . 

.\.G-3  .;■....  «  VW 
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«  Well,  well,  well  J"  replied  the  worthy 
creature,  "here  is  my  hand*  you  fee  your 
feult,  and  there's  an  end  of  it  j  but  never  diink 
that  I  can  be  furpriz'd  by  the  unruly  pafiion 
of  anger :  No,  no,  thank  Heaven,  no  man  can 
ever  throw  that  ftonfc  at  me.  And  now,  my 
dear  child,  as  I  am  a  finner,  I  cou'd  almoft 
think  that  thou  hadft  drugg'd  me  with  feme 
potion,  fo  much  I  love  thee  $  and  when  thou 
doft  leave  me,  Henry,  'twill  almoft  break  my 
heart ;  but  what  of  that  ?  Fortune  calk  thee 
hence;  go,  never  think  of  me;  for  by  my  foul 
1  fwear" — Here  a  fmile  on  Henry ?s  counts 
nance  brought  the  good  man  to  fudekn  raeol- 
ie&ion— c<  What  was  I  about  to  J&j?'  be 
cried ;  cc  Oh  !  this  it  was :  my  foul  k  i»  that 
ftate  of  readinefs  for  misfortune,  paiivadv**- 
fity,  nay,  death  itfeft  that,  as  to  any  -thing  that 
can  befall  myfelf,  I  am  perfe<My.  indifferent  i 
but  I  fhou'd  indeed  be  wretched,  my  dear 
child,  if  any  evil  chance  betided  thec." 

Here  the  converfation  ended  with  a  very  a£ 
fe&ionate  reply  from  Henry,  in  return  for  this 
kind  Ipeech ;  and,  not  long  after,  a  fervant  ar- 
rived  from  Sir  Roger  Manftock's,  in  a  one- 
horfe  chair>  for  the  conveyance  of  Sufan  and 
the  baggage,  and  at  the  fame  time  a  groom 
*ath  ^lcd.hprfe  for  Henry* 
*~**  After 
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After  a  ride  of  about  twelve  miles  through 
a  fertile  and  pleafant  country,  our  hero  cam* 
in  fight  of  Manftock-houfe,  the  antient  feat  of 
that  refpedable  family,  which  through  many 
generations  had  preferved  it  in  it's  original 
cliaratter  without  alteration  or  derangement  t 
the  fame  venerable  avenues,  die  fame  walled 
gardens  and  formal  parterres,  held  their  fta- 
tions  around  it  i  it's  turrets  were  untouched^ 
it's  windows  had  not  felt  the  hand  of  modern 
art,  and  the  parilh  church  ftill  kept  it's  poft  of 
a  clofe  and  faithful  ttentinel  over  the  morals  of 
die  family.  The  vitiage  fpread  Itfelf  to  the 
north  and  weft,  and  in  the  oppofrte  quarter 
an  inlet  of  the  lea,  at  about  a  mile's  <ttftanc*> 
bounded  a  park  well  fcmifhed  with  grouped 
of  ftately  timber- trees  \  the  fields  and  pafttires 
about  the  village  feewed  thefnfelv*5  in  a  ftate 
of  high  cultivation,  whilft  fevwal  farm-houfe& 
in  detached  fituations  added  greatly  to  the  life 
and  beauty  of  the  landfcape* 

Henry  had  ftopt  upon  the  height  to  con*  - 
template  this  animated  profpeft,  and  ivhilft  ht 
was  thus  employed,  the  venerable  Baronet  and 
his  fair  daughter  joined  him  6n  hoHebafck.  Sir 
Roger  was  not  a  man  of  many  words,  'neither 
did  he  excel  in  the  modera&ftuon  of  ftddtefi, 
G  4  %  but 
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but  he  had  a  ftile  of  welcoming  his  guefts,  that 
expreffed  his  own  fincerity,.  and  put  them  ef- 
fectually at  their  cafe:  his  reception  of  out 
young  adventurer  was  peculiarly  cordial;  it 
told  him  in  few  words  that  the  heart  of  the 
owner  was  like  the  houfe>  open,  large,  hofpk 
table,  and  old-fafliioned.  Sufan  was  fent  home 
in  the  chair  by  the  fhorteft  road,  whilft  Henry, 
at  his  own  requeft,  was  permitted  to  accom- 
pany the  party  on  horfeback  in  their  circuk 
through  the  grounds,  which,  after  a  very  plea* 
fant  tour,  brought  them  to  the  village;:  here  they 
ftopt  at  a  neat  little  manfion,  which  feemed 
newly  repaired,  and  had  a  piece  of  ground  at 
the  back  of  it  laid  out  as  a  garden,,  and  well 
eropt  with. ufeful  vegetables*  : 

.  <<  This  little  tenement,'*  faid  Sir  Roger, 
H  belongs  to  Ifabella,  and  fhe  is  miftrefi  of  the 
£works  here  carrying  on*  therefore  I  believe 
jye  rouft  pay  our  court  to  her  by  difniQunting 
from  our  horfes,  and  taking  a  view  of  her  perr 
fermances/V-  Upon  the  word,  Henry  leapt 
from  the  faddle,  and  prefented  himfelf  at  the 
iadyjs .  ftirrup,  who  accepted  of  his  afliftance. 
*-~"  fpropofe,"  faid  fee,  <f  with  my  father's 
leave,  to  put  Sufan's  mother  into  this  cottage: 
*hat;is  your  opinion  of  it?  Perhaps  fhe  will 

not 
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not  find  herfelf  fo  copifortable  here  as  in  tfojt 
fhe  is  accuftom'd  to,  but  I  flatter  myfclf  fhfi 
will  be  more  mercifully  treated.' V- ",'Tis  a 
little  paradife,"  cried  Henry,  as  he  looked 
about  him ;  <c  and,  if  I  could  contemplate  her 
happinefs  with  envy,  it  would  be  for  Kving  in. 
-uch  a  place,  and  under  fuch  a patE©ne^i^,  ... 
It  was  truly  a  moft  enviable  little  manfiqnr 
in  which  the  generous  care  of  the  fair  pwner 
had  provided  againft^very  want,-  that  its  des- 
tined inhabitants  could  be  fuppofed  to  haver 
upon  the  ground-floor,  befides  a  kitchen  ftockf 
ed  with  every  necefiary*  there  was.  a.  fitting- 
room  neatly  papered,  and  beyond  that  a  final! 
office  fitted  up  with  fhelves,  which*  Ifabella  ob- 
fcrved,  would  ferve  the  good  dame  as  her  fhop 
of  medicines.  Over  the  chimney  in  the  fitting^ 
room  Ifabella .  had  hung  a  print,  which  .not 
only  bore  the  name,  but  alfo  a.  very  ftrong- 
likenefs,  of  her  father.  When  Henry  had  coa- 
templated  this  print  for  fome  moments,  he^ 
turned  his  eyes  upon  Ifabella,  as  if  he  was 
fearchipg  for  a  refemblance  in  her  features* 
fome  ,tepder  fentiment .  at  that  moment  ha$t 
called  the  tears  into  he*  eyes  5  Heni;y  caughjt 
it  by  the  fwiftcft  glance  that  delicacy  permitted 
himtpind}^3»--fwiftJas  it  was,, it  pfferecLujr 
.     ..,    ^  G;  hec 
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her  whole  heart  to  his  view,  where  filial  affec- 
tion* artridft  a  thoufand  tender  fettfibifities,  held 
•pre-eminence  ;•  the  fympathetic  impiiMe  was 
communicated  in  an  inftant;  the  intelligence 
©f  kindred  fouls  is  quick  as  thought  itfelf :  in 
k  ipite  of  his  addrefs  the  glance  had  paflbd  and 
Tepafled,  that  carried  with  it  the  reciprocal  ftn* 
fation  of  two  feeling  hearts:  nothing  was  faid, 
fcut  all  was  underftood ;  fouls  can  confer  with- 
out  the  noify  vehicle  of  words. — Sir  Roger 
Manftock  was  at  this  time  talking  with  a  la- 
bourer in  the  garden. 

a  I  muft  fliew  you  the  chambers  on  the 
tipper  floor,'*  faid  IfebeHa.  Henty  followed 
feer  in  filence  t  the  ftairs  were  fteep ;  he  for- 
got himfcl£  and  let  her  lead  the  way:  he  fu£ 
fered  for  His  overfight  as  fuch  forgetfblnefi  do 
fervedj  his  heart  was  doomed  to  encounter  aft 
amotion  of  another;  fort  from  that  he  had  f& 
lately  felt.  Ill-fated  youth  I  are  all  Ezekicft 
precepts  fb  foon  forgotten  ?  He  would  have 
told  thee  there  is;  danger  in  every,  atom  of  a, 
beautiful  damfel,  from  the  crown  of  her  head 
^en  to  the  taper  extremities  of  thofe  elegant 
limbs*  which, thine  unguarded  eye  took  in. 
^Thoughtlefsy  devoted  vi£Hm !  whither  art  thou 
tHtobing?.  Thpudoftbut follow  to  inevitable 
•  facrificc:\ 
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lacrificc:  thy  fate  precedes  thee,  and  trains 
thee  up  a  precipice,  from  Whence  it  is  decreed 
that  thou  muft  fall. 

At  length  they  have  reached  the  fummit  6f 
their  afcent :  a  door  on  each  fide  opened  to  a 
bed-chamber,  which  feemed  to  fay  that  here  : 
benevolence  had  provided  an  afylum  for  the  • 
repofe  of  peace.  The  fimplicity  here  difpteyed,  . 
which  Horace  in  two  happy  wbrds  tiefcribes, 
I   could  not  convey  in  twenty;    it  was  ele* 
gance,  that  modeft  poverty  would  not  blufh 
to  avow ;  it  was  tafte  fo  void  of  ornament  that 
the  dHpofer's  excellence  confifted  in  the  Con* 
cealment    of  her    art.— «•  You    fee,"  cried  * 
Ifebella,  fc  I  have  ^provided  for  the  good  man*  ^ 
^who  lodges  with  the  widows  if  Jie  comes/1 
added  fhe,  pointing  to  the  bed, €t  there  is  fed  .- 
from  his  labours."  •    > 

Henry  took  notice  that  Ezekiel's  chamber  * 
was  provided  with  a  fmall  neft  of  lherlves  for-: 
books ;  neither  did  it  efcape  him  that  IfkbelU  t 
had  conveyed  a  compliment  to  his  charity  by- 
adorning  his  chimney  with  a  ptirtt  t>ft!hc  good  > 
Samaritan.  In  the  chamber;  of  Dame  'May, 
fhe  had  hung  a  print  alfo,  which  reprefented  i 
the  ftory  of  the  widow  of  Zarepjiath  and  thfc  - 
prophet  Elijah.  Thefc,  with  many  other  cH 
G.  6  cumftances  - 
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cumftances  in  the  accommodations  erf"  the  houfr, 
ihewed  him  how  thoroughly  Ifabella  pofiefied 
the  happy  quality  of  doubling  her  favours  by 
the  grace  of  beftowing  them. 

They  now  remounted  their  horfes  and  pro- 
ceeded to  the  manfion.   To  Henry,  who  had  all 
his  lifp  been  accuftomed  to  the  fmall  and  pri- 
vate fcale  of  a  country  clergyman's  cftablilh- 
ment,  this  was  a  new  and  curious  fecne  $  as 
they  paffed  through  a  Gothic  gateway  into  the 
from?  cpyr t,  a  venerable  perfonage,  drefled  in  a 
tufted  gown,  and  holding  a  filver-headed  ftaff 
in  his  hand>  prefented  himfelf  to  the  wondering 
figfc  of  our  hero;  at  the  fame  time  a  bell  was 
tolled  in  the  turret,  which  gave  folemn  notice 
of  tjaeis  approach,  and  fummoned  the  domef- 
pes  jp  t}ieir  pofts  in  die  great  hall:  here,  ac- 
cording to  the  faftiion  of  old  times,  the  Baronet 
took  Henry  by  the  hand  and  welcom'd  him  td 
Manftock-houfcr     Scenes,  that  he  had   only 
jead  of  in  defcripticn,  were  now  prefent  to  his 
yiew ;  every  thing  within  the  houfe  perfectly 
•corresponded  with  the  ftile  and  charadter  of 
■the  exterior :  walls  built  for  perpetuity,  rooms 
{calculated   for   feudal    hofpitality,  and   fpace 
wantonly  lavilked  without  regard  to  oeconomy 
jar  convenience,  befpoke  the  rude  magnificence 

of 
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of  the.  founder ;  the  very  fervants  fcemed  in  age 
and  habit  of  another  century.  -The  hall  was 
hung  round  with  banners  and  trophies  of  va- 
rious forts,  both  of  warandof  the.chace :  over 
an  immenfe  fp«in  ,of  :fii:e-piace  wa$:$fplayed 
the  family  Ihield>  containing  a  vaft  number 
of  bearings  properly  illuminated  and  arrangpd 
according  to  the  i;ules  of  heraldry,  and.  at  the 
upper  end  the^portrait  of  an  old  man  at  fall 
length  in  a  black  hatjit,.  with  the  enfignsof  the 
garter  and  the  blue  ribbon  hanging  in  a  point 
from  his  neck,  holdipg  a  fcroll  in  his  hand, 
on  which  was  traced  the  ground  plot  qf  ?thc 
houfe,  and  befpoke  him  to  be  the  founder 
of  it. 

Sir  Roger  Manfltock's  family  confifted  of 
one  only  daughter ;  he  had  loft  his  lady  about 
three  years  paft.  IfabelU,  the  darling  of  her 
father,  had  now  entered  her%eighteenth--yeat> 
and  fince  her  motherV  death  had  conftantly 
refided  with  him,  and  of  late  had  taken  the 
poft  and  prefidency;  of  a)iftref**of;the  fa-i 
mily.  With  .a  table  always  open  <to  his  friends 
and  neighbours*  Sir  Rog<;rpaffed  his  time  in 
a  conftant  refidence  at  Manftock-houfey  in 
the  center  of  a, very  noble  property^,  beloved 
by  all  that  kijqw  hiro^  and'^ag^.good  to  a# 

that 
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titit  depended  on  him.  When  Kb  fiiepds 
ibticited  him  to  ftand  forth  as  county  member) 
telling  him  that  all  parties  would  join  in  cleft- 
ing  him,  his  conftant  anfwer  vras3  that  he 
ftanked  them  for  their  good  opinion,  but  his 
Utmoft  ambition  was  to  live  amongft  diem, 
fulfilling  to  die  beft  of  his  capacity  the  duties 
of  an  a&ing  magiftrate  and  a  plain  country 
gentleman ;  in  which  ftation  he  humbly  con- 
ceived he  fhould  ferve  them  better,  and  ap- 
prove htmfclf  a  more  ufefbl  member  of  the 
community,  than  by  attending  upon  parlia- 
ment, for  which  he<  modeftly,  and  perhaps 
truly,  afferted  that  he  had  no  talents. . 


Chapter  V. 


fhi  Coward  out  of  Doors  Jim  Uon  in  bis  oven 
Houje. 

|LT  A/V I N  G  *ow  fo  h&ppHy  difpofed  of 'our 
**  hero*  for  a  while,  we  are  at  leifure  to 
lookback  to  the Hattbf  affairs  at  Crowbery 
Gaftle,  where-  die*  mifadventure  of  JufHce 
Bfechford  had  made  no  flight  impreffion.  The 
GfcptiiiH  y&OohadJaid  his  plan  of  the  prefe- 
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gang,  as  wc  have  retard*  was  aow  deterred 
from  putting  it  to  the  experiment,  &<#  only  by 
the  fhamefol  cstateophe  of  MachfcnT,*  mia> 
tkrous  plot,  but  alfo  by  the  iconfideration  of 
Sir  Roger  M&nftock's  fca*iag:  taken  Henry 
into  his  protection*     BiachibcdY  cafe  was  ftiH 
extremely  douhtfotj  he  feemed  to  be  dofing 
away  his  life>  with  few  and  ihort  intefrak  of 
fafatznd  impeded  fenfibility;  the  fcull  was 
evidently  fradured*  and  Zachary  had  pro- 
nounced upon  the  trepan  as  indifpenfable :  it 
had  been  thought  proper,  however,  to  call  h» 
the  affiftance  of  a  London  forgeon,  and  ids 
arrival  was  houriy  expe£bed*  Nobody  doubted 
his  being  the  vi&irn  of  his  *>wn  plot ;  but 
O'Rourke,  who  probably  would  have  brought 
it  heme  to  hk»  ki  his  own  defence,  hadefcaped 
from  the  people  who  apprehended  bioi,  and 
was  far  enough  out  of  reaGh i  nobody  ftsrre^ 
in  his  purftat,  and  the  few  pcrfons*  who  we»fc 
ihterefted  to  conceal  th*  evidence  of  Blach* 
forefs  criminality*-  we*  much  more;  likely  t6 
affift  his  flight  thkri  to  flap  k.     Ta  ieavc  the 
hiatter  myftericfu ^  op  rather  to  aim  at  making 
k  fo,  was  the  imeft  they  could  hope  for:  to 
caft  fulpicion  npen  Henry  'w&*  out  of;chiii" 
gowerj  no-chieaHery  co«W4b  d**-ag$trt#vthe 
A'£  joint, 
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joint  force  of  fo  many  witnefles,  who  cot*& 
depofe  to  the  very  words  that  O'Rourke  had 
uttered,  when  he  confeffed  that  what  he  had 
done  was  by  his  matter's  orders,  only  that  he 
had  miftaken  the  perfon  upon  whom  they 
wdre  to  have  been  executed  •,  and  this  account^ 
iniwhich  they  perfe&ly  agreed,'  was  circulated 
over  all  the  neighbourhood.  .;  In  the,  mean 
time  old  Weevil  the  miller,  who  had  been 
eventually  the  preferver  of  Henrys  life,  by 
perfuading  him  to  return  with  him  through- the 
park,  was  not  idle  in  publiftiing  his  account  of 
die  affair,  and  the.  motives ,  that  iaduced  him 
fortunately  to  advife  as  he  did.  Blachford, 
therefore,  whether  living,  or  (Jying,  was  effec- 
tually ruined  in  reputation*  and  fo  uniyerfally 
execrated  as  the  vileft  of  wretches*  that  even 
the  Yifcount  himfelf,  and  his  fateljites  die  law- 
yer and  the  captain,  were  fain  to  difayow  him. 
Still  the  heart  of  the  proud  peer  rankled  with 
rage  and  jealoufy :  difeppointed  of  the  revenge 
he, had  promifed  himfelf  to.  enjoy  through 
the  .means  of  Qtjiers*  and  intimidated :  from 
taking  any  open  meafures  of  his  pwn  againft 
xbe;obje6t  of  his  malice  by  the  firm  language 
Heary  had  held  in  his  late  interview,  his  daf* 
tttdiy.igirit  fead  no  other  refQurceJam  t?  vent 
...■■:"•'  ^  '  kfcff 


HENRY.  137 

itfelf  upon  the  defcncelefs  pajty  in  his  poM?er»; 
and  in  this  his  cruelty  knew  no  bounds.  '  In 
his  treatment  of  Lady  Crowbery  he  kept  no 
terms  of  decency  or  referve*  publishing  to  all 
parties  (not  even  his  own  dqmeftics  excepted); 
the  charges  he  had  againft  her-r-"  Witt  you 
tell  me,"  he  wou'd  afk, "  thaj:  wife  is  virtuous* 
who  was  not.only  feen  by  others>  but  whon* 
I  myfelf  faw,  hanging  upon  the  incck  of  3* 
handfome  vagabond,  embraciog  him  in  her 
arms,  and  careffing  him  with  all  the  ecftacy  o£ 
an  enflamed  and  guihy,pafiiofi  ?.  Who  will  fay 
that  this,  is  not  an  adtibn  that  implies  crimU 
nality  fo  ftroogly,  that  ocuJp,r  ctepiopftratioa. 
could  fcarce  add  to  the  convi<3ion  of  it  2: 
What  other  motive  but  one  caa  a  woip^  o£ 
her^fort  have  for  a  condudt  fo  extraordinary 
towards  a  fellow,  who  is  a  perfedt  ftranger  ta 
her,  and  who,  till  fhe  put  cloaths  upon  his.bftck* 
had  not  a  pocket  to  hold  the  money;  fhe  la- 
vilhly  beftowed  upon  him  ?  Will  any  one 
perfuade  me  that  all  thefe  favours  andfpndncflfci 
are  to  be  accounted  for  rom  mere  refpeft,to 
the  memory  of. a  certain  parfon  Ratcliffe, 
who  picked  him  up  as  a  foundling,  and  whonj 
(he  has  not  fet  eyes  on  for  thefe  twelve,  year$ 

paft? 
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tendernefs,  which  pity  for  the  fuffenngs  of  the 
guiklefs  had  extorted  from  her ;  that  with  a 
heart  naturally  fufceptible  of  compafiion,  fhe 
had  a  further  mtereftin  the  fuffdrings  of  the 
young  man  in  queftion,  as  a  relift  of  her  va- 
lued friend  Mr.  Ratcliffe,  who  had  ^rote&ed 
him  from  his  infancy,  lov'd  him  as  a  fon,  and 
left  the  ftrongeft  teftimbny  fa *hfs  favour,  de- 
fcribing  him  as  endowed  with  every  good  and 
virtuous  quality,  that  can  centre  in  the  human 
heart  t  that  for  thefeTreaforis  flie  had  deter-* 
min'd  to  ftand  -in  the  place  o£:her  deceafc'd 
friend  towards  an  unfbrturiatc  youth,  wha 
feefti'd  deftin'd  to  be  the  vidtim  of  fufpiciori* 
and  to  meet  punifliment  where  he  merited 
pratfe." 

* .  *Tis  one  thing,"  laid  my  Lord,  *  to  pra- 
ted; to  carefs  hfcn  k  another:  you1,  or  I, -or 
any  body  may  felieve  a  beggar,  but  who  cm-: 
braces  him  ?  Your  purfe  you  may  pour  inta 
his  Hands,  but  your  perfon  you  had  no  right  to* 
throw  inta  his  arms,  feeing  that  I  have  a  claim 
upon  *hat,  fo  long  as  ic  is  ?my  lot  to  be  calTd: 
your  hufband,  and  your  privilege  to  bear  mf 
name  and  title.'* 

-   "  True;  my  lord/'.fhe  replied, cc  your  right 

and  tide  to  my.  poor  perfon  isablblute  and  ex- 

.    , .  r  clufive* 
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clufive,  and  had,my  heart  been  made  of  fterner 
(luff,  I  flxould  not  have  yielded  it  even  to  pity, 
as  you  faw ;  to  impurity  it  has  never  been  fur- 
render'-d  fince  you  calTd  it  your's.  If  your 
fenfe  ofVjjJtjr  eannot  find  excufe  for  mine,  I 
muft  fubmi.t  to  my  fate  1 1  have  no.  other  rn.eans 
of  foftening  yoyr  dilpl^afure/'  j  »■■;*'. 
<c  Sincerity  \yill  foften  it,"  faid  my  £ord ; 
<c.  confeffion  will  in  part  atone. for,  the  injury 
which  my  honour  has  receiv'd,  becaufe  to 
•own  your  faults  is  one  ftep.  towards  repenting 
of  them:  confefs  then  that  you,  are  jn  love 
with  this  young  fellow,  that  yo.u  was  captivated 
with  his  perfon,,  that  you  was  furpriz'd  into  a 
weaknefs,  which. your  conftitution  muft  apolo- 
gize for. — Nay,.ftart  npt,  Madam!  nqr  affeft 
to  be  offended  at.whatj^fuggeft^'foi;  that  youl 
have  lov'd  is  well  known,  and  that  you  can  go 
great  lengths  for  thofe  you  love  is  not  to  be 
denied  $  why  then  may  I  not  prefume  that  your 
nature  is  the  fame,  kind,  foft  and  .yielding  as 
it  ever  was  ?  ^  father's  authority  could  not 
reftrain  you,  why  Ihould  I  fuppofe  a  hyfband.'$ 
can?  Let  me  know  therefore  the  extend  of  my 
difgrace,  and  I  will  then  decide  as  (hall  be  heft 
both  for  myfelf  and  you:  till  then  you  muft 
give  me  leave  to  fulpeft  the  w6rft,  and  ,tQ 

conclude 
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conclude  againft  you  as- much  from  ymir  fiieirce 
and'ireferve  4s  from  my  own  reafon  and  obfer- 


vation." 


"  In  one  word  then,  my  lord,  and  I  call 
Heaven  to  witnefs  to  the  truth  of  what  I  fay, 
I  am  as  incapable  of  theidea  you  annfcx  to  my 
tendernefs  for  this  young  man,  as  I  am  of  mur- 
der, inceft,  blafphemy,  or  any  crime  the  moft 
dire  and  deteftable  diat  only  beings  totally 
abandon'd  can  commit:  the  criminality  you 
fufpeft  me  of  wou'd  be  liich  as  but  to  think  of 
makes  my  blood  fhudder  and  my  heart  fhrink 
back  with  horror." 

"  Hold,  Madam ;  not  fo  ftrong.  in  your  ex- 
preflions,  if  you  pleafe  j  moderate  the  energy 
of  your  language,  if  you  wifh  that  I  fhould 
credit  the  fincerity,  or  even  uriderftand  the 
meaning  of  it :  let  me  have  a  plain  anfwer  to 
a  plain  queftion — Did  you  ever  fee  this  young 
man- before  ?"r 

"  I  few  hrm  about  twelve  years  ago,  foon 
after* my  father's  death,  when  he  was  a  child 
underthe  cafe  of  Mr.  Ratcliflfe." 

«  h  he  the  baftard  fon  of  parfon  Ratcliffe?" 

•*  That  is  a  plain  queftion  truly,  my  lord : 
your  delicacy  might  have  couch'd  it  in  politer 
ttfms."  ■  ;  -•'■'' 
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cc  Very:  true*  Madam*  I  fhould  fare  bstn 
rnbre  fcletQ:  in.  myexprtflions,  as  I  might  hayc 
recoHefted  that  none  are  f©  affe&edly  regards 
fui  of  the  forms  of  delicacy:  as.thofe>  who  hare 
bidden  adieu  to  the  cfferuials  of  it " 

u  'Tk  wdl,  nay  ford;  I  fhalLgtre  yorono 
further  opportunity  of  infilling  me,  byaafww* 
hagf  toi  no  further  qireftions :  here  ends  our  con* 
ference ;  proceed  againft  me  as  you  pleafej  be 
as  cruel  as  your  heart  will  let  you ;  there  is  a 
friend  at  hand  that  will  fdon  refene  me  from 
your  tyranny." 

"  Say  you  fa,  Madam!  Who  is  that 
friend  ?" 

"Death." 


Chapter  VI. 

Danger  approaches,  and  the  Doftor  is  difmtjft!. 

IN  this  manner  the  fad  and  heafry  houM 
dragged  (lowly  on  at  Crowbery  caftie.  Dpr 
meftic  altercations,  jealoufies,  and  complaint* 
on  the  part  of  Lord  Crowbery,  preflecj  down 
the  fpirks,  and  now  began  tofap  and  under* 
mine  the  conftitution  of  his  Unhappy  lady* 
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Her  confinement  was  become  (io  lefs  a  ftuttter 
t>f  neceflity  than  of  obedience ;  lhc  took  her 
meals,  and  paffed  her  whole  day,  in  her  feparate 
apartments  and  as  great  pains  were  hefto wed 
in  keeping  the  affair  of  Blachford's  plot  and  its 
providential  iffue  from  her  knowledge,' I  it  was 
not  rill  after  the  dialogue  recited  in  the  preced- 
ing chapter  had  taken  place,  that  fhe  came  to 
the  knowledge  of  that  difgraceful  bufinefs. 

His  LordfhipY  fufpicion  pointed  at  Zachary 
as  the  informer  on  this  occafion ;  and  though  a 
pretty  ftrift  watch  was  kept  upon  him  in  his 
yifits,  jprobably  the  fufpicion  aforefeid  was  hot 
ill  placed,  for  our  honeft  Doftor  had  great  at- 
tachment to  his  noble  patient,  and  Very  little  to 
her  igpoble  lord  :  our  hero  alfo  had  an  intereft 
in  his  heart ;  Blachford  he  detefted,  and  though 
he  did  his  duty  to  him  faithfully  and  fkilfully, 
for  he  had  now  performed  the  operation  of  the 
trepan,  yet  if  he  had  been  drefling  the  wounds 
of  a  wretch  condemned  for  murder,  he  proba- 
bly could  not  have  felt  lefs  fympathy  for  the 
foffcrings   of  ^ his   patient.     The    impreflion, 
which.the  ft&ry  of  Blachford's  plot  made  upon 
Lady  Crowbery's  mind,  was  fuch   as   left  a 
fitting  perfuafion  of  my  Lord's  participation  in 
that  bafe  attempt,  and  from  this  moment  fhe 

could 
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could  not  fee  him  without  horror:  fixt  in  her 
resolution  to  enter  into  no  further  difcuflions 
with  him,  all  intercotsrfe  between  them  was 
fulpended. 

One  day,  as  lhe  was  fitting  alone  and  pen- 
five  in  her  chamber,  ruminating  on  the  fad 
fortune  of  her  life,  and  die  miferies  which  an 
attachment  fatally  traverfed  had  entailed  upon 
her,  as  lhe  drew  out  her  handkerchief  to 
ftaunch  the  tears^that  were  flowing  from  her 
eyes,  a  little  packet  dropt  on  the  floor,  which 
fhe  took  up,  and  foon  difcovered  to  be  the 
fame  that  Henry  had  delivered  to  her,  inclof* 
ing  the  ring,  but  which,  iri  the  hurry  of  her 
fpirits  at  that  moment,  lhe  had  haftily  put  into  ? 
her  pocket,  and  from  that  time  it  had  efcaped 
her  recolleftion. 

What  was  her  furprize,  upon  unfolding  the 
envelope,  to  difcover  the  very  ring  lhe  had 
given  to  her  beloved  Delapoer,  when  they  ex- 
changed their  pledges,  and  folemnly  devoted 
their  hearts  and  affe&ions  each  to  the  other. 

With  eager  trepidation  lhe  turned  it  over 
and  over,  minutely  examining  it  in  every  part. 
The  hair,  the  ftone,  the  letting,  the^  motto, 
every  particle  depofed  to  the; identity  of' the 
objefti  not  a  doubt  remained  $  aftonifliment 

Vol.  II.  H  pofTeflcd 
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-poffcfltfd  her  whoHy  y  flic  (hook  in  every  joint, 
and  felt  a  tumult  at  her  heart,  that  her  enfee- 
bled frame-  could  fcarce  fupport.  Happily  fhe 
was  alone  j  and  when  fhe  could  eommand  fuf- 
fteient  recolle&ion  to  debate  the  cafe,  and  fhape 
her  thoughts  into  fome  form  and  order,  fee 
began  to  give  them  vent,  talking  to  herfdf,  in 
broken  fentences,  after  the  following  manner : 
— cc  The  very  ring  I  g^ve  to  Delapoer !  the 
pledge  of-  love,  my  firft,  my  only  love  I  affur- 
edly  it  is  the  fame !  I  cannot  be  miftaken !  Oh 
memory  of  a  fond  fleering  moment,  thou  art 
much  too  faithfujr  to  deceive,  or  be  deceived  ! 
How  came  it  here  ?  Is  he  that  own'd  it  living, 
and  return'd  to  England,  or  is  he  dead,  and, 
dying,  gave  it  in  commiffidn  to  fome  friend  to 
render  back  to  me?  Let  me  recal  to  mind 
what  Henry- told  me  .  a  man  j^  founc|  it^  a 

poor  man,  returned  from  tranfporcation  $  that 
ijiay  be  himfelf ;  well  may  he  call  it  fo^;  'twas 
banifhment,  'twas  tranfpomtion  for  the  crime 
of  loving  one,  whom  the  hard  heart  of  an  in-  . 
exorable  parent  wrefted  from  his  arms  too  late 
for  honour.  Ah  cruel  father!  there  was  a  mo- 
ment, when,  if  you  had  relented,  your  poor 
child -had  never  known  thefe  agonies,  that  now 
jmift  plunge  her  in  the  grave :  had  you  per- 
mitted 
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mitted  her  to  take  her  own  heart's  choice,  and 
at  the  altar  fan&ify  thofe  vows,  which  Heaven 
had  heard  and  regifter'd,  your  daugnter  nad 
been  now  a  happy  mother,  and  pofterity  wou'd 
have  bleffed  y*u ;  inftead  of  which,  behold  a 
jealous  tyrant  and  a  barren  bed !  Oh !  bar- 
barous foul-enflaving  law,  devis'd  in  an  ac- 
curfed  hour  to  counteract  the  firft  great  blcf- 
fing  pronounc'd  by  the  Creator  on  his  works, 
which  alike  makes  wretched  thofe  who  obey, 
and  thofe  who  defperately  evade  it;  which 
gives  a  power  to  parents  that  is  their  curfe, 
entailing  a  dreadful  refponfibility  on  fuch  as 
enforce  it,  and  violating  the  moft  facred  pri* 
vileges  of  all  who  are  reftrain'd  by  it." 

This  faid,  fhe  rofe,  and  opening  a  little 
cafket,  where  other  tokens  were  depofited> 
lodged  it  amongft  them,  referring  it  to  time* 
the  revealer  of  all  myfteries,  to  elucidate  this' 
amongft  the  reft ;  and  recolleding  it  had  been 
told  her  by  Henry,  that  the  finder  of  the 
ring  faid  he  would  call  again  for  his  reward 
— "  Alas!"  faid  (he,  as  this  refle&ion  oc- 
curred, "  what  have  I  .to  beftow,  that  De- 
lapoer  wou'd  now  deem  a  reward  ?  Cou'd  I 
eadure  the  meeting,  ought  I  even  to  wifh  it? 
Shou'd  I  not.  in  difcretion  ayoid  it  ?  If  there 
H  2  is 
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is  any  remnant  of  affe&ion  left  in  his  heart  for 
nlc,  will  not  the  fight  of  fuch  a  faded  form, 
and  the  difcovery  of  my  wretchednefs,  give 
anguilh  to  his  feelings  ? — But  then  my  fon !  my 
Henry !— How  elfe  fhall  I  difclofe  to  Delapoer 
the  interefting  intelligence  that  he  is  a  father  ? 
O  Henry,  for  thy  fake  I  wou'd  abide  that 
trial  1" 

,  It  was  now  the  hour  for  Zachary  to  pay 
his  profeflional  vifit :  curiofky,  or  fome  mo- 
tive not  connefted  with  kindnefs,  induced  Lord 
Crowbery  to  accompany  him  on  this  occafion: 
his  prefence  was  not  calcukted  to  quiet  un- 
cafinefs  of  any  kind;  and  Zachary's  fingers  had 
no  fooner  touched  his  patient's  pulfe,  than  he 
gave  my  Lord  a  fignificant  look,  which  not 
only  indicated  alarm  at  what  he  difcovered  by 
his  touch,  but  feemed  to  intimate  that  he  knew, 
by  his  intuition,  where  the  caufe  of  it  was  to 
be  found. 

t(  I  tm  told,  madam,"  faid  my  lord,  "  you 
are  indifpofed  $  I  fhould  wifli  to  hear  the  nature 
of  your  complaint,  and  what  this  gendeman's 
opinion  is  of  your  cafe." 

"  So  pleafe  you,  my  lord,"  replied  die  man 
of  medicine,  "  it  is  not  our  pradhce  to  difcufi 
thoft  points  in  the  hearing  of  our  patients." 

fc  Cannot 
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"  Cannot  you   prefcribc   then/'  faid  the 

Peer,  "  when  I  am  prefent ;  or  have  you  na 

advice  to  offer,  till  you  have  confalted  with 

her  Ladyfhip  what  remedy  (he  likes  beft  Yr 

There  was  a  taunting  fneer  in  this,  which 
2-achary's  fpkit  did  not  quite  relrlh  \  he  had 
all  due  consideration  for  the  dignity  of  a  noble; 
but  he  was  not  without  Tome  fcnfe  of  his  own 
eonfequence,  and  the  honour  aMo  due  unto  the 
phyfician  :  he  anfwered,  therefore,  with  more 
quicknefs  thasi  Was  expe£ted>  that,  to  the  beft 
of  foch  judgment  as  he  poffefied,  he  fhouM 
prefcribe  in  due  time;  but  there  was  a  difofder 
in  her  ladyftiip't  pulfe,  which  he  took  to  be 
incidental  rather  than  fymptomatic,  and  he  be- 
lieved the  beft  remedy  for  her  cafe,  at  prefent, 
would  be  pcrfe6t  quiet  and  a  filcnt  room. 

"  By  which  I  am  to  underftand,"  rejoined 
the  peer,  "that  you  cou'd  very  readily  diC- 
penfe  with  my  company,  and  remain  here 
yourfelf — will  that  promote  filence,  do  you 
think  ?  If  you  have  nothing  to  fay  that  1  fhou'df 
not  hear,  and  filence  be  fo  neceflary  for  her 
ladyfhip,  I  cah  fit  here  without  opening  my 
lips,  whilft  you  purfue  your  obfervations  with- 
out interruption,  and  meditate  at  leifure  on 
the  remedies  you  are  to  apply," 

H3  %  "My 
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"  My  Lord,"  replied  the  fage,  «  if  I  am 
worthy  to  be  entrufted  with  the  health  of  Lady 
Crowbery,  I  hope  I  am  not  fufpected  as  unfit 
to  be  left  wth  her  in  private/' 

cc  No  more  arguing,  Mr.  Apothecary,  if 
you  pleafe,"  quoth  the  noble  intruder  *  €€  do 
the  bufinefs  you  are  fent  for;  and  remember, 
.that  it  is  for  the  contents  of  your  gallipots,  and 
not  for  the  charms  of  your  convocation,  that 
I  employ  you  in  my  family." 

<c  I  have  been  employ'd,"  quoth  Zachary, 
*  for  my  lady  and  her  family,  many  yeaus 
before  I  was  honour 'd  with  your  Lordihip's 
commands,  and  I  never  was  treated  in  Sir 
Andrew's  family  but  with  confidence  and  kind- 
,nefs  ?  I  hope  I  am  not  likely  to  forget  my 
ftarion  in  fociety,  and  how  far  it  is*  removed 
from  that,  which  your  JLordfhip  *ow  fills  * 
4>ut  I  qan  at  the  lame  time  recoHe&,  that  the 
diftance  between  them  has  not  always  been  fo 
great/' 

For  the  better  understanding  of  tliis  glance, 
at  the  conclufion  of  Zachary 's  reply,  we  muft 
inform  the  reader,  that  the  noble  perfcnage,  at 
whom  it  was  pointedj  had,  in  the  early  %days 
•of  his  worldly  pilgrimage,* walked  in  the  hum- 
ble line  of  au  officer  of  his  Majefty's  cuftoms, 

in 
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in  which  ftation  he  was  totally  unnoticed  by 
•the  head  of  his  family,  and,  indeed,  by  every 
other  family  whofe  notice  was  worth  having, 
until  the  title,  and  fuch  part  of  the  eftate.as  was 
entailed  upon  it  by  a  variety  of  intermediate 
contingencies,  devolved  on  him.  Though  not 
deficient  in  talents  of  a  certain  fort,  he  had 
been  greatly  cramped  in  his  education  by  the 
poverty  of  his  parents,  and,  as  far  as  precept 
and  example  reach,  very  little  benefited  by 
either.  With  the  great  world.,  fince  he  had 
been  made  a  part  ,of  it,  he  had  formed  little 
or  no  acquaintance ;  and  confcious  of  his  de- 
ficiencies in  the  acquirements  of  a  gentleman, 
he  had  never,  takea  his  feat  fince  his  acqeflioa 
to  the  peerage;  ihutting  himfclf  up  in  his  > 
caftle  with  a  few  mean  deperjdants  about  Jiim* 
who  flattered  him  in  his  humours,  whilft  tjiey 
fed  at  his  table,  he  lived  in  fullen  pride,  avoiding 
all  his  neighbours  of  a  better  fort,  and  avoided 
by  them.  When  he  made  propofals  for  his 
prcfent  lady,  he  had  oewfy  fucceeded  ta  his 
title,  and,  it  may  weU.be  p.refuraed,  he  was 
more  indebted  to  a  certain  incident  in  her 
hiftory,  well  remembered,  by  her  father,  though 
carefully  concealed,  th^n  to  the  elegance  of 
his  own  maimers  ,  and  addrefo.. .  A  title  and 
-     .  ■  H  4  cftate, 
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eftatc,  however,  were  circumftances  not  over- 
looked in  the  brief  catalogue  of  his  accomplifh- 
ments ;  they  doubtlefs  had  their  weight  with 
Sir  Andrew;  and  for  the  lady's  fhare  in  the 
tranfadtion,  that  was  purely  negative  -,  a  broken 
fpirit,  a  dubious  reputation,  and  a  blank  indif- 
ference to  all  mankind,  with  one  exception 
only,  made  her  confent  to  an  aft  of  duty  and 
atonement,  not  of  choice  and  free  will.  In 
this  manner  they  married,  and  upon  the  terms 
which  fuch  marriages  naturally  produce,  they 
lived  together  joylefs,  comfortlefs,  childlefs. 

TJie  glance,  therefore,  which  Zachary  had 
retorted  upon  his  lordfhip's  former  obfcurity, 
roufed  his  prefent  dignity  into  a  flame  of  rage. 
It  is  not  in  the  art  of  the  moft  ingenious  tor- 
mentor to  punifh  the  objeft  of  his  vengeance 
half  fo  bitterly,  as  the  proud  man,  without  any 
art  or  ingenuity  at  all,  naturally  contrives  to 
punifli  himfelf.  No  fooner  had  Zachary's 
words  entered  the  porches  of  his  ears,  than  in 
an  inftant,  like  the  leporous  diftilment  defcribed 
by  Hamlet's  ghoft,  it  courfed  through  all  the 
natural  gates  and  alleys  of  his  blood,  poft-hafte, 
to  the  feat  and  head  quarters  of  the  fpleen  (if 
any  of  my  readers  know  where  that  is  to  be 
found)  and  there  it  fwelled  and  fermented  at 

fuch 
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fuch  a  rate,  that  his  bofom  was  not  wide 
enough  to  hold  it,  but  out  it  burft,  fputtering 
and  frothing,  from  his  lips,  in  accents  very  little 
reftmbling  thofe  that  fhortly  after  fell  with 
gentle  cadence  from  the  fofter  lips  of  Lady 
Crowbery.  fenough  was  underftood,>from  the 
inarticulate  vehemence- of  his  lordfhipk  wrath, 
to  difcover  that  Zachary  Cawdle,  furgeon, 
apothecary,  and  man-midwife,  was  in  nafuture 
time  to  exercife  any  one  of  thefe  feveral 
branches  of  -his  art  within  the  walls  of  Crow* 
bery;  Caftle,*  or  upon  the  perfon  of  any  one 
who  belonged  thereunto. 

Zachary  had  rifen  from  his  feat  with  an  iraf* 
cibility  little  lefs  than,  boiling  hot,  and  with  a 
countenance,,  whole  fcarlet  hue  of  downright 
honeft  anger  wonderfully  contrafted  the  pale 
and  fickly  complcdlion  of  his-  lordlhip's?  mar 
lice,  when  the.- 'gentle  invalid,,  diredting  a  look 
of  mild  benevolence  to  hep  difcarded  attend- 
ant, addrefled^herfelf  to  him  in  the  following, 
terms — c<  Farewel,   my  long  approv'd  and* 
worthy  friend !  I  lofe  your  fervices  when  they 
can  be  of  no  further  ufe  to  me;  you  fee  the 
fituation  Tarn  in,  and  you  know  iris  incurable. 
It  is  not  in  your  art  to  fave  me,  and  you  are: 
only  difmifled  from  a  fruidefs  attendance,  and' 
Hj  the- 
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the  paihfiillpe&acle  of  an  expiring  friend.  iFer 
all  paft  care  and  kindnefs,  and  a  thoufth9 
zealous  offices,  which  your  good  will  to  *ine 
has  prompted  you  to  perform,  I  fender  you 
my  laft,  my  cordial  thanks.  Go  to  my  uncle 
Manftock ;  tell  him  I  am  in  a  fair  -way  to 
fliake  off  all  complaints,  and  want  tio  more 
medical  afliftance :  when  that  is  over,  and  ihy 
cure  completed,  he  will  ftew  you  that  your 
fervices  have  not  been  overlooks,  and  that  I 
have  bequeathed  you  a  fee,  which  I  hope  wiH 
fet  me  clear  at  the  clofe  of  our  account." 

"  God  forbid !  God  forbid !"  cried  Zachary,. 
the  tears  bubbling,  from  his  eyes,  cc  it  fhau'd 
he  my  fad  lot  to  outlive  you.  Providence  in 
its  mercy  reftore  you  I  But  continue*  I  befeecfc 
you,  the  valerian  draughts :  I  had  other  rtie- 
tficines  in  referve ;  but  I  take  heaven  to  wit- 
ceft>  lam  difmifs'd  from  my  attendance,  when? 
my  patient's  pulfe  is  at.  a  hundred  and  twenty,- 


ChaPTTR: 


HE  N  R  T.  i  J5 

Chapter   VII. 

Shews  bow  fome  People  fafs  their  fime  in  the 
Country. 

7  A  CHARY  returned  difconfolate  to  his 
fhop.— "  How  do  v/e  go  on  at  Lord 
Crowbery's  ?"  quoth  Alexander  Kinloch. — 
cc  The  devil  take  Lord  Crowbery,"  replied 
Zachary, cc  and  that  blind  bitch  Fortune  into 
the  bargain,  for  putting  a  coronet  over  the 
ears  of  a  cuftom-houfe  officer."— c<  Slje  has 
put  a  creft  as  well  as  a  coronet  over  his  ears, 
if- Fame  fays  true,"  refum'd  Kinloch,  with  a 
grin. — "  If  Fame  fays  that,  Fame  lies/'  faid. 
Zadiary.  "  A  fellow  that  but  yefterday,  as  if. 
were,  trampt  about  with  a  pen  and  inkhom. 
in  his  button-hole,  to  talk  to  me  in  fuch  a 
ftile :  T  ha^been  treated  fcurvily,  friend  Saw- 
ney; he  has  difmifs'd  me  from  all  further  at- 
tendance on  his  lady :  poor  dear  foul,  fhe  will 
be  16ft  without' my  help j  there  is  not  a  man 
in  England  can  difcern  the  caufe  of  her  com- 
plaint fo  well  as  I  can ;  it  breaks  my  heart  to 
think  that  any  other  perfon  fhou'd  prefcribe  to 
her  i  yet  there's  not  a  minute  to  be  loft,  for  her 
pulfe.  was  going  at  an  hundred  and  twenty-five. 
H  6  '  whea 
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when  I  left  her."—"  That  betokens  a  crifis," 
faid  Kinloch.— cc  Right/',  quoth  the  Do&or, 
"  and  'tis  then  the  patient  has  moft  need  of  a 
phyficianj  urgente  morbo  adfit  medicus."—*"  I 
forefaw  what  wou'd  happen,"  cried  the  North 
Briton ;  cc  your  own  dear  wife  has  made  all 
the  mifchief,  tattling  about  Henry  and  my 
lady,  and  how  they  met  at  your  houfe,  and 
what  palled  at  their  meeting  when  fhe  hug'd 
him  in  her  arms,  which  has  been  told  my  lord; 
and  fo  they  wou'd  not  let  the  man  be  a  cuckold 
in  quiet,  but  muft  be  talking  to  him  about  it, 
which,  if  it  was  your  own  cafe,  you  muft  con- 
fefs,  is  not  the  pleafanteft  thing  to  hear ;  but 
for  my  part  I  make  it  a  rule  to  let  all  fuch 
trifles  pafs,  and  fay  nothing  of  the  matter." — 
cc  Aye,  aye,"  anfwered  Zachary,  "  you  are  a 
wife  man,  Sawney,  and  know  how  to  keep 
peace  and  filence  in  a  family  $  but  my  tippling 
faint  of  a  wife  has  fuch  a  curft  tongue  of  her 
own,  that  there  is  nothing  fhe  fo  dearly  loves 
as  fcandal,  except  it  be  the  brandy-bottle ;  but 
her  pleafure  will  be  her  poifon,  for  fee's 
tack'd  in  the  liver,  and  tumbling  off  the  perch. 
As  for  that  Muttering  lord,  his  cuftom  I 
ihou'd  not  value  at  a  doit,  nor  his  caftle  nei- 
ther, if  my  lady  was  not  in  it  3  I  can  live  with- 
out 
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out  cither  i  for  I  don't  believe  that  obftinate 
fellow  has  taken  a  dofe  of  my  drugs  thefe  ten 
years  paft,  and  if  he  lets  it  alone  for  ten  years 
to  come  I  care  not ;  let  him  go  off  in  his  own 
way ;  I  fhou'd  be  forry  to  fave  him  a  trip  to 
the  other  world,  and  employ  my  (kill  in  his 
cure,  which  I  muft  in  conscience  do,  was  I 
calPd  in;  'tis  exadly  the  cafe  with .  juftice 
Blachfbrd  ;  I  know  I  am  defrauding  the  devil 
of,  his  due  by  keeping  him  alive ;  but .  if  a 
man  won't  die  when  his  brains  are  out*  how 
can  I  help  it  B  If  fbme  folks  had  had  the  hand- 
ling of  his  fcull,  the  world  before  this  wou'd 
have  been  rid  of  a  monfterJ' 

Whether  the  deputy  doftor  tooH  this  as  a 
fide- blow  athimfelf  I  cannot  fay,  but  certainly 
a  learned  difpute  fprung  up  between  him  and 
his  principal  upon  the  application  of  the  tre- 
pan, which  branch'd  out  into  fo  many  zig* 
zags  and  crofscuts,  and  was  carried. on  with  fo 
little  method,  and  fo  much  abufe  of  brevity, 
that  after  Zachary's  vanity  had  run  foul  of 
Alexander's  fpleen,  his  choler  began  to  chafe 
and  fume  at  fuch  a  rate,  that  pe file  and  mortar 
never  fet  up  a  more  clamorous  argument  than 
now  enfued  between  mailer  and  m^n,  which 

was 
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was  only  put  an  end  to  by  the  fuperior  <Kn  of 
Jemima's  bell. 

In  the  mean  time  the  hours  at  Mariftock 
Houfe  moved  on  in  harmony  and  peace  :«ck 
<divifion  of  the  day  had  its  appropriated  occu- 
pation or  amufement :  the  morning  ride,  the 
(bcial  meal,  the  evening  walk,  the  hour  of  reft, 
each  link  of  time  kept  it's  due  place  and  pe- 
riod: order  and  regularity  were  fo  perfe&ly 
4>bferved  throughout  the  Whole  dlabliflimcnt, 
that  though  the  fpirit  of  the  matter  pervaded' 
every  part,,  his  voice  was  no  where  heard  5  the 
Comedies  were  a  numerous  body,  but;  like 
well-difciplined  veterans,  each  knew  his  duty,, 
and  no  one  fwerved  from  itk 

Here  our  hero  might  have  repofed  inabfo- 
4tiie  tranquillity,  had  his  feelings  been  lefs 
•alive  to  thedifconfolafce  fituation  of  his  fufier- 
ing  mother,  or  had  his  wandering  fancy  (for 
'why  fhould  I  conceal  the  truth  ?)■  permitted 
him -to  enjoy  the  comforts  of  an  amiable  fo- 
4iety,  without  a  profeft  partiality  to  anyone 
in  particular  belonging  to  it :  but  nature  and; 
philofophy  are  at  conftanft  variance  -,  the* 
Warmth  which  one  infpires  ill  fuits  the  coof- 
>ada  which.the  other  prefcribis.    Though  the 

conver- 
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cbnverfation  of  Sir  &oger  and  ttoe  Reverend 
Mr.  Claypole  offered  all  the  edification  thafc 
experience  xsould-foihifter^te  a  youthful  hearer, 
yet  perverfe  nature  (or  fomething  we  are  wil- 
ling to  afcribe  to  nature)  •'biaffed  the  judgment 
of  our  hero  fo  as  to  induce  him  'to  prefer  the 
fiighteft  iyfiabk,  that  gave  motion  to  Isabel- 
la's lovely  lips,  'before:aH  -the  anecdotes  of  Sir 
Roger,  or  the  metaphyftcs  6f  Mr.  Cteypole  t 
this  was  not  a  preference  which  Iris  under- 
ftanding  gave,  for  that  he  never  called  into 
council  -on  the  cfueftion  ■;  but  he  liftened  as  his 
eyes  drre&ed  him>  and  judged  as  his  -heart 
prefcribed.  Though  he  was  not  to  learn  fhat 
time  moves  on  with  equal  ftep,  yet  -he  mifcaU 
culated  moft  grofely,  reckoning  hours  'but  a$ 
minutes  when  alone  with  Ifabella,  and  minutes 
as  hours  without  her.  Any  otfter  perfon  toould 
have  found  out  thcfe  were  fymptoms  of  love* 
Henry  only  found  out  they  were  miftakes, 
and  never  ventured  to  featch  into  the  caufe  of 
them:  I^^Tk,Who  was'ev^lefsexpertenced^ 
and  fomewhat  younger  thin  himfdf,  was-fo 
lure  that  fhe  laved  no  human  creature  com* 
parably  to  her  father,  and  really  did  love  him 
with  fuch  true  devotion,  that  "fhe  -had  no  ide* 
these,  might  be  attachments  df  another  fort 
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to  fharc  her  heart  with  him,  and,  in  the  faU 
conviftion  of  her  own  fecurity,  never  once 
thought  of  what  (he  held  impofiible  to  hap- 
pen i  fhe  took  her  evening  walks  with  Henry 
by  her  fide,  and  then  the  weather  was  fb  fine, 
or  the  profpedt  fo  charming),  or  the  difcourfe 
fo  entertaining,  that  the  minutes  dole  away  fo 
imperceptibly  fhe  could  not  underftand  how 
they  were  gone  fo  fall,,  and  flic  fo.  far  from 
home  j  now  {he  mud  haften  back,  and  Hen* 
ry's  arm  was  wanted  to  affift  her  fpeed :  ftiles 
fbmerimes  intervened,  and.  then  both  arms 
found  full  employment  s  hillocks,  and  dales,, 
and  foot  planks  over  rills  with  waters  half  a 
foot  in  depth  tremendoufly  rolling  underneath, 
demanded  a  conduftor  of  no  fmall  addrefs* 
in,  defiles  and  difficulties  like  thefe,  all.  Hen- 
ry's care  was  none  too  much  j  yet  they  oc- 
curred fo  frequendy,  that  dander  would  have 
kid  they  were  more  fought  than  (hunned.. 

Sometimes,,  when  nothing  more  material' 
occupied  her  thoughts,  Ifabella  would  divert 
the  fubjeft  of  difcourfe  to  qyeftions  about  Su- 
Ian  May. — "  Did'nt  Henry  think,  her  very 
pretty  ?. —  Was'nt  fhe  a  very  open-hearted 
natural  girl,  a  little  wild  or  fo  ? — Had'nt  fhe 
turn'd  off  her  late  miftrefs  on  his  account?  and 

did'ot 
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did'nt  that  look  as  if  fhe  had  a  liking  for 
him  ?" — Thefe  were  leading  qneftions,  which 
Henry  did  not  always  chufe  to  follow  without 
fwerving.  With  a  great  refpeft  for  truth,  he 
had  fomething  more  than  re(pe£t  for  the  per- 
fon  he  was  to  addrefs  it  to,  and  though  he 
fcorned  to  fay  what  was  dire&ly  falfe,  he  did 
not  altogether  like  to  fay  what  was  ftri&ly 
true.  A  little  equivocation,  but  as  little  as 
his  delicacy  ceuld  difpenfe  with,  he  certainly 
made  free  with  upon  thefe  occafions  \  and  if 
Ifabella  did  not  give  him  perfeft  credit  for  fin- 
cerity  in  all  particulars,  it  was  becaufe  fhe  was 
as  thoroughly  informed  of  fa&s,  as  Sufan's 
full  confeffion,  honeftly  avowed,  could  make 
her :  lhe  was  not  however  fo  mere  a  novice  in 
the  world  as  not  to  comprehend  that  there  are 
fubje&s,  on  which  men  of  delicacy  will  not  be 
perfedtly  explicit  \  but  on  the  point  of  reputa- 
tion Ifabella  was  as  forward  to  believe,  as  he 
was  firm  in  afferting,  the  perfedt  innocence  of 
Sufan's  condudt  *  pure  in  her  own  nature,  (he 
was  too  candid  in  her  judgment  of  others  to 
fufpedk  that  want  of  Hbhaftity  was  implied  in 
freedom  of  behaviour. 

In  their  converfations  about  Lady  Crow- 
bery,  their  hearts  and  tongues  completely  co- 
incided 
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incided  in  bearing  teftimony  to  the  lovelinefs 
of  her  nature,  and  in  lamenting  her  unhappy 
lotj— "  I  fhould  not  wonder/'  &id  I&bella, 
<c  if  diat  crofs  ugly  creature  was  tofcold  and 
Vandalize  my  poor  coufm  for  what  he  law  in 
the  plantation  walk,  when  her  benevolent  heart 
overflow'd  with  tendernefs  and  pity  for  you, 
fo  -that  ihe  could  fcarce  fupport  hcrfelf  from 
finking  to  the  ground  ;  his  hard  nature  is  not 
capable  of  underftanding,  and  allowing  for  the 
ibft  emotions  of  a  foul  like  her's.  I  know 
what  the  fejt  on  your  account,  becaufe  I  have 
-heard  her  talk  fo  warmly  in  your  praife,  and 
h&fi  Mr.  Ratcliffc  lov'd  and  admir'd  you; 
<and  thence  wou'4  bewail  his, lofe,  and  the 
*TU*forWfiss  which  it  brought  on  you ;  I  know 
*lfo  the  wpreflioh  that  Lord  Crowbery's  be- 
haviour made  on  her,  :and  iiow  ihc  execrated 
.that  Jiprrid  Blachford,  whoiji  Providence  has 
^K)w  chaftis'dj  and  I  don't  doubt  but  ihe 
fpreftw  feme  wicked  plot  wou'd  be  concerted 
*gainft  yw,  as  in  faft  it. was:  all  thefe  terrors 
(Were  Hi  her  mind  when  Ihe  was  fo  affe&ed  as 
jto  fall  upon  your  neeXf,  and  vent  herfelf  in 
tears ;  and  who  can  wonder  at  it  ?  What  is  fo 
touching  as  the  fight  of  innocence  diltrefs'd 
and  perfected  ?  How  could  a  heart  fo  foft 

and 
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and  fenfitive  as  her's  >*flcA  on  ail  that  you  had 
fuffer'd,  all  that  you  was  itill  expos'd  to,  and 
jnot  melt  with  fympathy  ?  Was  ever  aft  fo  nob- 
ble, generous,  and  humane,  rewarded  with  fuch 
i>afc,  malicious,  and  unjuft  oppreffion  ?  For 
my  part  1  cannot  conceive  how  any  . one  of 
common  feelings  tan  hear  the.  (lory  and  be  urn- 
mov'd  :  I'm  xiot^&am'd  to  fay  my^tears-  kept 
pace  with  her's  on  tlreN  -occafion ;  yet  I  was  not 
inform 'd  of  all  particular^  a3  fhe  was  -,  neither 
was  I,  like  hec,  the  friend  of  Mr.  Ratclifie* 
I  had -not  fcen  you,  but  as  you  -pafs'd  into  the 
houfe  of  MK  Cawdfe $  fhe  had  both  fern  you 
-and  difcours'ti  with  youj  afidiHcaiid  thofe:WJOi> 
thy  creat Hires  at  the  cottage,  in  their  m^toral 
manner,  relate  a  thoufand  riiraaafbaRtes,  which 
your  mockfty  would  not  -dpcak'iafr  Heavens:! 
mv&  we  be  hypocrkw.bccaufe  weane  fworcncni! 
-withhold  our  Jtove  fbr  virtue  in  the  dread  caf 
(lander,  and  not  beftow  our  ipraife  ^tnd  #dmi>- 
.ration  where -they  are  fo  ju(Uy  due  !  I  That 
Avould  .be  haxd  indeed  !  Bat  when  we  >fee  :a 
chara&er  like  this  accufed,  in&kcd^  puni£he<|, 
trjeated  like  a ,  nudeiadfcor  and  a  murderer,  all 
mouths  open,  all  hearts  (hut  sgainft  him,  with- 
out a  friend,  or  houfe,  or  food,  but  what  one 
poor  widow  and  her xbarir able  cruifc  fupplied, 

what 
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what  heart  can  ftand  it?  and  he  muft  be  a 
monfter  that  can  doubt  my  coufin's  purity,  be- 
caufc  her  arms  encircled  what  her  heart  pitied 
and  approv'd." 

Here  Ifabella  paus'd :  Henry  was  filent;  it 
was  a  fubjeft  he  would  not  venture  to  commit 
himfelf  upon;  his  too  great  fenfibility  to  a  mo- 
ther's praifes  might  excite  fufpicion :  Ifabella 
refum'd  her  difcourfe — cc  To  be  fore,  if  peo- 
ple will  decide  from  appearances  only,  the 
moft  innocent  aftions  may  be  conftrucd  into 
guilt,  and,  as  I  take  Lord  Crowbery  to  be  one 
of  thofe  people,  I  am  fadly  afraid  my  poor 
coufin  may  fliffer  wrongfully  by  his  hafty  tem- 
per ;  not  that  he  can  ferioufly  and  from  his 
heart  fufpedt  a  woman  of  her  eftablrfhed  cha- 
racter;  but  he  may  pretend  to  do  it  for  the  ma- 
licious pleafure  of  tormenting  her;,  for  I  am 
forry  to  fay,  I  think  him  capable  of  being  very 
cruel,  nay  I  am  fure  he  is,  having  been  a  pain- 
ful witnefs  of  very  harfh  treatment  on  his  part? 
in  fhort,  he  is  a  bad  hufband,  and  nothing  fur- 
prifes  me  more,  than  that  a  perfon  of  her  tafte 
and  intuition  fhould  have  been  deceiv'd  by 
fuch  a  ehara&er *  and  that  with  youth,  beauty, 
great  fortune,,  and  good  fenfe,  fhe  fhould  be 
indue'd  to  marry  a  man  neither  fuitable  to  her 
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in  age,  manners,'  principle,  or  perfon  j  nay,  I 
rather  wonder  fhe  fhould  marry  at  all,  at  leaft 
whilft  her  father  was  alive,  for  lhe  was  then 
exa&ly.in  the  fituation  I  am  now,  the  only  fo- 
lace  of  a  widow'd  parent  \  and  fure  it  is  a 
daughter's  duty  (Heaven  knows  I  feel  it  fuch) 
never  to  quit  that  poft^till  nature's  debt  is  paid 
by  one  or  other  of  the  parties.'' 

As  fhe  fpoke  thefe  words,  they  had  ap- 
proach'd  the  gate  that  opened  to  the  garden 
from  the  park ;  Henry  advanced  towards  it, 
but,  flopping  fhort,  he  turned,  and  with  an 
anxious  look  afked  if  what  fhe  had  now  deli* 
vered  was  her  determined  purpofe  and  opinion. 
— "  Aflbredly  it  is,"  fhe  faid  1  "for  what 
have  I  to  think  of,  bleft  with  fuch  a  father, 
but  to  pleafe  and  ftudy  him  ?  Can  I  fulfil  two 
duties  at  a  time  ?  Never  will  I  devote  lefs  than 
my  whole  heart  to  himj  how  then  can  I  divide 
ic  with  another  ?  No,  no,  that  is  impoffible : 
whilft  he  has  life  and  health  I  fhall  be  happy  in 
my  prefent  ftatcj  if  Heave (i  fhould  fnatch 
that  bleffing  from  me,  I  fhall  have  full  em- 
ployment for  the  fhort  remainder  of  my  wretch- 
ed days  in  mourning  and  lamenting  him." 

The  tears  were  flarting  from  her  eyes; 
fympaihy,  or  fome  other  impulfe,  (truck  the 

heart 
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heart  of  Henry  :  he  fupported  himfelf  againft1 
the  gate,  trembling  and  pale,  as  if  fome  fudden 
faintnefs  had  come  over  him :  it  was  a  traiifient 
attack;  a  few  moments  fufficed  to  rccal  hk 
recolle&ion  ;  when,  half  fighing,  half  imother-. 
ing  a  figh,  he  thus  began  in  gende  terms  to 
controvert  what  fhe  had  faict— cc  Your  fenti- 
tnents,  Mifs  Manftock,  are  too  amiable  not  to 
be  admir'd,  but  fuffer  me  to  fay,  too  melan- 
choly to  be  admitted4  without1  fome  referve: 
Daughters    have   facrifie'd    tlitir   youth    and 
beauty  to  the  pious  offices  which  you  defcribej 
but  it  has  been  to  parents  hclplefs  and  diftreft, 
to  age,  to  poverty,  or  to  fickneft,  which  other- 
wife  had  wanted  thofe  kind  fcrvices  that  they 
beftow'd  :— the  Grecian  Daughter  was  a  he- 
roine that  ftands,  as  you  weS  know,  recorded 
to  all  ages  for  her  filial  piety;  flie  fed  her  fa- 
ther in  a  prifbn,  but,  take  notice,  he  had  elfe 
been  faraifh'd ;  remember  too,  that  daughter 
was  herfelf  a:  mother  ;  and,  let  me  not  offend 
your  delicacy  if  I  prefume  to  fay,  that  in  a 
heart  like  your's,  filial  affeftion  may  poflefs 
its  place,  and  yet  make  room  for  connubial 
love,  without  reftri&ing  -either.     To  put  the 
cafe,  that  any -man  is  likely  to  be  found,  who 
may  dcfcnrc^your  love/ U>  more  for  argument 
a  than 
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than  fad  -,  I  know  of  no  fiich  man,  nor,  am: 
inclin'd  to  think  our  fex  can  hoaflr  of  one,  wha 
merits  fuch  diftinguHVd  happincfe ;  hut  grant 
there  was,  could  he  defire  tx>  dirertyou  from; 
the  exercife  of  thofe  attention^  which  mutt  atr 
once  endear  your  chara&er  to  Jatim^and  by  lm\ 
fharing  them  might  recommend  his  character 
to  you  ?  Think  for  a  moment  what  his  grati- 
tude muft  be  to  the  author  and  beftower  of  all- 
has  earthly  happinefs ;  by  heavens !  I  think  his 
reverence  and  devotion  to  your  father  muft-be 
fuch,  as  hardly  to  be  exceeded  by  your  own;, , 
how  then,  by  adding  his  attentions,  could  the 
fum  of  them  be  lefs  ?  When  age  and  infirmity 
fhall  call*  for  fupport,  might  not  his  manly 
ftrength,  a&ivity,  and  courage  confpire  to  up- . 
hold  that  venerable  parent,  which  your. Toft  fen- 
fibility  and  gentle  pity  would  be  employ'd  to. 
footh?  This,  you  muft  own, would  be  to  double  • 
rather  than  divide  your  grateful  talk.  But 
when  you  fpeak  of  dedicating  your  furviving 
days  to  forrow,  I  muft  hope  you  fpeak  but  as. 
you  apprehend,  and  not  as  you  wou'd  aft. 
I  know,  alas!  the  agonising  lofe  of  one,  that 
was  to  me  a  father,  a  voluntary  father  j  and> 
methinks,  that  is  an  obligation  on  my  part  be- 
yand  what  Nature  can  imgofe*  a  duty  more. 

impreflivc 
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ftill  he  reprefs'd  all  rapture  •>  tenderly,  but  yet 
refpe&fully,  he  ftoop'd  his  lips  upon  her  hand 
— "  You  are  all  excellence/'  he  cried ; "  'tis  fo 
I  fhould  expedt  the  friend  of  my  prote&refc, 
and  the  daughter  of  the  beft  of  men,  to  confole 
the  mourner:  I  have  been  witnefe  to  your 
filial  love  and  piety,  Heaven,  grant  I  never 
may  be  witnefs  to  your  forrows  j  for  Heaven 
can  teftify  how  gladly  I  would  meet  my  death 
to  refcue  and  preferve  that  facred  life,  fo.  dear 
to  you,  and  keep  affli&ion  from  the  tendereft 
heart  that  ever  animated  the  raofl:  lovely 
form/' 


Cha?tir  vro. 

He  is  the  true  Hero,  that  can  conquer  himfelf. 

HP  H  E  next  morning  brought  Doftor  Za- 
■*■  chary  Cawdle  to  M anftoek  Houfe.  No 
fooner  did  the  figure  of  old  Befs,  fhuffling  un- 
der the  non-elaftic  load  of  her  rider  in  the  cin- 
namon fuit,  croft  the  optics  of  our  hero,  then 
upon  a  fblitary  ramble  m  the  pai*k,  than  he  ran 
to  the  encounter. — "  What  news,"  cried  he, 
"  my  worthy  matter  ?" — "  111  news,**  quoth 
the  rider  in  cinnamon,  u  for  thofe  who  are 

fick, 
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fick>  when  I  am  difmifs'd  :  that  pettyfogging 
peer  has  put  me  out  of  his  houfe*  when  the 
fituation  of  his  lady  fhould  have  kept  me  in 
it."--."  No  matter  for  that,"  eagerly  refum'd 
the  other*  "  tell  me  how  that,  lady  is." — • 
(t  How  fhould  fhe  be/'  again  quoth  Zachary, 
"  when  I  am  not  allowed  to  come  near  her i 
And  do  you  fay  no  matter  for  that  ?  Marryr 
but  tiher ec  is  a  great  deal  of  matter,  and  matter 
of  a  very  «gly  nature,  and  a  very  rapid  pulfe> 
let  me  tell  you  5  a^d  I  ihould  think  no  man, 
who  has  gver  been  within  the  foun&of  my  pef- , 
tie,  wou'd  have  the  hardinefs  to  fay,  no  matter 
for  that." 

"  Pardon  me,  my  good  Bodfcor,"  replied 
Henry;  "mine  were  the  words  of  impatience, 
not  qf  contempt :  I  am  very  ferioufly  alarm'd 
for  Lady  Crowbery /'—•*•  Enough  kid,"  quoth 
the  Dodlor;  "  'tis  natural  you*  Ihould  be 
alapm'd  for  one  fo  near  t©  yoa,  and  your  im-» 
patience  is<excufabie,  As  we  have  here  no  lif^ 
wmw  within  reach  of  us,  I  jhall  let  you  kn&w 
that  Lam  made  privy  to  what 'has  pafs'd  be- 
tween you  and  your  motherland  that  I  bear 
you-  die  bleffing  of  that  beft  of  ladies  5  fhe  ia 
indeed  a  faint,  a  fuffering  faint  and  martyr  to 
tfee  ffieertft  perfecutor  in  creation." — The 
I  2  filial 
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filial  heart  of  Henry  fwelled  with  indignation, 
his  eyes  fparkled,  and  his  cheeks  flufhed,  as  he 
broke  forth  into  vehement  denunciations  againft 
Lord  Crowbery,  and  it  was  with  fome  diffi- 
culty Zachary  could  preach  him  into  patience^ 
the  ftormi  however,  fubfided  by  degrees ;  and 
when  Zachary  told  him,  that  he  came  over  at 
his  mother's  defire,  to  confult  with  Sir  Roger 
Manftock,  he  became  perfe&ly  calm,  and  de- 
clared that  he  would  refign  himfelf  to  what  that 
worthy  perfon  fhould  advife :  at  the  fame  time 
Jie  faid,  that  he  could  not  but  lament  the  pe- 
culiarity of  his  fituation,  which  inverted  him 
with  a  character,  that  he  was  not  permitted  to 
avow ;  and  as  the  relation  in  which  he  ftood 
with  regard  to  Lady  Crowbery  was  not  known 
to  Sir  Roger  Manftock,  he  could  not  exped, 
that  any  fuch  part  would  be  afligned'to  him  in 
that  lady's  vindication,  as  his  intereft  in  her 
wrongs  would  otherwife  intitle  him  to  de- 
mand. The  refult  of  the  conference*  however, 
was  an  appeal  to  Sir  Roger  in  the  firft  place, 
and  for  this  purpofe  Zachary  proceeded  on- 
wards towards  the  houfe,  whilft  our  hero  (truck 
into  the  grove  adjoining,  which,  by  a  more  cir- 
cuitous path*  led  to  the  fame  point. 

Upon  entering  this  fcene  of  meditation  and 

retirement, 
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retirement,  Henty  found  himfelf  unexpectedly 
encountered  by  a  fair  nymph,  whom  fortune 
feemed  to  feize  every  occafion  of  throwing 
in  his  way,  when  folitude  and  fecrecy  confpired 
to  put  his  virtue  to  the  tefh  Sufan  May  was 
on  her  return  from  the  village,  where  flie  had 
been"  to  welcome  her  mother  to  her  new  habi- 
tation, which  fhe  had  that  morning  taken  pof*. 
feflion  of-  Though  certain  events  had  now 
parted  thefe  friends  into  feparate  fpheres  of 
life, .,  Henry  accofted  her  in  the  fame  ftile  and 
manner  as  when  they  lived  together  upon  the 
level;  their  converfation  began  by  her  re* 
counting  the  kindnefles  of  Mifs  Manftock  ro 
her  mother,  and  the  comforts  fhe  had  provided 
for  that  good  woman  in  her  new  abode  :  Eze- 
kiel  Daw  had  ftaid  behind  to  attend  the  calls 
of  Juftice  Blachford,  who,  iiv  his  lucid  inter- 
vals (if  fuch  they  might  be  termed)  was  vifited 
by  certain  fits  of  terror  and  compun&ion* 
which  made  the  fpiritual  afliftanceof  that  pious 
creature  not  unwelcome  to  him,  and  it  is  need- 
lefs  to  remark,  that  from  duties  like  this  Eze- 
kiel  was,  by  no  intereft  or  allurement,  to  be 
detached. 

Henry's  mind  was,  juft  now,  too  much  occu- 
pied to  be  in  the  beft  of  all  poffible  difpofi- 
I  3  tions 
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tions  for  the  prefcnt  meeting,  but  it  was  not  in 
his  nature  to  give  pain  to  a  fond  heart  like 
Jrufan's;  he  made  no  effort,  therefore,  to  divert 
the  converfation  from  thofe  interefting  pointy 
to  which  fhe  wifhed  to  lead,  it.  Few  girls  of 
Sufan's  fort  had  greater  quicknefs  of  intuition ; 
and  as  love  is,  in  fome  cafes,  a  mighty  iharpener 
u>f  the  eye-fight,  Ihe  had  taken  her  obiervations 
pretty  accurately  as  to  the  efFeft  of  Ifabclla's 
bright  eyes  upon  the  heart  of  Henry,  and  be- 
ing fully  fatisfied  fhe  had  no  chance  againft 
fuch  a  rival,  fhe  good-naturedly  refolvecUo  do 
him  all  the  fervices  in  her  power  with  that 
young  lady,  and  though  fhe  had  little  comfort 
to  adminifter  to  him  at  prefent,  yet  fhe  dis- 
cerned enough  to  warrant  her  in  talking  on 
the  fubjeft,  and  reporting  fuch  particulars  as 
might  ferve,  at  lead,  to  keep  the  fpark  of  hope 
alive ;  when  Henry,  therefore/afked  her  if  fhe 
was  happy  in  her  fervice,  fhe  anfwered,  that  he* 
young  lady  was  an  angel  for  goodnefs,  and  if 
fhe  herfelf  was  not  as  happy  as  fhe  might  be, 
it  was  only  becaufe  fhe  was  not  altogether  fb 
wife  as  fhe  ought  to  be*  but  time,  fhe  obferved, 
would  cure  her  of  thofe  follies  which  had 
taken  fuch  pofieflion  of  her :— "  A  kind  word 
however,"  added  fhe, "  now  and  then  beftow'd 

upon 
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trpoti  me,  when  fuperior  obje&sdo  hot  engrofe 
your  attention*  will  be  a  generous  way  t>f  affur- 
kig  me,  that  I  am  not  entirely'  but  of  your 
thoughts ;  more  than  this  I  do  not  expe<5V,  but 
without  this  I  fhould  indeed  be  wmchecL" 

Henry  confoled  her  with  the  moft  footfc- 
ing  aSffurances,  and  he  accompanied  thtm  with 
certain  tender  looks  and  a&ions,  which  carry 
Hiore  perfuafion  with  thena*  than:  die  ftrongefl: 
profeflions  can  convey  without  thenv  Turn- 
ing to  him  with  a  fnaile — (i  Ah !  my  dear 
friend  l"  ihe  cried>  u  I  fuipeft  there  is  a  ceiv 
tain  lady  of  mine,  not  far  off,  wfytf  will  give  you 
the  heart-ache  before  long,  sfcd  then  you  wiil 
know  what  it  is  that  we  poor  love-fick  mor- 
tals fuffer ;  thefe  evening  walks  of  your  V with 
that  captivating  fair  one,  will  lead  you  into  a 
maze,  that  will  puzzle  you  to  efcape  from* 
tinlefs  I  give  you  a  clue  to  guide  you  out  of  it. 
We  women  of  the  chamber  have  many  oppor- 
tunities of  diving  into  the  fecnets  of  our  mif- 
trefies,  efpecially  of  fuch  as,  like  my  lady,  are 
all  nature  and  fincerity.  I  muft  tell  you  then, 
in  one  word,  that  there  is  a  terrible  reiblutioii 
gone  out  againft  kill  mankind  at  once,  never  to 
marry  ;  (he  has  made  a  vow  to  devote  herfelf 
to  her  father  j  fhe  has  not  the  moft  diftarit  itlea 
I  4  of 
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of  falling  in  love;  and  has  been  very  curious 
in  her  enquiries,  how  it  came  to  pals  that  I  fuf- 
fered  myfelf  to  be  furprifed  into  fo  extraordi- 
nary a  weaknefs.  •  I  laid  it  all  upon  Nature 
and  a  tender  heart:  this  (he  did  not  admit; 
for  fhe  contended,  that  her  heart  was  as  tender, 
and  her  nature  as  companionate  as  another's; 
that  (he  could  pity  the  unfortunate,  admire  the 
brave,  and  applaud  the  deferving ;  but  to  figh, 
and  pine,  and  languid],  as  fhe  conceived  I  did, 
was  what  Ihe  had  no  conception  of.  Love  to 
our  parents,  and  good  will  to  the  reft .  of  the 
world,  fhe  thought  was  all  that  any  one  heart 
could  fairly  entertain,  and  as  much  as  in  reafon 
it  ought  to  undertake  fur.  At  this  I  fmiied,  and 
took  the  freedom  to  tell  her,  (for  fhe  is  the  moft 
frank  and  affable  creature  living)  that,  accord- 
ing to  the  old  faying,  it  was  every  body's  fate 
to  fall  in  love  once  in  their  lives ;  and  if  that 
was  true,  my  deftiny  was  paft,  and  her's  was  to 
come:  as  for  myfelf,  1  own'd  I  was  juftly  pu- 
nifhed  for  prefuming  to  think  of  one  fo  infi- 
nitely-my  fuperior  in  all  refpedts;  but  nobody 
could  prevent  their  fate;  and  I  doubted  if 
many  were  to  be  found,  who  could  be  indif- 
ferent to  an  objedt  fo  deferving." 

"  There  you  fpoke  too  humbly*  of  yourfelfi*/ 
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faid  Henry, cc  and  too  partially  of  your  friend." 
— "  My  young  lady  did  not  feem  to  think  lb," 
replied  Sufan ;  €€  and,  if  I  have  any  guefs  at 
her  heart,  you  have  more  incereft  there  than 
fhe  is  aware  of."— Here  they  found  themfelves 
at  the  extremity  of  the  grove,  and  within  fight 
of  the  houfe.— "  Adieu!"  cried  Sufan,  "  I 
muft  not  be  feen  with  you:— Perfift  coura- 
gioufly,  and  you  will  conquer :  my  life  upon 
it,  Mifs  Manftock  has  a  heart  difpos'd  to  you 
and  love." — <c  Has  fhe  fo  ?"  cried  Henry,  and 
fuddenly  ftopt  fhort,  whilft  Sufan  quickened 
her  pace,  and  left  him  to  his  reflections.— 
"  Has  fhe  a  heart  for  me  and  love,"  he  re- 
peated ;  "  and  fhall  that  flattery  tempt  me  to 
perfift  ?  'Tis  fatal  flattery,  and  I  will  not  pur- 
fue  it.  Grant  it  were  truth  ;  grant  that  I  cou'd 
fucceed  to  gain  an  intereft  in  her  heart,  to  fhake 
her  refolutions,  and  detach  her.  from  the  du- 
teous purpofts  to  which  fhe  has  devoted  her- 
felfi  can  I  reconcile  fuch  conduit  to  the  princi- 
ples of  hor^pur,  and  the  gratitude  I  owe  to  her 
father,  the  uncle  of  my  mother  ?  What  pre- 
emption wou'd  it  be  in  me  to  conceive,  that  I 
can  be  acceptable  to  Sir  Roger  Manftock,  as  a 
pretender  to  his  daughter  !  '  Tis  impoflible  ! 
Circumftanc'd  as  I  am,  it  is  againft  all  reafon 
I  5  to 
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to  fuppofe  he  cou'd  admit  of  my  addreffcs. 
What  then  am  I  doing?     Gratifying  a  pn> 
penfity  that  will  be  my  rain ;  liltening  to  ad- 
vice, that,  whilft  it  flatters  my  vanity,  conlpires 
to  blind  my  reafon,  and  betray  my  honour. 
1  will  not  perfift;  no,  Sufan,  though  I  were  fure 
to  conquer,  as  you  call  it,  I  will  not  follow  your 
feducing  council ;  I  will  flop  whilft  it  is  yet  in 
my  power ;  I  will  tear  myfelf  away  from  the 
fnares,  which  every  moment  of  delay  will  draw 
clofer  about  me,  and  efcape,  whilft   I   have 
ftrength  and  refolution  for  the  effort.     If  ever 
that  day  comes,  when  Sir  Roger  Manftocfc 
fhall  know  me  as  the  coufin  of  Ifabella,  and  if 
this  tumult  at  my  heart  fhall  be  quieted  by 
time  and  abfence,  he  may  then  once  more  re- 
ceive me,  as  one  attach'd  to  him  by  gratitude 
and  confanguinity,  and  permit  me  to  pay  to 
him  the  devotion  of  a  fon,  and  to  his  belov'd 
Ifabella  the  attentions  of  a  brother :  this  will 
be  fomething  ftill ;  k  will  be  tender  friendfhip, 
it  will  be  love,  that  ftrikes  no  ftmg  into  the 
corifcience ;  it  may  afTuage  her  forrows  when 
fhe  will  want  a  comforter,  and  enable  her  to 
fay,  when  her  father's  eyes  fhall  clofe — *  I  have 
fulfill'd  my  promife,  1  have  perfifted  in  my  re- 
folution, and  devoted  my  whole  heart  to  die 

pious 
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pious  duties  of  a  daughter/ — By  "heavens  !  'tis 
great,  'tis  noble!  Shall  I  rob  her  of  this 
triumph  ?  I  will  go  this  inftant,  and  prepare 
for  my  departure." 


Chapter    IX. 


//  now  becomes  doubtful,  if  a  certain  Hero  is  any 
Hero  at  alL 

XJ  AVING  thus  decided  betwixt  love  and 
honour,  our  hero,  firm  in  his  gallant  pur- 
pofe,  marched  triumphantly  to  the  houfej 
here,  on  the  very  threfhoid  of  the  hall,  he  was 
met  by  the  lovely  objedt  who  had  occasioned 
all  his  ftruggles. — cc  I  have  been  feeking  you/* 
fhe  faid,  u  all  over  the  houfe :  I  am  terribly 
afraid  there  -is  fome  bad  news  of  my  dear  L^dy 
Crowbery,  for  her  Doftor  is  clofetted  with 
my  father,  and  I  dare  not  interrupt*  tbenu 
They  have  been  calling  for  you  in  the  library,, 
and  I  am  fure  you  will  put  me  out  of  fuipenfe  » 
as  foon  as  you  can  team  what  it  is  that  has 
happened."  — "  Certainly,"  replied  Henrys 
"  but  I  believe  I  have  heard  the  whole :  Lady 
Crowbery  is  indilpos'd,  but  I  hope  not  dai*- 
1  6  geroufly* 
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geroufly ;  if  I  hear  any  thing  more,  you  (hall 
be  informed  of  it." — This  faid,  he  paffed  on  to 
the  library,  where  Zachary  and    the  worthy 
Baronet  were  in  clofe  confabulation :  at  their 
defire   he  feated  himfelf   between    thern.^ 
"  Henry,"  (faid   Sir  Roger  Manftock)  "I 
have  juft  now  receiv'd  a  very  unpleafant  ac- 
count from  this  gentleman,  which  makes  it 
neceflary  for  me  to  pay  a  vifit  to  my  niece  at 
Crowbery  caftle,  without  delay,     I  am  afraid 
there  is  too  much  caufe  to  apprehend  a  fpeedy 
decline ;  and  as  my  Lord  is  not  difpos'd  to  avail 
himfelf  of  this  worthy  gentleman's  (kill  and 
experience,  it  behoves  me  very  ferioufly  to 
urge  him  to  fome  other  meafures  for  her  re- 
lief, with  all  the  expedition  that  her  cafe  de- 
mands.    If  this  were  all  I  had  to  do,  I  fhou'd 
not  fuppofe  that  any  difference  cou'd  arife  be* 
tween  my  Lord  and  me;  but  I  fufpeft  there  will 
be  fome  points  of  a  more  difficult  nature  to  dif- 
cufs,  in  which  we  cannot  poflibly  agree,  fo  long 
as  he  perfifts  to  avow  certain  jealoufies  and  fu£ 
picions  of  his  lady,  my  niece,  which  I  hold  to 
be  highly  injurious,  and  totally  without  foun- 
dation :  in  this  part  of  the  bufineft,  Henry, 
it  happens  that  you  are  involv'd  j  and  though 
I  want  no  proteftations  on  your  part  to  fatisfy 

my 
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my  mind  to  the  matter,  yet  if  Lord  Crowbery 
either  cannot,  or  will  not,  be  brought  to  reafon 
upon  any  other  terms,  than  your  confenting  to 
put  yourfelf  at  a  greater  diftance  than  where 
you  now  are,  I  am  free  to  fay,  it  is  a  requi-  . 
fition,  however  unreafonable,  to  which  I  fhouM 
be  difpos'd  to  facrifice  the  enjoyments  I  derive 
from  your  fociety,  rather  than  to  leave  him 
any  pretence  for  the  complaints,  which,  I  un- 
derftand,  he  makes  of  me,  and  the  very  harfh 
treatment,  which,  I  am  griev'd  to  hear,  he 
pra&ifes  againft  my  niece." 

Henry  now  heard  the  very  meafure  pro- 
pofed,  that  he  was  pre-determined  to  adopt ; 
his  anfwer  therefore  was  ready,  and  his  ac- 
quiefcence  unqualified. — "  I  ftiall  be  gone, 
Sir,"  he  cried,  cc  before  his  lordfhip  can  re- 
peat his  murmurs  againft  you  for  harbouring 
a  gueft  fo  obnoxious  to  his  repofe :  as  for  the 
fufpicions  he  annexes  to  my  (lay  in  his  neigh- 
bourhood, I  will  not  fo  degrade  the  evidence 
of  truth  and  innocence,  as  to  honour  thofe  fuf- 
picions with  a  difcuffion ;  they  are  the  forgeries 
of  his  own  malicious  imagination,  fabricated 
with  the  bafe  defign  of  giving  fome  colour  of 
excufe  for  that  tyranny  of  temper,  which  it 
is  natural  to  him  to  indulge  in,  and  of  which, 

it 
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it  feems  (juft  Heaven  requite  him  for  his 
cruelty!)  your  injured  niece,  and   my  ever 
honour'd  benefa&rtfs,  is  to  be  the  vi&im.    Far 
her  fake  I  am  not  only  ready  to  forego  the 
comforts,  the  delights  of  abiding  here  under 
your  prote&ion,  but  to  remove  myfelf  to  any 
diftance,  far  as  fea  and  land  can  carry  me,  if 
fo  required,  beyond  the  reach  of  his  pretended 
jealoufy.     But  let  him  have  a  care  how  he 
does  more  than  brood  in  fecret  on  his  fufpi-  . 
cionsj  let  him  confine  his  murmurs  within  the 
dark  recefles  of  his  own  gloomy  breaft;  let 
him  take  heed  how  he  circulates  them  be- 
yond the  walls  of  that  caftle,   in  which  he 
keeps  innocence  immur'd  ;  for  if  any  word  of 
his  fhall  reach  my  ears,  by  which  he  attaches 
my  name  to  an  imputation,  that  my   nature 
flirinks  from  with  horror  unutterable,  the  caufe 
is  then  my  own,  and  I   will  bring  him  to  fo 
Arid  a  reckoning,  as  fhall  either  filence  bis 
calumny,  or  ftifle  my  refentment,  for  ever/* 

As  the  youthful  hero  of  this  ftory  thus  de- 
livered himfelf,  his  eyes  gliftened,  and  the  fpot 
of  anger  glowed  upon  his  cheek.  Sir  Roger 
noted  his  emotion,  and  was  enraptured,  not 
lefs  by  the  contemplation  of  hfs  countenance, 
than  by  the  energy  of  his  fentiments:  fo 
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charmed  was  he  with  what  fee  few  and  heard, 
that  his  heart  imote  him  widi  compun&ion  for 
having  fignified  to  him  a  kind  of  warning  from 
his  houfe. — "  Gracious  Heaven!"  he  cried, 
turning  to  Zachary,  and  ftrikmg  his  hands 
together,  (as  was  cuftomary  with  him  when 
furprifed  with  any  fudden  thought)  u  am  I 
to  facrifice  the  delight  of  cherifhing  a  ipirit 
fike  this,  in  compliment  to  the  caprice  of  a 
domeftic  tyrant  ?  What  ftore  of  virtues  do  I 
contemplate  dawning  in  the  bofom  of  this 
gallant  youth ;  and  (hall  I  lofe  the  pride  of 
foftering  their  growth  ?  It  is  teo  much:  Henry, 
my  noble  fellow,  we'll  fet  this  paltry  Peer  at 
naught ;  I  never  can  confent  to  part  from 
you." 

Age  had  not  deadened  the  ferifibility  of  this 
venerable  old  mans  he  was  greatly  moved* 
his  voice  (hook,  and  he  clafped  the  hand  of 
Henry  in  his.  Zachary,  who  had  much  of 
the  milk,  or  rather  the  butter,  of  human  kind^ 
nefe  in  his  compofition,  melted  like  a  thaw ; 
and  taking  out  his  handkerchief,  without  any 
finefife,  began  a  tune  upon  his  olfadtory  organ 
little  lefs  fonorous,  and  not  more  mufical,  than 
the  cow-horn  of  Joe  Jenkins.  Our  hero  him* 
felf  was  Jhaken,  but  not  overthrown  j    his 

courage 
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courage  reeled,  but  it  did  not  go  back  from 
the  pod  he  had  taken,  and  he  maintained  his 
refolution  of  abiding  by  Sir  Roger's  firft 
propofal,  which  he  afferted  to  be  neceflaiy  on 
more  accounts  than  one ;  at  the  fame  time  he 
exprefled  a  hope,  that  he  might  be  allowed  to 
accompany  him  to  the  caftle,  where  he  thought 
he  had  a  right  to  appear,  as  the  party  accufed; 
and  obferving  withal,  it  was  poflible  that  Sir 
Roger,  in  conference  with  a  perfbn  of  Lord 
Crowbery's  brutal  nature,  and  alone,  might 
not  be  treated  with  all  the  refpeft  due  to  his 
perfon  and  character. 

This  propofal  did  not  fuit  the  fpirit  of  Sir 
Roger>  neither  was  it  a  thing  practicable  or 
advifeable,  fo  that  he  put  a  peremptory  ne- 
gative upon  it  at  once,  adding,  in  a  tone  of 
voice  fomewhat  above  his  ufual  key,  that  if 
an  affront  was  offered  to  himfelf  or  family, 
though  he  was  too  old  for  hafty  meafures,  he 
was  not  yet  paft  the  age  for  manly  refent- 
ment.  He  now  ordered  four  horfes  to  be  put 
to  his  chaife  with  all  hafte,  and  defired  Henry 
to  inform  Mifs  Manftock,  that  he  was  (imply 
going  to  pay  a  vifit  to  Lady  Crowbery,  and 
wou'd  return  to  dinner. 

Charged  with  this  commifTion,  Henry  re- 
turned 
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turned  to  the  hall,  where  the  lovely  Tfabella 
was  ftill  waiting,  and  made  his  report.  She 
expreffed  herfelf  much  alarmed  by  the  tidings, 
not  only  on  Lady  Crowbery's  account,  who, 
(he  feared,  was  in  a  very  dangerous-  way,  but 
on  her  father's  alfo ;  fhe  declared  there  was 
nothing  fhc  more  dreaded  than  his  interview 
with  Lord  Crowbery;  his  vifits  there  were 
at  all  times  unpleafant,  but  much  more  fo  on 
the  prefent  occafion,  when,  (he  was  fure  that 
cruel  man  would  fly  out  into  fome  violence, 
and,  perhaps,  fay  or  do  fomething  fo  very 
galling  to  her  father's  fpirity  as  might  draw 
him  into  a  ferious  quarrel  j  arid  what  then 
would  become  of  her!  the  mere  poflibility 
of  it  was  terrifying  in  the  extreme.  — "  Oh  i 
this  odious  vifit,"  fhe  cried,  "  wou'd  it  were 
well  over!  I  cannot  think  of  it  without 
trembling." 

To  thefe  tremors  and  apprehenfions  Henry  . 
applied  all  the  comfort  his  kind  confideration 
for  fuch  generous  feelings  could  fuggeft :  He 
promifed  her  he  would  take  a  horfe,  and  ride 
over  to  Crowbery,  on  the  pretence  of  vifiting 
his  friend  Ezekiel,  but,  in  faft,  to  be  at  hand 
for  any  fervice  that  occafion  might  require  j 
he  begged  her  to  reft  aflured  that  no  attention 
4  '  .  "  ■    fhould 
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ihould  be  negle&ed  by  him,  where  a  life  ib 
'valuable  to  her,  to  himfelf,  and  to  the  world 
at  large,  was  concerned i  but  as  for  any  danger 
perfonally  affedting  her  father,  from  the  brutal 
manners  of  that  daftardly  Peer,  he  held  that  in 
Sovereign  difregard ;  he  had  feen  enough  of  my 
Lord  to  know  hoW  far  his  infolence  could  go,, 
and  where  it  would  Hop.— •"  He  would  fain,** 
added  he  "  have  pra&ifed  it  upon  me,  when  he 
confidered  me  as  a  wretched  helplefe  worm, 
that  he  might  fafely  tread  upon;  but  no  fboner 
did  he  fee  that  worm  cou'd  turn  upon  him, 
than  he  fhrunk  back  like  a  coward  as  he  is, 
and  in  (pite  of  all  his  pride  and  haughtmefi* 
lower'd  his  high  tone  at  the  rebuke  of  a  poor 
friendlefs  being,  whom  he  expe&ed  to  have 
cruih'd  with  a  word." 

This  confblation  fo  effe&ually  cheered  the 
filial  heart  of  the  grateful  Ifabella,  that  (he  re- 
aflfijmed  her  fpirits,  and  with  a  fmile,  that  gave 
animation  to  a  thoufand  charms,  expreffed  her 
thanks  with  fo  captivating  a  grace,  that  if 
Henry's  heart,  affailed  by  fo  many  interefting 
fenfations  at  once, -was  juft  then  in  no  humour 
to  fulfil  its  felf-denying  refolution,  fome  ex- 
cufe  may  be  fairfy  offered  for  his  tranfient  in- 
firmity of  purpofe. — "  i'il  not  leave  fight  of 

the 
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the  chaife,"  he  faid,  cc  eithe*  going  or  return- 
ing. If  Sir  RogerJVf  anftock  does  a  of  approve 
of  my  accompanying  hirxi;to  his  interview 
with  Lord  Crowbery,  notRing  (hall  prevent 
my  being  watchful  of  the  iffue  of  it,  and  at- 
tending upon  him  in  every  other  moment  of 
his  abfence  from  you." 

u  You  are  infinitely  kind  and  indulgent  to 
my  weaknefs,"  faid  lfabella ;  "  and  I  know 
your  gallant  fpirit  is  fuch,  that  every  thing  it 
proteds  muft  be  fafe ;  I  will  therefore  difmifc 
my  fears  on  my  father's  account  " — then  ten- 
dering him  her  hand  with  a  look  of  modeft 
fweetnefs  and  benignity—"  Fare  you  well," 
ihe  cried,  "  1  Ihall  think  them  heavy  hours 
till  you  both  return  -,  but  I  hope  we  lhall  have 
a  cheerful  meeting  at  dinner  time,  and  a  plea* 
fant  walk  in  the  evening." — With  thefc  kind 
words  difmifs'd,  he  was  going,  when  fhe  call'd 
him  back,  faying—"  One  word  more  before  we 
part :  I  igfift  upon  your  not  taking  that  flighty 
animal  you  rode  yefterday  j  and  if  you  will  do 
me  a  particular  favour,  you  will  exercife  my 
mare  for  me." — "  I  lhall  be  in  continual  ter- 
ror/' replied  Henry,  cc  leaft  any  accident 
fhou'd  befel  her." — "  Judge  then,"  rejoined 
ihe,  «  of  me  by  yourfelf,  and  let  your  fears, 

tbg 
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that  have  fuch  a  trifle'  for  their  object,  give 

place  to  mine,  that  have  fo  much  at  rtfque/' 

c<  Where  am  I  ?"  faid  Henry  within  him- 
(elf.  "  What  is  become  of  the  refolution  I  had 
taken?" 


"Chapter  X. 

Symptoms  of  falling  in  Love* 

C  I R  Roger  Manftock  had  no  fooner  fet  our, 
^  attended  by  Henry  on  Ifabella's  favourite 
mare,  when  Zachary  Cawdle  fummoned  old 
Betty  to  the  door,  and  at  that  inftant  recol* 
le<5>ed  a  finall  packet  he  had  in  charge  from 
Lady  Crowbery,  to  deliver  to  her  fon  :  vexed 
iat  himfelf  for  his  forgetfulnefs,  he  faW  no  better 
way  of  redeeming  his  negleft,  thartby  putting 
it  into  Mifs  Manftock's  hands,  requelting  her 
to  give  it  to  Henry  on  his.  return :  he  then 
took  his  leave,  and  departed,  having  a  patient 
or  two  to  vifit  by  the  way. 

Ifabella  retired  to  her  chamber  j  fhe  took, 
up  a  book,  opened1  it  at  random,  run  her  eye 
over  two  or  three  pages,  and  threw  itafidej 
(he  was  not  in  the  humour  for  reading.    Sufan 

was 
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T?as  difpatched  for  her  work-bag  1  Ihe  rum- 
maged it  for.  fomething  to  -employ  hqfelf 
upon;  nothing  fuited  her  fancy,  though  feve<- 
ral  things  prefented  themfelves  to  hpr  choice ; 
the  bag  fared  m  no  better  tjian  .the  book  ;  i>oth 
were  difcarded. 

<c  I  am  juft  now,"(iaid  (he  to  Sufan,  cc  in 
that  fort  of  humour,  when  one  can  fix  to 
nothing,  and  yet  I  want  fomething  to  occupy, 
me." — She  tfyen  began  to  examine  tfie  little 
packet  fhe  had  in  charge  for  Henry;  fhe 
could  perceive  that  it  contained  a  rings  it 
puzzled  her  to  divine  what  Lady  Crowbery 
could  intend  by  fuch  a  prefent :  fhe  put  it  into 
her  purfe^  and  for  fome  minutes  fat  filent  and 
thoughtful;  then  dire&ing  her  eyes  to  Sufan, 
who  was  employing  herfelf  in  fome  arrange- 
ments of  the  toilet,  "  I  am  convinc'd,"  fhe 
cried,  "  that  Henry  has  an  excellent  heart.. 
I  begin  to  think,  Sufan,  that  though  it  is  a 
very  foolifh  thing  to  fall  in  love,  and  every 
girl's  duty  to  guard  herfelf  againft  fuch  idle, 
notions,  yet  in  your  cafe,  I  can  fuppofe,  it  was 
hardly  to  be  avoided,  where  you  had  fo  man/ 
opportunities  of  knowing  the  good  qualities 
of  that  engaging  young  man :  it  is  not  every- 
body  can  be  content   only   to  admire. :  and 

approve 
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approve  a  pcrfon  and  chara&cr  like  his." — u  1 
hope.  Madam,"  replied  Sufan, cr  yotr  wffl  not 
think  the  worfe  of  me  for  owning  that  my 
heart  is  capable  of  love." 

The  conference  was  now  fairly  opehedj  fay 
Sufan,  with  a  defign  to  probe  the  heart  of  her 
fair  miftrefs ;  by  Ifabelk,  innocently,  incauti- 
oufly,  and  with  no  other  motive,  but  for  the 
prefent  relief  of  certain  new  and  hitherto  un- 
experienced fenfanons,  of  which  lhe  neither 
knew  the  real  nature  or  extent. 

To  Sufan*s  frank  appeal  above  recited,  fhc 
candidly  replied — <c  ISfo,  no,  I  don't  altoge- 
ther condemn  you  for  being  capable  of  love, 
but  I  am  afraid  you  have  beftow'd  your  love 
tipon  oney  who  is  not  fiifceptible  of  the  fikc 
paffion :  I  take  Henry  to  have  a  mind  fupe* 
nor  to  the  weaknefs  of  liking  any  woman,  but 
as  a  friend." 

"  To  the  weaknefe  of  liking  me  in  any 
other  light,"  Sufan  modeftly  replied,  ct  he  is 
certainly  fuperior ;  I  know  the  little  lervicfes 
I  did  him*  in  hrs  diftrefs'are  rated  by  him* 
above  their  Value,  for  he  has  a  gratefoF  and  a 
feeling  heart ;  too  generous  to  treat  me  with 
unkindnefs,  too  fincere  to  deceive  me  with 
falfe  pretences ;  foF  what  am  I,  to  afpirfc  to  * 
3  perfon 
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perfon  of  Mr.  Henry's  fort,  confcious  as  I  anc* 
that  he  is  of  high  birth*  withr  fuch  talents, 
fo  accomplifh'd>  and  with  fb  fine  a  perfon."— 
"  He  has  indeed  a  very  fine  perfon,"'  repeated' 
Ifabella. — cc  I  have  never  fecn  his  like,"  rc-* 
fumed  the  other. — "But  you  yourielf  are  very 
handfome,"  laid  the  lady,  furveying  her  with  a 
gracious  fmile. — <c  I  handfome !"  faid  the 
damfel,  affe&ing  a  furprife  at  a  compliment, 
•which  had  been-  repeated  to  her  a  thoufand 
times  j  u  fbrely,  Madam,  you  are  laughing  at 
me ;  fuch  a  clownilh  girl  as  I  am  can  have  no 
charms  for  Mr.  Henry0. — <c  Did'n'tl  tell  you/' 
faid  Ifabella,  "  he  had  no  heart  for  love  ?"— 
<f  It  would  he  happy  for  him  if  he  had  not," 
Sufan  anfweredj  "  for  I  am  afraid  his  love  is 
likely  to-  produce  nothing  but  forrow  and  dis- 
appointment." 

Ifabella  eagerly  demanded  what  (he  meant— 
"  Pardon  me/'  replied  Sufan,  €€  I  rauft  not 
explain  myiOT;  neither  fhou'd  I  have  ventur'd 
to  fay  a  word  on  die  fubjeft;  if  I  cou'd  have 
conceiv'd  what  was  fo  plain  to  be  feen  cou'd 
have  efcap'd  your  notice.  I  am  fure  he  wou'd 
he  very  angry  with  me,  was  he  to  know  that  I 
prefum'd  to  hold  fuch  difcourfe  with  you,  Ma- 
dam -,  but  I  fhou'd  indeed  have  thought,  that  of 

all 
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all  perfons  living  you  wou'd  have  been  the  laft 
to  doubt  if  he  had  a  heart  for  love.  Alas !  he 
only  loves  too  well  for  his  future .  peace  and 
quiet,  and,  I  fear,  he  will  live  to  rue  the  day 
that  ever  he  came  within  the  walls  of  Man- 
ftock  Houfe." 

€t  Heaven  in  its  mercy  forbid  !"  cried  Ifa- 
bella,  "  that  any  thing  fhou'd  befal  him  in 
this  houf<$,  that  might  caufe  him  to  regret  the 
coming  into  it !  I  am  fure,  if  I  am  innocendy 
the  occafion  of  it,  fooner  than,  be  the:  means 
of  bringing  him  into  mifery  and  misfortune, 
I  wou'd,  I  wou'd — -"  Here  flie  faukered,  not 
daring  to  complete  the  fentence  as  her  feelings 
didated  it.  The  intelligent  waiting  -  woman 
well  underftood  her  embarraffment,  and 
prompted  her  to  a  conclufion,  which,  at  the 
fame  time,  fhe  knew  was  far  fhort  of  her 
meaning. — "  You  wou'd  pity  him,"  flie  faid.— 
"  From  my  foul,"  cried  the  lovely  Ifabella, 
with  an  agitated  air  and  accent;  "I  wou'd 
run  away  and  hide  myfelf,  if  I  thought  what 
you  allude  to  was  the  cafe,  and  that  my  pre- 
fence.gave  him  pain." — "  That  can  more 
properly  be  done  on  his  part,"  faid  Sufan ; 
"  and  if  I  may  venture  to  guefs  at  his  fate, 
that  fad  remedy  will  very  fhortly  be  refqrted 

to."— 
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to."—* "  How  fo  !  how  fo  l"  exclaimed  the 
faireft  of  her  fex,  her  fine  face  glowing  with 
blufhes,  and  the  tear  of  fenfibility  ftealing 
down  her  cheek, "  is  he  going  from  us  ?  I 
wou'd  not  have  him  leave  us  for  ^the  world !. 
what  can  he  fee  in  me,  that  fhou'd  frighten 
him  away  ?" — <f  Every  thing  that  is  lovely 
and  engaging,"  replied  Sufan;  cc  that's  out 
of  all  doubt.  But  when  he  fees  what  he  muft 
love,  and  cannot  hope  to  obtain,  if  he  has  ona 
grain  of  fpirit,  which  I  think  he  does  not  want, 
he  will  efcape  whilft  he  can,  and  not  perfift  to 
flay,  where  every  hour  muft  render  him  more 
fond  and  more  unhappy." 

This  was  a  conclufion  that  Ifabella  could  riot 
parry ;  it  was  an  inference  from  her  own  aflerted 
refolu  tion,  which  (he  was  not  aware  of,  and  could 
not  anfwer  :  probably,  if  Sufan  had  not  juft  then 
reminded  her  of  that  unlucky  refolution,  fhe 
might  have  been  as  well  pleafed  ;  and  it  is  more 
than  probable,  had  fhe  never  let  it  pafs  her 
lips,  this  was  not  the  very  moment  fhe  would 
have  chofen  for  imparting  it;  it  was  done, 
however,  and  Ifabella  was  not  fo  regardlefs  of 
confiftency  as  to  revoke  it;  fhe  had  made  a  vow, 
and  vows  ar^  too  facred  to  be  fported  with  j 
fhe  could  be  filent,  at  leaft,  and  cut  fhort  a 

Vol.  II.  K  convcr* 
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convcrfation  that  fo  pleafingly  had  led  her  on 
into  a  dilemma  fo  embarrafling ;.  this  Ihe 
could  do,  and  this  fh£  did. — cc  Fetch  me  my 
cloak,"  Ihe  cried ;  <c  it  is  time  for  me  to  take 
my  walk." 

Sir  Roger  Manftock,  in  the  mean  while,  fol- 
lowed by  Henry  on  horfeback,  proceeded  ra* 
pidly  towards  Crowbery;  arrived  there,  he 
entered  the  cattle,  whilft  Henry  (truck  off  to- 
wards the  cottage  on  the  green,  where  Eze- 
kiel  Daw  ftill  fojourncd  in  pious  attendance  on 
the.  dying  juftice.  The  good  man  was  at 
home  when  Henry  rode  to  the  door,  and  re- 
ceived him  with  the  greeting  of  a  father  to 
his  fon. — <c  Welcome,  my  dear  child,"  cried 
Ezekiel,  as  he  took  him  by  the  hand  ;  "  never 
truft  me,  but  it  maketh  my  heart  glad  to  be- 
hold thee.  Let  it  not  be  a  wonder  with  thee, 
that  I  tarry  here  awhile,  till  it  fhall  pleafe  the 
Lord  to  difpofe  of  this  wretched  creature,  lan- 
gurfhing  on  the  bed  of  death,  confciencc  flxick- 
cn,  and  wounded  in  the  fpirit  no  lefs  than  in  the 
fleih.  Thou  may'ft  well  believe  I  have  not 
fail'd  to  awaken  him  to  a  proper  fenfe  of  his 
loft  and  defperate  condition :  as  his  returns  of 
reafon  are  but  Ihort  and  rare,  I  have  made 
the  moft  of  them,  and  fet  forth  the  hsinouihefs 
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of  his  fins  with  all  due  horror,  and  in  its  blackeflr 
hue.  As  death  hovers  over  him  momenta- 
rily, I  have  prepar'd  his  ears  for  the  awful 
found  of  the  laft  trump,  and  the  dreadful  warn- 
ing of  eternal  condemnation.  Fain  wou'd  he 
have  fnatch'd  at  the  vain  hope  of  pardon  and 
forgivenefi  j  but  I  told  him  not  to  flatter  him- 
felfwith  anyfuch  fallacious  hopes;  and  that 
his  offences  againft  man  muft  firft  be  aton'd, 
before  he  thought  of  mercy  from  God:  he 
appeal'd  to  his  prefent  fufferings,  and  demand- 
ed of  me,  if  I  did  not  think  they  were  pu- 
jiHhment  fufficient  for  all  the  crimes  he  had 
meditated  or  committed.  I  forbid  him  to 
draw  any  comfort  from  fuch  falfe  perfuafions, 
reminding  him,  that  ftiere  pains  and  ficknefi 
cou'd  not  expiate  offences ;  that  he  was  in- 
deed diverted  from  the  perpetration  of  a  mur- 
der by  a  fudden  judgment,  but  it  was  the  hand 
of  Providence,  and  not  his  change  of  purpofe, 
that  had  fruftrated  that  horrid  defignj  the  crime 
remain'd  with  him,  though  the  execution  of  it 
had  been  turn'd  afide  j  I  advis'd  him,  therefore,, 
to  folicit  your  forgivenefs  in  the  firft  place."-— 
"  He  need  not  doubt  of  that,"  cried  Henry, 
with  eagernefs  5 cc  I  heartily  and  from  my  foul 
forgive  him*  and  I  befeech  you  fo  to  affure 

K  &  faun." 
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hin\."— "  Thou  fpeakeft,  Henry,  as  it  befit- 
teth  \  Chriftian  to  fpeak ;  but  I  much  queftion 
if  thelb  tidings  can  be  imparted  to  him*  by 
me  at  leaft  they  cannot,  feeing  I  am  inter- 
dicted from  all  further  vifics  to  him,  .by  one 
who  hath  the  care  of  his  body,  but  regardeth 
not  the  falvation  of  his  foul.  A  certain  emi- 
nent praftitioner  hath  come  down  frqorLon- 
don,  to  infpedt  his  wounds,  and  advife  in  the 
cafe.  The  man  is  a  notable  man  in  his  pro- 
fefiion,  and  no  lefs  fkill'd  in  pharmacy  than 
furgery ;  but,  alas !  he  lacketh  the  one  thing 
needful ;  for  he  declaimcth  vehemently  againft 
my  fpiritual  admonitions,  crying  out  amain, 
that  they  deprefs  his  pulfe,  difturb  his  ipirits, 
and  fink  him  into  that  defpondency,  which 
defeats  his  efforts,  and  portendeth  death.  Thus 
depth  this  man  of  medicine  fet  his  face  againft 
thofe  wholefome  terrors  of  the  Lord,  by  which 

weperfuade  men :  but,  in  truth,  this  Mr.  L , 

of  whom  fo  much  is  faid  for  his  flail  in  the. 
management  of  wounds,  regardeth  not  the 
do&rine  of  a  wounded"  confeience,  which,  pro- 
bably, he  hath  no  experience  in."  —  Henry 
fmiled:  Ezekiel  made  no  flop. — "  How- 
ever, I  have  taught  the  fick  man  that,  which 
has  funk  deeper  into  his  brain  than  the  fur- 

geon's 
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geon's  probe  can  reach;  I  have  fown  thofe 
feeds  in  his  heart,  which  the  enemy  cannot 
root  out ;  and,  I  flatter  myfelf,  he  hath  a  feeling 
foretafte  of  thofe  torments,  which  are  prepared 
for  the  impenitent  finner  in  the  world  to 
come." 

"  Alas!  alas!  my  zealous  friend,"  cried 
Henry,  "  cou'd  you  not,  in  pity  to  a  dying 
wretch,  ftrike  out  one  fpark  of  comfort  from 
the  hope  we  have  in  God's  all-gracious  mer- 
cy ?  Cou'd  you  preach  nothing  fhort  of  abfo- 
lute  defpair  ?  How  can  a  wretch  repent,  who 
has  no  hope  of  pardon  ?  If  you  difplay  all  hell 
before  his  fight,  how  can  he  lift  his  dying  eyes 
towards  Heaven  ?  Indeed,  indeed,  my  pious 
friend,  you  have  been  too  gloomy  in  your 
do&rine." 

cc  And  who  fhall  tell  me  that  !,r  exclaimed 
E&kiel,  "  a  boy !  a  child  1  a  new  born  babe ! 
Wilt  thou  reform,  corredt,  reprove  my  doc- 
trine !  thou !  Remember  the  fate  of  thofe  lau- 
cy  brats  that  mock'd  afthe  prophet  Eiifha; 
a  bear  out  of the^foreft  devour'd  them;  I  den't 
fay  it  will  be  exadUy  thy  face,  for  there  are  no 
bears  in  England,  I  know  that  well  enough; 
but  have  a  care  of  a  judgment  no  lefsj  have  a 
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care,  I  fay,  young  man,  how  you  flout  at  my 
do&rine." 

"  I  flout  not  either  at  you  or  your  do<5frine," 
replied  Henry,  "  but  I  companionate  the  fili- 
ation of  this  unhappy  Blachford ;  and  if  he  feeJs 
contrition  for  his  faults,  why  fhou'd  he  not  be 
cheer'd  with  hopes  of  being  pardon'd  for 
them  ?" — cc  I  tell  thee,  Henry,"  quoth  Eze- 
kiel,  his  guft  of  anger  being  now  pretty  nearly 
blown  off,  "  there  is  not  a  more  deceitful  pro- 
penfity  in  the  heart  of  man,  than  what  is  call'd 
pity ;  it  is  as  unlike  true  charity  as  it  is  unlike 
ftrift  juftice ;  fome  people  have  a  fbft  heart, 
and  a  watery  eye,  at  every  body's  command 
that  chufes  to  apply  to  them,  by  which  means 
they  are  dupes  of  every  knave  and  impoftor, 
who  can  put  on  a  crying  countenance,  and  tell 
a  canting  tale ;  but  a  nature  of  this  caft  is 
only  a<5Uve,  when  it  is  fpur'd  into  motion  by 
fome  interefting  fpeftacle  j  provoke  it  not,  and 
it  fleeps;  mere  pity  never  feeks  for  employ- 
ment j  it  is  a  virtue  of  parade  and  popularity*. 
it  fearches  not  for  diftrefs,  nor  follows  the  fe- 
quefler'd  mourner  into  his  melancholy  haunts, 
to  adminifter  the  fecret  charities  of  confolation 
and  relief;  thefe  offices  demand  a  firmer  lpi- 
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tit,  nerves  better  brae'd,  and  a  more  manljr 
natufre,  that  can  face  affii&ion  without  whim- 
pering, do  its  bufinefs  boldly,  and  wipe  away 
the  widow's  tears  with  a  fteady  hand.  What 
is  it  to  me  that  a  rogue  is  on  his  death-bed  ? 
he  is  a  rogue  no  lefs ;  and  I  don't  fee  the  cha- 
rity of  fending  him  out  of  the  world  with  a  lie 
of  my  telling,  becaufe  the  truth  is  unpleafant 
to  him  to  hear.  Blachford  has  been  a  tyrant 
and  an  oppreffor  all  his  life  long ;  he  has  not 
felt  for  others,  neither  does  he  now  ;  his  feel- 
ings are  for  himfel£  and  if  he  has  any  com- 
punction, his  fears  call  it  up;  it  is  not  volun- 
tary repentances  'tis  the  dread  of  death,  the 
remorfe  of  a  thief  at  the  gallows."' 

Here  Ezekiel  fung  forth  in  his  beft  key.— 
€€  Let  us  not  judge  too  harlhly,"  cried  Henry; 
*  Heaven  only  knows  the  hearts  of  men : 
we  will  leave  Blachford  to  his  confeience, 
and  turn  our  thoughts  to  a  more  interefting 
objeft.  Have  you  any  news  of  the  Lady 
Crowbery  ?"— "  Ah !"  faid  Ezekiel,  "  I  fear 
there  are  dark  doings  in  that  quarter ;  flie  is 
a  prifoner,  and,  which  is  worfe,  (he  is  lick  and 
ill,  and  has  been  order'd  to  Lifbon,  if  her 
Lord  will  let  her  go  thither." — Henry  now, 
with  much  anxiety,  queftioned  Ezekiel  as  to 
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his  authority  for  this  intelligence,  and  found 
that  the  London  furgeon,  who  attended  Blach- 
ford,  had  been  called  in  by  Lord  Crowbery, 
who  could  no  longer  fhut  his  eyes  againft  the 
alarming  fituation  of  his  Lady,  and  this  gentle- 
man had  pronounced  a  change  of  climate  ab- 
folutely  neceffary,  and  recommended  the  air 
of  Lifbon  without  delay. 

The  chief  objeft  of  Sir  Roger's  vifit  was  thus 
anticipated,  and  though  the  news  was  painful  in 
the  extreme  to  Henry,  yet  he  drew  the  eon- 
folation  from  it,  of  feeing  the  way  fmoothed 
for  a  peaceable  conference  between  the  parties 
now  met  at  the  caftle ;  and  it  further  opened 
to  him  a  profpe<5t  of  better  opportunities  for 
paying  his  atteniiom  to  his  mother,  when 
feparated  from  her  tyrant,  and  in  a  foreign 
country,  whither  he  was  determined  to  refort, 
and  at  the;  fame  time  difengage  himfclf  from 
the  fnares  of  the  too  charming  objedt,  wht 
had  taken  fuch  hold  of  his  heart. 
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Chapter   XL 


Jn  angry  Altercation  with  a  Per/on   unknown 
leads  our  Hero  into  imminent  Danger. 

'T*  H  E  S  E  pious  and  prudent  refutations  ot 
•*•  our  hero  for  renouncing  his  abode  at 
Manftock  Houfe,  and  following  his  mother  to 
Lifbon,,were  not  taken  without  a  ftruggle ;  for 
all  complaints  on  the  part  of  Lord  Crowbery 
were  more  effe£tual!y  avoided  by  his  remain- 
ing with  Sir  Roger,  in  the  abfence  of  tile 
Lady,  than  by  his  leaving  him,  to  which  it: 
could  not  fail,  but  that  fufpicious  conjedlures 
would  be  affixed.  This  was  a  daggering  cir- 
cumftance,  and  could  hardly  efcape  being, 
ftated  and  oppofed  to  him  by  the  hofpitable 
Baronet*  nay,  perhaps,by  Ifabelh 'herleif,  and 
of  Aer  powers  of  perfuafion,  (hould  lhe  exert 
them  on  the  occafion,  he  had  full  {cnfb  and 
eonvi&ion;  neither  was  k  absolute  defpair,, 
from  which  he  was  preparing  to,  retreat ;  there 
was  no  repelling  fphere  about  the  lovely  per- 
ibn  of  I  fabella  ;  on  the  contrary,,  all  was  at- 
traction there,  all  was  fweetnefs  and  fmilcs;  ftill,,. 
native  honour,  reverence  for  the  feelings  of,  a. 
father,  and  a  due  fenfe  of  the  young  heirefsY 
K  5  t,\^x\^L 
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fupcrior  pretentions,  held  him  to  his  purpofe ; 
but,  above  all  other  motives,  devotion  to  a 
fuffering  mother  decided  againft  all  temp- 
tations. 

Ezekiel  had  left  him  to  thefe  meditations, 
and  was  gone  to  the  next  door,  hoping  to  find 
ibme  opportunity'  of  making  Blachford  ac- 
quainted with  Henry's  forgivenefs  of  his  at- 
tempt againft  him.   In  the  mean  time  a  perfon 
entered  the  cottage,  whom  he  recolle&ed  to  be 
the  finder  of  Lady  Crowbery's  ring:  though  he 
no  longer  prefented  himfelf  in  the  mean  and 
humble  drefs  he  before  appeared  in,  his  coun- 
tenance was  pale  and  fickly,  and  his  frame 
emaciated,  yet  there  was  fomething  noble  and 
impreffive  in  his  air  and  deportment.     After 
the  ordinary  falutations,  he  defired  to  know  if 
there  was  any  meflage  or  commiflion  from 
Lady  Crowbery.  Henry  informed  him,  that  he 
had  nothing  of  the  fort  in  charge.   This  was 
-heard  with  ftrong  expreffions  of  furprize.  Some 
fmall  acknowledgment,  he  owned,  he  did  expeft 
for  his  honefty;  what  did  fhe  fay  upon  the 
delivery  of  it  ?  She  took  it,  and  faid'nothing, 
was  the  anfwer. — c<  Impoflible  I"  exclaim'd 
the  difappointed  ftranger  j  u  Lady  Crowbery 
WoyW  not  receive  it  in  that  ftile*  fuch  indif- 
f  ference 
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ference  is  totally  out  of  charter;  It  exceeds  all 
credibility.  Suffer  me,"  he  added,  very  fe* 
rioufly, c<  to  defire  you  will  be  pkas'd  to  recol- 
left  yourfelf;  any  one  -word  you  can  call  to 
mind,  as  utter'd  by  her  on  that  becafion,  will 
be  of  moment  to  me  j  confult  your  memory,  I 
befeech  of  you ;  perhaps  it  may  have  flipt  you  in 
the  hurry  of  your  thoughts;  nay,  it  is  poflible> 
being  fo  fmall  an  article,  you  may  have  for- 
gotten to  deliver  it." — "  How,  Sir !"  exclaimed 
Henry,  fternly  fixing  his  eyes  upon  him, — The 
man  paid  litde  regard  to  this  angry  interjec- 
tion, but  went  on  with  his  difcourfe,  obferv- 
ing,  that  it  was  nothing  extraordinary  if  the 
memory  of  a  young  man  fhould  fail  him  in  a 
commiflion  not  very  interefting. 

cc  I  ftand  in  need  of  no  apologies,"  replied 
our  hero,  cc  for  defedt  of  memory;  I  am  clear 
in  what  I  tell  you,  and  having  once  aflerted  ita, 
fhall  repeat  it  no  more,  nor  patiently  fubmit, 
that  any  queftion  fhould  be  made  of  my  vera- 
city."— cc  You  talk  loftily,  young  Sir,?  faicl 
the  ftranger;  <c  and  before  we  proceed  any 
further  in  this  kind  of  altercation,  it  will  be 
proper  for  me  to  clear  up  fome  preliminary 
points  between  us,  that  may  elfe  involve  you : 
inamiftake  you  may  repent  of.  Appearances^ 
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I  prefume,  have  deceiv'd  you ;  from  what  I 
faid  to  you  at  our  laft  meeting,  when  I  confid- 
ed to  you  the  ring,  you  doubtlefs  conHder'd 
roe  as  a  needy  abjeft  man,  and  yourfel£  then 
newly  taken  into  favour  by  Lady  Crowbery, 
as  my  fuperior ;  before  you  fuit  your  conver- 
fation  to  that  idea,  I  muft  forewarn  you,  that 
you  are  talking  with  a  gentleman/' 

€t  I  am  forry  for  it,"  replied  Henry ;  cc  as  I 
cannot  put  up  with  thofe  fufpicions  from  a 
gentleman,  which,  in  a  vulgar  perfbn,  I  fhou'd 
have  difregarded :  you  talk'd  to  me  of  being 
return'd  from  tranfportation,  and  in  fuch  a  man 
it  was  an  unexpected  merit  to  reftore  the  pro- 
perty he  had  found ;  but  what  can  a  gentleman 
require  more,  than  the  fatisfadtion  of  knowing, 
that  the  owner  of  the  ring  is  in  poflcflion  of 
what  ftie  had  loft  ?  This  you  are  now  informed 
of,  and  you  muft  prepare  your  mind,  before  we 
part,  to  difmifs  every  (hadow  of  doubt,  that  I 
could  poflibly  be  guilty  of  a  falfe  report." 

cc  Hold,"  replied  the  other,  u  I  cou'd  never 
in  my  life  regulate  my  thoughts  at  the  word  of 
command ;  and  if  you  mean  to  make  them 
accord  to  your  wifhes,  you  muft  give  me 
fome  leading  aids  towards  conviftion  of  your 
Jincerity,  before  I  can  repofe  implicit  faith  in 
■    .     •  it: 
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it:  the  word,  that  pledges  the  honour  of  a 
gentleman  to  me,  I  fhall  not  difpute ;  I  am 
ready  to  acquiefce  in  it ;  but  I  am  not  willing 
to  make  a  tender  of  my  confidence  to  a  per- 
fon,  who  exa&s  fuch  high  demands  upon  me, 
until  I  am  convinced  he  is  entitled  fo  to  do  5 
let  us,  therefore,  interchange  explanations  with 
each  other,  before  you  require,  or  I  render, 
fatisfa&ion  for  what  you  feem  to  treat  as  an 
affront.  Inform'd  as^  I  am,  I  am  to  confider 
you  as  a  child  of  fortune,  newly  emerg'd  from 
the  lowed  ftate  of  human  wretchednefsj  your 
looks,  your  language  and  demeanour,  certainly 
are  not  thofe  of  a  mean  uneducated  perfon;, 
give  me  therefore  your  name,  condition  and  ^ 
pretenfions,  and  I  will  give  you  mine;  then,  if 
you  tell  me  Lady  Crowbery  has  received  the 
ring  I  fent  her  by  your  hands,  and  treated  it  as 
a  bawble  not  worthy  her  remembrance,  and 
the  fender  of  it  as  an  objedt  not  deferving 
her  enquiry,  I  think  I  muft  be  compelled,  hard 
as  it  will  b?  even  then,  to  fay  that  I  believe 
you." 

Our  Henry's  candour  faw  the  reafonablenefs 
of  this  ftipulation,  and  the  dilemma  was  a 
very  awkward  one  to  which  he  was  reduced 
by  it ;  fenfible  that  he  could  not juftly  prefs  his 
requifitions  any  further,  yet  unwilling  to  fub- 

mit 
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mit  to  the  indignity  of  being  doubted— €*  I  am 
not  at  liberty,"  he  replied  "  to  give  you  the 
information  you  require  $  I  miift  leave  you, 
therefore,  to  draw  your  own  conclufions,and  wc 
muft  part,  as  we  met,  ftrangers  to  each  other. 
Your  difappointment  about  the  ring  certainly 
has  an  anxiety  in  it,  that  goes  deeper  than  to 
the  mere  fa£t  of  my  delivering  it  or  not  to 
the  Lady  Crowbery;  but  whatever  my  curiofiry 
on  that  account  may  be,  I  have  no  right  to 
be  inquifitive  as  to  your  fecrets,  fo  long  as  I 
withhold  my  own.  When  you  appeal  to  the 
Lady,  you  will  find  I  have  told  you  truth  j 
but  I  did  not  recoiled  to  tell  you,  that  fhe 
never  faw  the  ring  I  gave  her  j  it  was  wrapt 
in  paper,  and  fhe,,  being  in  hafte,  put  it  into 
her  pocket  without  examination;  if  then  there 
is  any  myftery  about  it,  and  more  was  annexed 
to  it*  than  as  a  common  trinket  dropt  from 
her  finger,  you  have  the  fatisfa&ion  of  know- 
ing there  was  no  time  for  her  to  develope 
it,  neither  have  I  fet  eyes  on  her  fince." 

cc  It  is  enough,"  exclaimed  the  ftrangers 
cc  I  am  fatisfied;  completely  fatisfied,  and  afk 
your  pardon  for  my  hefitation  in  giving  credit 
to  you :  had  you  told  me  this  atiirft,  I  lhou'd 
not  have  exprefs'd  xnyfelf •  as  I  did." 

Anger,  which  in  HenryVbofom  had  no 

Jatfing 
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Ming  tenure,  inftandy  difappeared  uporv  this 
apology,  and  he  began  to  explain  as  much  of 
his  own  hiftory  as  was  proper  to  be  told.  This 
was  attentively  liftened  to  by  his  companion, 
who  owned  having  been  betrayed  into  wrong 
notions,  as  to  his  connexion  with  Lady  Crow- 
bery,  report  having  ftated  to  him,  that  her 
Lord  was  jealous  of  her  on  his  account,  and 
not  without  grounds— cc  thefe  you  have  now/' 
added  he,  "  very  naturally  accounted  for,  and 
'tis  too  clear,  that  the  man  is  by  nature  a  fuf- 
picious  tyrant,  and  that  he  ufes  her  moft 
harfhly :  Alas !  poor  Lady,  how  I  pity  her 
hard  lot 5  but  how,  in  the  name  of  wonder, 
cou'd  fhe  ever  confent  to  join  herfclf  to  fuch 
a  hufband,  whofe  perfon  lhe  cou'd  not  like, 
and  whofe  manners  cou'd  never  have  beea 
fui  table  to  a  woman  of  her  tafte  and  elegance? 
I  am  not  acquainted  with  Lord  Crowbery,  but 
I  have  had  a  glimpfe  of  his  perfon,  and  fome 
traits  of  his  character ;.  I  own  I  cou'd  not  have 
fuppos'd  Cecilia  Adamant,  one  of  the  richeft 
heirefles,  and  mod  accomplifli'd  young  women 
of  her  time,  wou'd  have  condefcended  to  the 
propofals  of  fuch  a  fuitor." — Henry  faid,  he 
fuppofed  it  was  a  match  of  her  father's  making, 
and  fuch  marriages,  he  obferved,  were  not  apt 
to  be  happy. 

u  I  can 
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"  I  can  readily  believe/''  replied  the  Granger, 
cc  that  her  father  forced  tliis  odious  Lord  upon 
her;  for,  if  I  am  rightly  inform'd  of  Sir  An- 
drew's chara&er,  he  was  capable  of  fome  vio- 
lence, and  not  very  well  difpos'd  to  confult  his 
daughter's  inclinations;  fhe,  perhaps,  might 
yield  to  his  authority,  and  confent  to  be 
miferable  for  life,  rather  than  diibbedient  in 
any  one  aft  of  it.  From  my  foul  I  com- 
panionate her !  And  now  fhe  is  dropping  into 
a  decline,  and  muft  go  to  Lifbon ;  this  I  gather 
from  the  perfbn  himfelf,  who  advis'd  it ;  mark> 
therefore,  the  iflue  of  thefe  matches  of  com- 
pulfion.  What  has  not  that  parent  to  anfwer 
for,  who  forces  a  child,  againfl:  the  natural  bent 
of  her  affe&ion,  into  the  arips  of  a  man,  whom 
her  heart  revolts  fromT  But  it  is  a  painful 
fubjeft,  and  we  will  fay  no  more  on  it." 

"Agreed!"  cried  Henry,  rifing  from  his 
feat ;  "  let  us  difmifs  this  melancholy  topic  » 
befides,  my  time  is  expir'd,  and  I  have  bufinefi 
I  muft  now  attend  toJ* 


END  OF  BOOK  THE  FIFTH* 
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BOOK    THE    SIXTH. 

Chapter    L 

"The  Author  hints  at  a  Reform  in  the  Conftitution 
of  4  Novel. 

IT  is  my  wifh  to  devote  thefe  fliort  pre- 
fatory Effays  to  our  fraternity  of  Novelifts, 
-if  haply  my  good  will  can  ftrike  out  any  thing 
for  their  ufe  and  profit ;  it  is,  therefore,  in  the 
friendly  fpirit  of  criricifm,  that  I  proteft  againft 
a  practice,  which  fome  few  of  the  corps  have 
lately  taken  up,  of  jidulierr/.ing  their  compp- 
fitions  with  a  dafh  of  policies,  which r  I  con- 
ceive to  be  a  kind  of  fraud  upon  their  cuf- 
tomers,  that  not  only  brings  difgrace  and  lols 
upon  themfelves  individually,  but  is  injurious 
to  the  trade  in  general.  I  (hall  not  point  out 
the  particular  offenders,  as  they  are  fufficientty 
noted  by  thofe,  who  have  read  their  pro* 
jduftions;  and,  if  they  have  but  wifdom  enough 
to  reform,  I  fliOuld  be  loth  that  paft  errors 
fliould  be  remembered  to  the  prejudice  of  their 
future  fortune/ 

I  truft, 
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I  truft,  they  need  not  be  told,  that  there  arc 
clubs  and  coffee  houfes  in  this  free  country, 
where  nonfenfe  may  be  talked  with  impunity  * 
but  it  is  a  ferious  rilque  to  print  it.     Round 
their  own  fire- fides  their  zeal  may  boil  over 
^without  fcalding  their  fingers  ;  but  when  fhejr 
cater  for  the  public,  they  fhould  be  warned 
how  they  mix  up  any  fuch  inflammatory  ma- 
terials, as  temperate  ftomachs  will  not  bearj 
our  only  aim  Ihould  be  to  refrelh  our  friendly 
vifitorswith  an  exhilarating  wholefome  draught, 
not  to  difturb  their  reafon  with  an  intoxicating 
naufeous  drug. 

All  that  I  am  bound  to  do  as  a  fiory-  maker 
Is,  to  make  a  ftoryj  I  am  not  bound  to  reform 
the  conftitution  of  my  country  in  the  fame 
Breath,  nor  even  (Heaven  be  thahked!)  to 
overturn  it,  though  that  might  be  the  eafier 
tafk  of  the  two>  or,  more  properly  fpeaking, 
one  and  the  fame  thing  in  its  confequences. 
Nature  is  my  guide  $  man's  nature,  not  his 
natural  rights:  the  one  ulhers  me  by  the 
llraiteft  avenue  to  the  human  heart,  the  other 
bewilders  me  in  a  maze  of  metaphyfics. 

Poubtlefs,  it  becomes  the  gentle  nature  of 
a  female  votary  of  the  Mufe,  and  of  every 
author  foft  as  females,  to  let  no  cccafion  flip 

for 
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for  making  public  fuch  their  amiable  propenfity, 
through  every  channel  that  the  prefs  affords;  the 
poor  African  is  therefore  fair  game  for  every 
minftrel  that  has  tuned  his  lyre  to  the  fweet 
chords  of  pity  and  condolence  5  whether  he 
builds  immortal  verfe  upon  his  lofs  of  liberty,  or 
weaves  his  melancholy  fate  into  the  pathos  of  a 
novel,  in  either  cafe  he  finds  a  mine  of  fen- 
timent,  digs  up  enthufiafm  from  its  richeft 
vein,  and  gratifies  at  once  his  fpleen  and  his 
ambirion.  The  happy  virtuous  negro,  torn 
from  his  own  fine  temperate  climate,  and 
tranlported  into  the  torrid  heats  of  our  in- 
hofpitable  ifiands,  there  to  fweat  and  bleed  be* 
neath  the  lafh  of  barbarous  ta(k-tnafters,infpires 
fo  fine  a  rhapfody,  and  gives  fo  touching  a  dif- 
play  of  Britifh  cruelty,  that,  againft  the  force  of 
truth,  the  unguarded  reader  credits  it,  and  blufhes 
for  the  country  that  he  lives  in.  No  mat- 
ter that  the  world  at  large  bears  teftimony  to 
the  charities  of  our  land,  to  her  magnanimity, 
her  honour,  her  benevolence*  though  thoufands 
of  the  perfecuted  fufferers  for  confeience  fake 
fly  to  Britain  as  the  univerfal  philanthropic 
in  whofe  arms  there  is  a  fure  afylum  for  fte 
wretched,  ftill  the  degrading  fi&ion  bears 
down  truth;  black  troops  of  lavages  are  railed 

to 
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to  caft  the  nation's  charadter  in  fhadc  y  the 
African  lives  free  and  happy  under  the  mild 
government  of  his  native  princes ;  he  never 
licks  the  duft  in  their  prefence,  nor  loads  the 
gibbet  to  adorn  their  palaces,  and,  though 
fnartehed  from  death  by  his  purchafer,  yet 
not  emancipated  from  flavery  by  his  employer, 
he  muft  be  taught  to  murmur,  and  the  figh, 
which  he  cannot  draw  from  his  own  bofcm, 
muft  be  infpired  into  him  by  the  breath  of 
others,  till  urged  by  thefe  incendiary  condo- 
lences, he  fhakes  off  his  contentment,  rifes 
terrible  in  his  enthufiafm,  and,  though  re- 
deemed from  death  by  thofe  whom  he  de- 
ftroys,  fates  himfelf  with  carnage,  and  ripping 
forth  the  heart  of  his  benefa&or,  fliows  the 
trophy  of  his  freedom,  and  glbrioufly  aflerta 
the  Rights  of  Mam  Caft  your  eyes  towards 
thofe  blood-belprinkled  iflands,  which  ye  have 
confpired  to  illuminate,  ye  merciful  reformers, 
and  glory  in  your  do&rines,  if  your  con- 
feiences  will  let  you.  I  blufli  to  think,  that 
folly  can  effect  fuch  mifchie£ 
jA.  faft  friend  to  the  interefts  of  the  prefs, 
axh  $>  great  authority  in  point,  who  vends  our 
ivarts  to  the  amount  of  one  hundred  thoufand 
volumes  annually  (Heaven  augment  his  little 

modicum 
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modicum  of  trade  !)  ingenuoufly  acquaints  us 
with  thofc  honeft  arts,  by  which  he  rofe  to 
eminence  fo  juftly  earned  j  of  thefe,  one  trifling 
Tequifite,  amongft  many  more  noble  acquire- 
ments, he  mentions  to  be,  that  of  keeping  him- 
felf  always  pretty  well  informed  of  the  Jlate  ef 
politics  in  Europe,  not  exactly  by  the  reading 
of  novels,  nor  purpofely  for  the  writing  of 
them,  but  for  reafons  much  more  wife  and 
weighty,  namely,  becaufe  he  has  always  found, 
that  bookfelling  is  much  offered  by  the  political 
Jlate  of  affairs.  May  the  fecrets  of  all  the 
cabinets  in  Europe  be  ever  open  to  a  politi- 
cian, whp  makes  fo  good  an  ufe,  and  draws 
fuch  worthy  profit  from  his  information ;  and 
I  would  to  Heaven,  thofe  wrong  headed  zea- 
lots of  our  fraternity  above  alluded  to,  had  his 
political  knowledge  for  our  edification,  or . 
would  copy  his  prudence  for  their  own  amend- 
ment. 

This  experienced  perfbnage  further  obferves, 
that  the  heft  time  for  bookfelling  is,  when  there  is  . 
no  kind  of  news  fiirring :  it  is  a  little  mortify- 
ing, I  muft  own,  but  his  authority  is  conclu- . 
five,  for  he  tells  us,  that  then  many  of  thofe,  who 
for  months  would  have  done  nothing  but  talk  of 
war  or  peace }  revolutions  and  counter-revolutions, 

&c. 
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Sec.  &c.for  want  of  other  amufement>  will  h  arte 
recourfe  to  books.  If  this  obfervation  be  true, 
(and  who  can  doubt  that  men  love  talking 
better  than  reading  ?)  the  author's  golden  age 
is  that  of  public  tranquillity  5  how  ill  then  does 
hie  employ  his  talents,  who,  inftead  of  exerting 
them  for  the  peace  and  quiet  of  mankind, 
turns  them  to  the  purpofes  of  difcontent,  of 
revolutions  and  counter-revolutions^  writing  the 
world  into  fuch  a  temper,  that  no  readers  are 
left  in  it  ?  The  true  patriot  in  the  republic  of 
letters  is  he,  who,  in  times  of  war  and  tumult, 
can  fo  write  as  to  invite  the  world's  attention 
to  his  peaceful  ftudies,  and  divert  it  from  its 
fanguinary  politics ;  the  incendiary  author,  on 
the  contrary,  is  a  fool  and  a  felo  de  fc* 

If  men,  therefore,  have  fo  litde  dilpofition 
towards  the  purchafing  of  books,  when  there  . 
is  fo  much  news  ftirring  abroad,  let  him,  who 
writes  at  fuch  a  moment,  give  double  dilir 
gence  to  what  he  writes  $  let  him.  fo  manage  it 
as  to  contrail  the  tasdium  of  the  politician's 
tafk,  and  not  revolt  him  with  a  double  dofc 
of  what  he  is  weary  of.  Strong  efforts  will 
fucceed,  when  feeble  ones  muft  fail ;  novelty 
and  furprize  will  ever  attraft  admiration,  the 
moft  enthufiaftic  paffion  of  the  human  mindi 

and 
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and  though  the  philofophy  of  Rome  cried  it 
down,  Plato  himfelf  confefles  it  to  have  been 
the  moving  fpring  of  the  philofophy  of 
Greece. 

Here  then  we  difccrn  the  proper  province 
of  works  of  fidion ;  for  novelty  andjurprife  (as 
Bifliop  Warburton  defines  them)  are  the  infe* 
parable  attendants  of impoflure ;  and  the  very 
time,  when  ftrong  attradtions  are  required  to 
draw  men  to  their  books,  is  the  time  for  fuch 
produftions  to  appear,  and  the  ftrength  of 
their  attradtion  will  depend  upon  the  writer's 
care  and  talents.  Now,  though  novelty  and. 
Jurprije  are  what  we  aim  to  treat  our  readers 
with,  we  are  no  otherwife  impojiors,  than  thofe 
fair-dealing  jugglers  are,  who  candidly  warn 
their  Ipeftators  before  hand^  that  their  tricks  . 
are  nothing  more  than  mere  flight  of  hand, 
the  efFeft  of  nimble  art  and  praftifed  adroit- 
nefs,  by  which  they  cheat  the  fight,  but  aim 
not  to  impofe  upon  the  understanding*  like 
them,  the  Novelift  profefles  to  deal  in  ingeni- 
ous deceptions,  but  deceptions  fo  like  truth 
and  nature,  that  whilft  his  performances  have 
all  the  vivacity  of  a  romance  to  excite  admi- 
ration, they  have  the  harmony  of  a  hiflory  to 
engage  approbation*    Monfters,  and  prodigies,  % 

and 
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and  every  fpecies  of  unnatural  compofitioa 
are  not  to  be  admitted  into  a  novel,  for  thefe 
tend  only  to  raife  wonder  in  the  ignorant  and 
fuperftitious,  and  are  a  fort  of  black  art,  now 
univerfally  exploded.     A  writer  of  romances, 
in  the  prefent  age,  cannot  make  fb  free  with 
the  credulity  of  his  readers,  as  Herodotus  or 
even  Livy  did  with  theirs,  though  profeft  his- 
torians. 

A  novel  may  be  confidered  as  a  dilated 
comedy ;  its  plot  therefore  fhould  be  uniform, 
and  its  narrative  unbroken :  epifode  and  di- 
greflion  are  Sparingly,  if  at  all,  to  be  admitted; 
the  early  praftice  of  weaving  ftory  within  ftory 
fhould  be  avoided ;  the  adventures  of  the  Man 
of  the  Hill,  in  the  Foundling*  is  an  excreicence 
that  offends  againft  the  grace  and  Symmetry 
of  the  plot :  whatever  makes  a  paufe  in  the 
main  bufinefs,  and  keeps  the  chief  charadters 
too  long  out  of  fight,  muft  be  a  defedt.  In 
all  hiftories,  whether  true  or  fidtitious,  the  au- 
thor cannot  too  carefully  refrain  from  Ipeak- 
ing  in  his  own  peffon,  and  this  is  yet  another 
reafon  to  be  added  to  thofe  already  given, 
why  political  difcuflions  fhould  never  be  ad- 
jnitted  in  a  novel,  as  they  are  fure  to  be  fet 
down  to  the  author's  account,  let  him  aflign 

them 
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them  as  he  will.     It  is  not  neceflary  that  the 
leading  chara&er  of  a  novel  fhould  be  honefl 
and  amiable,  but  it  is  indifpenfible  it  fhould 
be  interefting  and   entertaining;    and  every 
writer,  who  wifhes  to  endear  man  to  man  by 
pleafing  pi&ures  of  human  nature,  or,  in  other 
words,  by  prefenting  virtuous   eharafters  in 
amiable  lights,  will  let  the  good  preponderate 
over  the  evil ;  he  will  not  take  his  maxims 
from  Rochfoucault,  nor  ihape  his  fellow-crea- 
tures after  the  models  of  Hobbes  or  Swift ; 
the  fpirit  of  the  author  will  be  feen  in  the 
general   moral    and   tendency   of  the  piece, 
though  he  will  allot  to  every  particular  cha- 
racter its  proper  fentiment  and  language  j  the 
outline  will  be  that  of  nature,  and  fancy  will 
difpofe  the  group  into  various  attitudes  and 
adtions,  but  the  general  colouring  and  com- 
plexion of  the  whole  will  refleft  the  peculiar 
and  diftinguiflnng  tints  of  the  matter. 
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d  terrible  Encounter >  in  which  our  Hero  is  totally 
difcomfited. 

\K7  H I LS  T  our  hero  had  been  occupied 
*  *  at  the  cottage,  Sir  Roger  had  concluded 
his  conference  with  Lord  Crowbery.  Nature 
had  endowed  the  worthy  Baronet  with  an  even- 
nefs  of  temper,  that  was  a  great  fheather  for 
the  ill  humours  of  thofe  he  had  to  deal  with. 
On  this  occafion,  however,  matters  pafled  bet- 
ter than  he  had  laid  his  account  for ;  not  that 
the  converfation  went  off  without  fome  mut- 
terings  on  the  part  of  the  Peer,  but  they  were 
fuch  as  rather  fhewed  his  fullennefs  than  fero- 
city. 

The  reception  given  to  Henry  at  Manftock 
Houfe  was  touched  upon,  with  a  kind  of  con- 
temptuous fneer  at  the  weaknefs  of  Sir  Roger 
for  admitting  fuch  a  gueft, — "  But  perhaps/' 
added  my  Lord  ironically, Ci  you  find  all  thofe 
charms  in  his  elegant  fociety  that  my  Lady 
your  niece  did  ;  or,  if  you  yourfelf  don't  im- 
mediately difcover  them,  your  fair  daughter 
perhaps  may,  for  prejudices  are  apt  to  run  in 
-J-  families  i 
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families ;  and,  I  dare  %  the  young  gentleman 
well  knows  how  to  profit  by  fuch  prejudices  * 
but  you,  no  doubt,  have  weighed  tfrefe-  mat- 
ters   well  before   you   made   an  inmate    of 
him/' 

Sir  Roger,  who  was  no  dealer  in  fide 
fpeeches  and  infinuations,  took  little  notice  of 
this  trafh,  and  turned  the  fubjedt  to  his  niece's 
illnefs.  My  Lord  replied,  that  fhe  was  cer- 
tainly much  indifpofed,  for  which,  in  faft,  fhe 
had  to  thank  herfelf ;  that  for  his  own  p;irt 
lie  had  done,  and  lhould  continue  to  dp,  every 
thing  in  his  power  for  her  recovery ;  change 
of  climate  had  been  fuggefted  to  him,  and  by 
authority  he  was  much  inclined  to  defer  to. 
His  neighbour  Blachford  had  called  down  a 
very  eminent  furgeon  from  London,  and  he 
had  taken  his  advice  in  Lady  Crowbery's  cafe  r 

it  was  the  very  Mr.  L ,  who  had  made  fb 

wonderful  a  cure  of  Sir  George  Revel,  after 
his  duel  with  Arundel  in  Flanders.  — "  I  con- 
fefs  to  you,"  fa$  the  Peer,  "  I  am  charm'd 
with  him ;  he  talks  to  the  underftanding,  and 
I  comprehend  what  he  means;  but  he  will  not 
let  us  decide  on  what  he  recommends  without 
a  reference  to  the,  faculty,  and  it  feems  we  are 
to  have  a.confultadc^of  phyficians  in  London, 
..  '  \  L  2  who 
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who  are  cither  to  pafs  their  patient  on  to  Lif- 
bon,  or  revoke  the  voyage,  and  take  other 
meafures ;  fo  the  matter  ftands  at  prefent;  but 
if  you  wifh  to  fee  yoyr  niece,  fhe  will  give 
you  fuller  information." 

Sir  Roger  faidj  it  was  what  he  much  wifhed 
and  notice  being  given  to  Lady  Crowbery,  he 
was  inftantly  and  gladly  admitted*  To  his 
great  furprife,  he  was  fuffered  to  be  alone 
with  her;  the  moments  were  precious,  and 
fhe  availed  herfelf  of  them  for  putting  a 
packet  into  his  hands,  containing  her  will,  and 
other  important  papers,  the  feal  of  which  he 
was  not  to  break  but  upon  the  event  of  her 
death. 

«  You  will  find,"  fhe  faid,  "  that  I  have 
made  provifion  for  this  unprotected  youth, 
whom  Ratcliffe's  death  has  thrown  upon  my 
care j  and  if  your  candour  ever  fhall  be  fhaken 
by  the  vile  reports,  that  have  been  rais'd 
againft  my  fame,  you'll  fee  fo  full  a  confu- 
tation of  them  in  that  paper,  that,  however 
they  may  affeft  me  living,  dead,  they  cannot 
reft  upon  my  memory.  Whether  my  Lord 
believ'd  what  he  took  pains  to  propagate  I'll 
not  pretend  to  fey,  but  now  at  leaft  I  can  no 
longer  be  an  objeft  for  his  jealoufy,  and,  to  do 

him 
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him  juftice,  I  muft  own  he  has  relax'd  much 
of  his  feverity,  which  happy  change  I  am  in- 
debted for  to  the  good  offices  of  the  gende- 
man,  who  has  been  calPd  in  upon  my  cafe :  I 
fee  that  he  compaffionates  my  fufFerings,  and 
I've  reafon  to  believe  he  guefies  at  the  caufe  of 
1  them;  I  am  told,  he  has  had  long  fittings  with  my 
Lord,  and  it  is  clear  that  he  has  gain'd  an  influ- 
ence over  his  bad  humours,  of  which  I  happily 
experience  the  effe&s,  witnefs  the  prefent  mo- 
ments I  enjoy  with  you  j  but  we'll  make  pru- 
dent ufe  of  them,  and  not  trefpafs  on  indul- 
gence fu   prCLaiiwua,       Fanwcll;   If  I  am   J«A 

tin^d  to  Lifbon,  and  my  Lord  allows  of  jt,  I 
hope  that  we  fhall  meet  once  more." — Thus 
ended  th)s  affedting  interview,  Sir  Roger  part- 
ing with  a  heavy  heart,  encharged  with  many 
kind  remembrances  to  Ifabella  and  to  Henry. 
Our  hero,  who  had  kept  watch  upon  Sir  Ro- 
ger's departure,  joined  him  as  he  came  out  of 
Lord  Crowbery's  gate,  and,  when  he  was  clear 
of  the  park,  at  his  requeft,  got  into  the  chaife, 
and  gave  his  mare  to  one  of  the  fervants.  Sir 
Roger's  fpirits  were  fenfibly  affe&ed,  and  it  was 
fome  time  before  they  were  fufficiently  re- 
covered for  him  to  enter  upen  a  recital  of 
what  had  pafled,  and  a  defcription  of  the  (late, 
in  which  he  found  Lady. Crowbery  :  it  was  not, 
L  3  however, 
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however,  his  manner  to  paint  in  ftrong  colours, 
fo  that  all  which  Henry  colle<5ted  from  this 
defciiption  was,  that  his  niece  looked  very  ill, 
and  was  much  altered  fince  he  had  ft^n  her 
laft :  of  his  interview  with  my  Lord  he  fimply 
obferved,  that  it  was  a  difagreeable  job  well 
over ;  he  was  a  man,  he  faid,  in  whofe  com- 
pany he  was  never  at  his  eale ;  he  dealt  too 
much  in  dark  hints  and  fide  blows  to  pleafe 
him,  who  had  no  tafte  for  any  talk  but  what 
went  right  onwards  to  the  point  before  it. — 
"  There  i<?  nn  proscription,  however.  againfl- 
you,"  faid  the  Baronet ;  cc  and  if  there  was, 
perhaps  I  fhou'd  not  have  regarded  it,  for  I 
am  too  old  to  be  di&ated'to  in  that  ftyle,  and 
told  what  company  I  am  to  keep. .  He  is 
pleas'd  to  be  confiderate  of  my  repofe,  and 
wou'd  not  be  lorry  to  make  me  as  jealous  of 
my  Ifabella  on  your  account,  as  he  pretends 
to  be  of  his  own  lady ;  but  I  can  allure  you, 
Henry,  fuch  abfurdities  make  no  impreflion 
upon  me,  and  I  defire  you  will  take  no  notice 
of  it  to  my  daughter..  'Tis  true,  Henry,  you 
are  a  handfome  fellow,  and,  I  hope,,  in  proper 
time,  fome  honed  girl  may  be  of  the  fame 
opinion,  and  make  a  man  of  you  j  but  if  my 
heart  never  aches  till  Ifabella  is  in  the  fault  of 
it,  forrow  ahd  I  (hall  never  be  acquainted 

more. 


H  E  N  R  T.  iij 

more.  Apropos  to  that,"  added  the  Baronec 
with  an  encouraging  fmile,  "  here  is  my  fiiaid 
Claypole's  niece  coming  to  us  this  very  day ; 
Fanny  is  a  fine  girl,  and,  between  you  and  me, 
has  a  hawk's  eye  at  a  handforpc  fellow;  if 
you  mind  your  hits,  who  knows  what  may 
come  of  it  ?  She  has  a  very  pretty  indepen- 
dency, I  can  promife  you.*' — *  And  I  am  a 
beggar,"  faid  Henry.—"  Not  fo,  not  abfo- 
#lutely'  fo,"  replied  Sir  Roger;  cf  I  have  that. 
in  my  hands,  which  will  keep  cfr  beggary  at 
leaft.  I  don't  promife,  nor  wou'd  I  have  you 
cxpe£t,  any  .  great  matters ;  but  I  have  my 
niece's  word  for  faying  you  are  remember'd  in 
her  will,  and  that  will  is  in  my  keeping,  ib 
you  won't  be  beholden  to  a  wife  for  the  bread 
that  you  eat,  as  fome  folks  are." 

Henry  was  high-minded  enough  in  con- 
fcience*  and  there  were  few  people  from  whom 
he  would  have  relilhed  this  kind  of  difcourfe ; 
but  he  took  the  Baronet  in  his  own  way,  and 
contpnted  himfelf  with  obferving,  that  he  wats 
ill-qualified  for  a  fortune  hunter,  for  he  fhould 
be  as  fcrupulous  with  refpeft  to  the  good  qua- 
lities of  a  wife,  aijd  as  indifferent  to  her  money, 
as  if  he  had  the  fortune  of  a  prince  in  poflef- 
fion. 

L  4,  They 
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They  were  "now  entering  the  avenue  that 
opened  to  the  houfe,  when  Henry,  fulpe&ing 
that  Ifabella  might  be  upon  the  look-out,  and 
alarmed  with  the  fight  of  a  led-horfe,  begged 
leave  to  ftop  the  chaife  and  get  out.  The 
meafure  was  a  confiderate  one,  for  his  prefen- 
timent  was  verified  by  the  fight  of  that  young 
lady  walking  towards  them  up  the  avenue: 
he  galloped  onwards,  and  greeting  her  with 
the  good  tidings,  that  all  was  well,  (lopt  his 
career,  and  leapt  to  the  ground  in  an  inftant 
of  time ;  in  the  fame  inftant  joy  illuminated 
her  bright  eyes,  and  glowed  on  her  cheeks. 

Oh  !  all  ye  Loves  and  Graces,  what  were 
you  doing  at  that  moment  to  make  your  fa- 
vourite, already  miftrefs  of  poor  Henry's  heart, 
fo  irrefiftibly  alluring,  and  why  thus  league 
yourfelves  in  mighty  combination  againft  one 
weak  fon  of  nature,  unhappily  too  fenfitive  for 
his  repofe  ?  Why  meet  him,  lovely  Ifabella, 
with  that  magic  fweetnefs,  thofe  alluring 
fmiles,  and,  to  a  form  fo  beauteous  add  thofe 
charms,  that  would  have  recommended  home- 
linefs  itfelf— the  nymph-like  robe  tucked  up 
above  the  inftep,  locks  loofe  and  flowing,  quick 
breath,  and  panting  bofom  ? — Why  muft  every 
wind  conlpire  to  unveil  new  beauties  to  his 

fight, 
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fight,  and  why  too  muft  that  cunning  painter, 
exercife,  heighten  the  bright  carnation  of  your 
cheeks  to  fuch  a  dazzling  hue,  that  the  admir- 
ing eye  could  not  behold  its  luftre,  without  be- 
traying the  emotions  of  the  heart  ?  Is  this  fair 
dealing,  tempter  ?  Goddeffes,  ye  fhould  have 
mercy,  and  remember  that  my  hero  is  but  a 
mortal. 


Chapter    IIJ. 


Our  Hero  is  led  towards  a  Difcovery  highly 
interefting. 

XT7  E  left  our  hero,  at  the  clofe  of  the  fore- 
going  chapter,  like  the  fon  of  Tydeu$ 
in  the  fields  of  Troy,  contending  with  the  im- 
mortals :  if  in  that  encounter  any  lady  got  a 
wound  of  Henry's  giving,  we,  who  muft  be 
tried  by  modern  rules  of  honour,  not  by  an- 
cient lore,  will  be  the  laft  to  boaft  of  it  $  cer- 
tain it  is,"  that  Ifabella  ftept  into  the  carriage, 
and  took  her  feat  there,  with  an  agility  that 
argued  the  free  ufe  of  all  her  limbs  -,  neither 
did  (he  fly  to  her  father,  ^s  her  fair  prototype 
Venus  did  to  Jupiter,  to  murmur  and  com- 
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plain  of  the  audacious  mortal  who  aflailed  her; 
on  the  contrary,  fhe  parted  with  him  i/i  peace, 
carefled  the  favourite  fteed  on  which  he  rode, 
and,  as  fhe  mounted  the  chariot,  accepted  his 
aflifting  hand ;  from  all  which  we  infer,  that 
Ifabella  came  heart-whole  out  of  the  fray,  or, 
at  worft,  with  no  fuch  vifible  injury  as  could 
impeach  the  manhood  of  our  hero.     He,  on 
the    othtr  hand,   whether  difabled-  by   fome 
fecret  wound,   or   from  whatever   caufe,  at- 
tempted not  to  vault  into  the  faddle  with  his 
ufual  glee,  but  flowly  pacing  under  fhelter  of 
the  trees  with  horfe  in  hand,  unfolded  the  frriall 
packet    Ifabella   had  delivered  to   him,   and 
taking   out    the    contents,   which   Zachary's 
careleflhefs   had   negle&ed  to  give,  read  as 
follows — 

"  Accept  this  ring :  it  was  my  gift  to  your 
"  father  >  the  pledge  of  love  and  conftancy ; 
"  the  perfon,  who  pretends  to  have  found  it, 
"  either  is  Delapoer  himfelf,  or  can  inform 
"  you  of  his  fate." 

<c  'Tis  Delapo?r  himfelf,"  cried  Henry; 
<f  'tis  he !  How  cruel  is  this  difappointment ! 
How  perverfe,  vexatious,  and  unpardonable 
the  negligence  of  Zachaiy  !  andwhat  fatal  con- 
Tequences  might  have  folio w'd  from  our  al- 
tercation 


tercation.  in  the  cottage!  Heaven  and  Earth! 
I  might  have  been  the  murderer  of  my  father! 
my  blood  chills  at  the  refledlion !  Three  times 
I   have  met  him,  and  each  time,  fave  once, 
have  treated  him  with  fullen  difrefpeft.     O 
Nature,  where  were  thofe  fecret  workings  we 
are  told  of;  where  that  fympathy  of  fouls;, 
that  inftinft,.  to  impel  us  to  each  other  ?  'Tifc  • 
plain  why  he  difguis'd  himfelfj  he  came  to 
fpy  the  land,  to  hover  round  Jthe  fpot,  where 
his  firftlovc  was  planted:  he  knew  the  ru- 
mour of  Lord  Crowbery's  jealoufy;  nay,  he  * 
confefs'd  he  did,  and  (oh   ftrange  involution: 
of  unnatural  circumftances !)  accufed  me  in-* 
his  heart  of  inceft  with  a  mother.     Moriftrous 
perverfion  of  ideas!  by  what  horrors  have  t 
been  unknowingly  encompafs'd  !  j^y  what  pro- 
vidence have  I  efcap'd  !  He  muft  be  Delapoer $ . 
he  muft  be  the  unconfcious  author  of  my  myf- 
terious  birth.     Where  fhall  I  feek  him  now  ? 
No  matter !'  I  will  ranfack  the  whole  ifland 
ere  I  renounce  the  fearch. .    He  faid  he  was  a 
gentleman ;  'twas  truly  faid  !  for  when  I  rous'd 
him   into   wrath,  his  pale  and  fickly.  cheeks 
caught  fire,  and  his  eyes  witnefs'd  to  the  high- 
born lpirit  of  a  noble  gentleman*:     Thank 
L  6  Heaven!: 
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Heaven!    we  parted    not  in   anger,  but  in 

peace." 

Thus  venting  his  fad  thoughts  aloud,  he 
fauntered  towards  the  houfe;  and,  there  arrived, 
betook  himfelf  to  his  chamber,  depofited  thfe 
facred  pledge  fecurely,  and  was   fummoned 
from  his  meditations  to  the  talk  of  drefs  by 
the  tolling  of  the  bell,  which  folemnly  an- 
nounced the  arrival  of  a  numerous  party  of 
vifitors  to  the  holpitable  houfe  of  Manftock : 
fchefe  vifitors,  who  were  of  the  firft  refpeft  ift 
the  county,  came  uninvited  $  but  though  Sir 
Roger's  liberal  ftile  of  furnifhing  his  board 
defied  furprife,  bis  table  was  not  proof  againft 
their  numbers,  fo  that  Henry,  who  was  late 
in  his  appearance,  fhaped  his  courfe  afide  from 
the  main  body,  and  attached  himfelf  to.  a  fup- 
plemental  table,  where  fate  a  young  officer  in 
a  captain's  naval  uniform,  whofe  open  coun- 
tenance   and    eafy  manners    foon  unlocked 
reftraint,  and  put  both  parties  at  their  mutual 
eafe. 

"  Jack,"  cried  Sir  Roger,  addreffing  him- 
felf to  the  Captain,  "  that  gentleman  is  a  friend 
of  mine,  I  recommend  him  to  your  care,  and 
you  to  his  -,  I  pray  you  wafte  no  ceremony  in 

being 
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being  known  ta  each  other." — "  Enough  faid, 
uncle,"  quoth  the  Captain,  and  tendered  his 
hand  to  Henry. 

Gallant,    congenial  hearts,  how  quick  ye 
harmonife  and  are  attuned  together ! 

This  officer,  Cary  by  name,(was  nephew  to 
Sir  Roger,  and  youngeft  of  five  fons,  which 
his  lifter  had  borne  to  Sir  Nicholas  Cary,  de- 
ceafed.  He  was  in  peribn  fhort,  but  of 
athletic  mould,  hard  favoured  in  his  features, 
which,  though  they  could  boaft  no  beauty, 
made  ample  compenfation  by  a  ftrong  difplay 
of  candour  and  benevolence ;  they  needed  not 
a  herald  to  proclaim — €C  this  is  an  honeft, 
"  brave,  well  temper'd  man -,  him  you  may 
fc  truft  without  a  pledge,  and  take  into  your 
cc  heart  without  a  trial."— He  was  a  prime 
favourite  with  his  uncle,  of  which  he  ha,d  re- 
ceived many  unequivocal  proofs  at  times  when 
pay  run  fhort,  and  prize  money  did  not  come 
in;  and  this  very  day  had  greeted  his  eyes 
with  the  Baronet's  name  at  the  foot  of  an 
order  for  an  hundred  pounds,  together  with  an 
excellent  time-keeper,  prefented  to  him  by  the 
fair  hands  of  his  coufin  Ifabella,  which  Clay* 
pole,  who  was  a  great  martinette.  in  things,  of 
that  fort,  had  procured  for  her  in  London  for 

thia 
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which  had  a  great  deal  of  tender  intelligence 
in  its  expreffion,  and,  we  are  apt  to  believe, 
though  it  founds  paradoxical  to  fay  it,  that  the 
fenfation  it  created  in  him  was  at  once  both 
pleafurable  and  painful. 

There  was  another  perfon  at  table,  though 
at  fome  diftance  from  the  fender  of  the  glance 
in  queftion,  who  was  not  idle  or  indifferent  in 
the  intimations,  which  her  eyes  occaXionally 
condefcended  to  beftow  upon  our  hero.  This 
was  none  other  than  Fanny  Claypole  herfelf, 
the  niece  of  Sir  Roger's  reverend  friend,  and 
whom,  as  the  reader  may  probably  recolleft, 
the  worthy  Baronet  had  charadtered  as  an  ac- 
curate obferver  of  beauty  in  the  male  fex,  and 
not  unkindly  difpofed,  as  it  now  feemed,  towards 
Henry,  who  poflefledit in  fuch  high perfe&ion. 
She  was  feated  between  her  uncle  and  Sir 
Roger,  but  to  the  attention  fhe  paid  to  either 
of  them,  or  to  any  thing  paffing  round  or 
upon  the  table,  flie  might  as  well  have  been 
in  another  planet.  Henry  had  all  her  notices, 
and  nobody  any  fhare  .of  her  converfauon. 
JHer  particular  location  as  a  fpe&atrefs  of  what 
was  to  her  fo  interefting  a  phenomenon  was 
as  happy  as  good  fortune  could  make  it,  for 
there  was  nothing  to  cut  the  line  of  vifion  be- 
tween 
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twecn  her  eyes  and  the  objed  they  were  en- 
gaged upon,  and  thofe  eyes,  which  were  truly 
very  communicative,  fent  fuch  plain-fpeaking 
frieflages  every  now  and  then,  that  Henry 
muft  have  been  duller  than  the  fat  weed  on 
Lethe's  brink  not  to  have  read  their  meaning ; 
even  Cary  himfelf,  who  was  not  over- critical 
in  this  kind  of  language,  wanted  not  the  help 
of  his  fea-glafles  to  fpy  it  out—"  Look  to," 
he  cried,  whifpering  Henry  in  the  ear,  "  by 
the  lord,  volunteer,  there's  a  fignal  out  for  you 
to  come  on  board  the  Fanny  floop  of  war : 
launch  away,  my  brave  fellow,  for  you'll  have 
warm  work  when  the  decks  are  clear'd." 

Henry  fmiled,  and  faid  nothings  but  the 
prediftion  was  not  a  whit  the  lefs  true  for  his 
difregard  of  it  $  for  no  fooner  was  the  cloth 
removed,  and  grace  pronounced  by  the  Re- 
verend Mr.  Clay poler  than  Fanny  began  her 
manoeuvres,  and  having  introduced  a  chair 
between  herfelf  and  ugcle,  fhe  beckoned 
Henry  to  her,  and  with  a  hitch  that  edged 
Mr.  Claypole  confiderably  out  of  the  line, 
brought  her  prize  clofe  alongfide  of  her,  to  the. 
infinite  delight  of  Cary,  who  calmly  feated 
himfelf  in  a  more  envied  place,  befide  his 
coufin  Ifabella. 

Next 
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Next  to  abfc>j:e  privacy,  nothing  is  fo  6- 
vouraLIe  ro  i  deremir.ed  tete-a-rete  as  a  hrsc 
ccmpry;  Fanr.v  leered  aware  of  this,  fcr  fee 
devoted  her  regards  entirely  to  her  next  neigh- 
bour. She  pofieflei  in  a  very  eminent  degree 
thofe  graces  and  qualifications,  which  are  more 
properly  ftyled  allurements  than  beauties,  and 
attrsc:  more  lovers  than  they  fix;  fhe  fcd 
befides  the  art  of  arranging  her  forces  in  the 
b.it  way  poflible  fcr  her  own  purpofes,  and 
fufFering  none  to  be  idle  in  her  fervice,  made 
up  by  discipline  what  (he  wanted  in  numbers* 
flie  might,  however,  be  fairly  called  a  very 
pretty  woman,  dreffed  with  a  becoming  negli- 
gence, and  talked  with  a  familiar  eafe;  with 
a  ready  flow  of  words  ever  at  command,  fhe 
had  a  vivacity  that  might  pafs  for  wit,  and  a 
raillery  that  refembled  humour;  fhe  was  quick 
to  apprehend  all  meanings  that  a  word  could 
carry,  and  not  afraid  to  (hew,  that  fhe  both  ap- 
prehended and  applied  them  ;  fhe  was,  in  fhort, 
an  admirable  a&refs,  and  never  more  fb  thaa 
when  fhe  afte&ed  to  look  modeft  and  de- 
mure. 

It  was  not  the  habit  of  Sir  Roger's  houfc 
for  the  ladies  to  fit  long  after  dinner,  and  as 
Ifabella  naturally  concluded  that  the  gentle- 
men 
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men  now  prefent  had  come  upon  county  bu- 
finejs,  fhe  was  the  quicker  in  her  motions, 
and,  to  the  fenfible  regret  of  Fanny  Claypole, 
broke  up  the  female  part  of  the  aflembly,: 
and  left  the  ftage  entire  to  the  lords  of  the 
creation. 


Chapter  IVY  . 
County  Politics  debated  over  a  Bottle. 

WHAT  Ifabella  had furmifed  was  true? 
one  of  the  county  meitibers  lay  at. 
the  poirtt  of  death,  and  Sir  Roger's  vifitors,* 
who  were  the  leading  men  of  the  oppofite 
parties,  had  united  in  referring  themfelves  to 
the  worthy  Baronet  as  a  middle  man,  and  ac- 
ceptable to  both,  for  the  fake  of  preserving 
peace  in  the  county,  and  preventing  a  conteft, 
which,  from  the  ftate  and  temper  of  parties, 
feemed  to  be  inevitable,  unlefs  he  could  be  pre- 
vailed upon  to  ftep  in  upon  the  vacancy.  This 
had  been  fo  often  tried  before,  and  his  averfion 
from  the  undertaking  was  fo  well  known,  that 
though  they  came  upon  him  in  great  ftrength, 
and  as  it  were  by  furprife,  yet  they  rather 

laid' 


*tf  H  E  N  R  n 

laid  their  account  for  a  hard-fought  battle  than 
an  eafy  vi&ory. 

One  of  their  junto,  an  elderly  gentleman,  and 
much  refpedted,  was  Sir  Roger's  particular 
friend;  he  was  accordingly  put  forward  as  their 
fpokefman  in  the  opening  of  this  bufinefs;  he 
acquitted  him felf  of  the  talk  in  a  manner  that 
did  credit  to  their  choice;  he  appealed  to 
thofe  paffions,  in  which  he  knew  his  friend  was 
moft  aflailable,  the  Ipirit  of  patriotifm,  and  the 
pride  of  being  marked  as  the  preferver  of  the 
public  peace.  Sir  Roger,  in  plain  words  and 
few,  made  his  hearty  acknowledgments  for  xht 
great  honour  conferred  upon  him,  candidly  Qated 
his  unfitnefs  for  the  office  to  which  they  in- 
vited him,  and  humbly  folicited  to  be  excufed 
from  undertaking  it — cc  My  age,"  faid  the 
good  man,  "  my  habits  of  life,  my  attachment 
to  the  quiet  charafter  of  a  country  gentleman, 
clifqualify  me  for  the  aftive  duties  you  would 
lay  upon  me.  I  love  my  country,  it  is  true, 
and,  in  my  fmall  fphere,  do  all  the  good  I  can 
amongfl.  my  neighbours,  but  in  the  politics  of 
the  ftate  I  am  as  ignorant  as  a  child/' — "  For 
that  reafon  we  appeal  to  you,"  laid  one  of  the 
gentlemen,  who  was  of  ah  oppofite  intereft  to 
the  laft  fpeaker;  "  to  your  honour  and  impar- 
tial 
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rial  judgment,  unconne&ed  with  party*  and 
unbiafs'd  by  politics,  we  would  fain  delegate 
this  important  truft,  and  in  your  nomination 
only  all  voices  will  unite ;  you  alone  can  keep 
us  all  in  harmony  and  good  fellowfhip,  and,  I 
flatter  myfelf  that  Sir  Roger  Manftock,  as  a 
lover  of  peace,  will  not  refufe  to  his  friends  and 
neighbours  their  conciliating  petition,  tho*  it 
may  be  at  the  expence  of  fome  fmall  fhare  of 
his  repofe." 

Sir  Roger  faid  truly  he  was  no  adept  in  po- 
litics, neither  was  he  verfed  in  fhifes  and  eva- 
fions,  which  we  take  to  be  an  inferior  branch 
of  the  fame  fcience  5  where  his  confeience,  as 
in  the  prelent  cafe,  could  not  ftand  by  him, 
wit  never  came  to  his  afliftance;  in  fhort,  he 
was  a  good  man  and  a  bad  orator;  thefe  argu- 
ments, therefore,  which  pufhed  right  forwards 
at  his  heart  he  could  not  parry,  and  whilft  he 
was  thus  balancing  the  pro  and  the  con  in  fi- 
lence,  Cary,  who  faw  the  'conflict,  and  which 
fide  his  honour  ought  to  take,  filled  his  glafs, 
and  cried  aloud — cc  Come,  uncle,  let  us  tirink, 
4  Peace  at  home  and  viftbry  abroad  j'  if <  you'll 
preferve  the  one,  we'll  ftruggle  to  obtain  the 
other,"  This  lucky  ftart  of  gaiety  was  pledg- 
ed by  all  prefent,  and  Sk  Roger  feemed  to  be 
5  carrying 


l4o  H  E  N  R  r. 

The  reverend  fpeaker  ceafed,  and  Sir  Roger 
had  Ho  more  to  do  but  to  fignify  his  aflent,  and 
take  up  his  burthen  with  the  beft  grace  lie 
could.  The  vi&ory  was  complete,  and  the 
glafs  began  to  circulate  to  the  health  of  the 
Baronet ;  Captain  Cary  was  in  the  chair,  and 
the  very  foul  of  good  fellowfhip;  the  wine  was 
excellent,  the  company  in  high  good  humour, 
and  Sir  Roger's  courage  began  to  rally;  he 
had  now  his  joke  at  his  nephew  Jack,  and  a 
whifper  for  Henry  at  his  elbow,  which  intimat- 
ed to  him,  that  his  prediction  about  Fanny  was 
in  a  fair  courfe  to  be  made  good;  in  fhort,  there 
was  no  one  prefent  who  did  not  fcem  to  fym- 
pathife  in  the  feftivity  of  the  moment. 

When  the  gentlemen  negotiators  were  three 
parts  tipfey,  and  their  fervants  entirely  fo,  they  fet 
out,  at  the  rifque  of  their  necks,  towards  their 
refpedtive  homes.  Henry  and  the  Captain  join- 
ed the  ladies  in  the  drawing-room,  whilft  Sir  Ro- 
ger, according  to  cuftom,  exercifed  himfelf  with 
a  walk  up  and  down  the  great  hall  with  his  friend 
Claypole:  though  a  man  in  general  of  few 
words,  he  was  juft  now  in  a  talking  vein,  and 
having  gently  tapped  the  parfon  on  the 
Ihoulder  as  if  to  befpeak  attention,  he  began 
as  follows:— 

"  Well, 
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I  .  fc .  Well,  my  good  friend,  thefe  gentlemen 
i  have  carried  their  point,  with  your  afliftance, 
and  I  am  in  a  fair  train  to  find  myfelf,  where  I  - 
pever  expected  to  be  found,  a  mute  member  in 
the  Britifli  fenate,  and  the  unworthy  reprefenta* 
tive  of  this  great  country.  Pr'ythee,  Claypole, 
what  do'ft  think  that  I  can  do  in  that  place  ? 
a  pretty  figure  I  lhall  make  $  a  mere  country 
putt,  amongft  wits,  lawyers,  orators  and  poll? 
ticians.  I  may  perhaps  be  able  to  fay  aye  or 
no,  but  good  chance  if  I  do  not  fay  it,  like  Sir 
Francis  Wronghead>  fometi.mes  in  the  wrong 
place."  ,  . 

"  No  feai:  of  that,"  quoth  Claypole*  cc  if 
all  were  fpeakers  that  fit  in  parliament,  our 
Houfe  of  Commons  would  be -a  mere  club  of 
Ipouters.  The  aflent  or  diffent  of  an  honeft 
and  right-judging  couptry  gentleman  will  never 
be  a  matter  of  indifference." 

"  Why,  truly,"  faid  the  Baronet,  "  fpeech- 
making  has  not  been  in  vogue  with  my  family 
for  many  years  paft;  not  but  there  have  • 
been  thofe  heretofore  who  could  do  it,  and 
roundly  too ;  we  have  a  record  of  my  anceftor 
Sir  Thomas  Manftock,  in  1566,  making  a 
flaming  fpeech  in  the  Commons  to  conftrairv 
Queen  Befs  to  marry  or  appoint  a  fucceflbr ; 
VouII.  M  *       h# 
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he  was  a  bold  man,  and  callM  her  a  faintheart- 
ed woman  in  the  face  of  the  Houfe,  for  whkfc> 
by  the  way,  (he  tweaked  his  nofe  in  the  faceof 
the  Court,  and  call'd  him  cuckold.  It  was 
icurvy  treatment,  and,  I  am  apt  to  think,  gft 
the  orator  a  forfeit,  that  has  rim  in  die  Wood 
ever  fince;  for  all  our  generations  in  defeat 
from  Sir  Thomas  have  been  as  mute  as  fifhes 
to  the  prefcnt  day." 

«  Well,  Sir  Roger,"  faid  Claypole,  « that 
feavebeen  times  fince  thofe  of  Elizabeth,  when 
taciturnity  was  a  good  family  qualification,  and 
that  fame  royal  tweak  of  the  nofe  may  have 
been  the  means  of  keeping  feme  heads  upon 
their  flhoulders:  after  all,  it  muft  be  own'd, 
it  vfas  a  rbtfgh  way  her  Majefty  took  of  Club- 
bing the  good  man  Sir  Thomas,  and  what  few 
old  ihakfe  in  the  like  Cafe  wou'd  have  done; 
but  match-making  for  crown'd  heads  is  a  tick- 
lifh  bufinefs,"— c<  For  any  heads,"  addfed,  Sir 
Roger  -,  <c  and  tho*  a  matter  of  that  fort  may, 
for  aught  I  know,  be  going  on  at  this  very 
moment  under  our  nofes,  I  fliall  keep  mine  at 
leaft  out  of  danger,  as  I  ihou'd  be  loth  to  have 
it  tweak'd,  even  by  the  fair  lingers  of  Fanny 
Claypole." 

Xhk  was  a  hit  thatdaypole  had  not  quite 

%  gitren 
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given  his  friend  credit  for*  and  it  was  at  leaft  A 
proof  to  him  that  h  s  own  remarks  had  not 
been  Angular ;  for  he  argued  rightly  enough* 
that  if  Sir  Roger  had  fpiedtt  out.  nobody  Could 
have  overlooked  it;  hethoughtitbeftthereforc 
to  treat  it  in  the  fame  ftrain,  between  jeft  and 
«rneft,  and  obferved  in  reply,  that  Fanny  was 
a  free-hearted  giri,  and  her  own  niiftreffs,— ■ 
€€  She  is  out  of  my.  bands,"  faidhe  j  cc&  fhdu'd 
not  I  be  out  of  iier's  with  a  whole  flrin,  if  I 
was  to  play  the  part  of  Sir  Thomas  Manftock, 
and  diftate  to  her  on  the  liibjeft  of  matrimony. 
Henry  is  a  fine  fellow,  it  muft  be  confefs'd,  and 
it  is  no  impeachment  to  her  taftc  that  lhe  likes 
him;  if,  therefore,  flie  is  rcfolvM  to  nuke  htm 
a  prefent  of  fifteen  thou&nd  pounds  and  her 
fair  perfon,  much  good  may  it  do  him  *  J  can't 
gainfay  it."— "  And  if  it  was  to  come  to 
that,"  faid  Sir  Roger, <c  it  might  not*  perhaps, 
be  the  very  worft  thing  ihe  could  do:  i  have  a 
vtry  high  opinion  of  Henry,  and  tb6' we  are  in 
the  dark  about  his  p  rents,  I  would  rifque  .0, 
.wager  that  my  niece  Crowbery  knows  him  ta 
be  a  veiy  honeft  nwol's  £bnf  and  oaeibr  whofe 
memory  fhe  has  a  great  regards  and  as  a  proof 
of  it,  friend  Claypole,  I  can  tell  you  in  confi- 
d^jftce,  that  Heflry  will  be  well  provided  for  at 
M  a»  her 
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her  dcccafc;  but  he  has  a  high  proud  fpiritof 
his  own,  and  it  muft  be  Fanny's  charms,  not 
her  money,  that  will  weigh  with  him." 

Claypole  was  a  man  that  looked,  to  the  main 
chance,  and  not  a  word  of  this  was  loft  upon 
him:  his  eyes  had. not  been  idle,  whilft  Fanny's 
were  employed  with  Henry ;  he  knew  her  well, 
and  had  had  a  painful  truft  whilft  lhehad  been 
under  his  guardianfliip ;  he  law  her  daily  in 
danger  of  being  made  the  prey  of  the  firft 
.lightly  knave  that  laid  his  traps  for  her*  he 
had  as  high  an  opinion  of  our  young  hero  as 
Sir  Roger  himfelf  had,, and  was  in  the  fame 
perfuafion,  as  to  his  being  the  fon  of  Ratcliffe; 
believing  alfo  that  he  was  in  a  fair  train  fhortly 
to  become  his  nephew,  he  was  by  no  means 
forry  to  hear  of  Lady  Crbwbery's  intentions  is 
his  favour.  Upon  thefe  grounds  he  not  only 
became  reconciled  to  the.neceflity  he  was  under 
of  leaving  his  niece  to  her  own  choice,  but 
was  fecretly  difpofed  to  further  the  connexion 
by  all  the  means  in  his  power :  all  thefe. thoughts 
he  kept  to  himfelf,  and  quietly  followed  his 
friend  Sir  Roger  to  the  drawing- room.   .  ..    . 
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Chapter   V, 

Frejh  Mi/chief  in  Meditation  againft  our  Hero. 

TIT  HEN  Sir  Roger  and  his  friend  entered 
the  apartment  of  the  ladies,  they  found 
the  young  people  diftributed  into  pairs  -,  Cary 
in  high  talk,  and  fitting  by  his  coufin ;  Henry  in 
no  talk  at  all,  but  fairly  pounded  in  a  corner  of 
the  room  by  the  manoeuvre  of  Fanny  Claypole, 
who  was  fo  pofted^to  cut  hirh  off  from  all 
chance  of  an  efcape  :  fhe  had  feated  herfelf  in 
a  chair  with  her  back  to  one  fide  of  the  room 
and  her  knees  to  the  other,  fo  as  to  form  th^ 
exaft  hypotheneufe  of  a  triangle,  and  Henry  it* 
the  area  of  it.  There  were  many  fortunate 
circumftances  concurring- with  the  pofition  fhe 
had  taken  to  favour  her  operations;  the  fize  of 
the  room  was  enormous,  and  the  little  fhare  of 
light,  that  only  two  candles  could  have  beftow- 
ed  upon  her  at  that  diftance,  fhe  fairly  inter- 
cepted by  fitting  with  her  back  to  them,  and. 
fuflfering  no  one  ray  to  fall  upon  the .perfon  of 
her  prifonerj  he  alfo  was  not  the  lefs  attunecf 
to-her  purpofe,  for  being  fomewhat  fluftered  by 
M  j  the 
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the  many  toads  he  was  obliged  to  pledge  by 
Cary's  ftrift  attention  to  difcipline,  which  he 
took  care  to  exaft  with  the  utmoft  impartiality 
towards  all  under  his  command,  unlefs  he 
could  be  fatd  to  favour  Henry  as  a  volunteer, 
by  thrufting  him  into  the  thickeft  of  the  fire. 
To  this  circumftance  only  it  was  owing,  that 
our  hero,  contrary  to  his  natural  good  breeding, 
jfitflbred  himfdf  to  be  fo  long  detached  from 
tike  reft  of  the  company. 

Something  or  other  had  difcompofed  Ifa- 
JbeUa'a  fptrits,  and  ^  all  Cary's  efforts  could  not 
rally  theito.  The  prcfen^R  of  her  father  was  a 
relief  to  her,  and,  upon  his  entrance,  Henry 
ftarted  from  his  corner,  and  joined  the  circle; 
Claypole  placed  himfelf  next  to  him,  and  drew 
him  into  talk  about  Blachford  and  his  trepan* 
Henry,  with  a  good  deal  of  humour,  related 
EzekieTs  account  of  that  gentleman's  ftate  of 
confidence,  and  his  mode  of  comforting  him 
on  the  bed  of  ficknefs.  Claypole  obferved 
upon  this;  with  fome  degree  of  afperity,  and 
hinted,  that  he  fbould  confider  Ezekiel  as  a 
dangerous  enthufiaft  amongft  his  parifliioners. 
This  led  Henry  to  fpeak  of  him  in  a  more  feri- 
ous  ftile,  and  to  give  fuch  a  delineation  of  his 
character  as  turned  all  hearts  in  his  favour, 

efpecially 
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especially  that  foft  charitable  .hearty  which  Ifan 
bella  wore  in  her  bofom.— "  I  fhould  do  himr 
mjuftice,'*  faid  Henry ,.  cr  if  I  were  qnly  ta 
bring  forward  his  oddities,  and  keep  his  virtue* 
QUtpf  fight)  I  acknowledge  that  my  friend,  in* 
fome  inftances,  has  a  fuper-abundancy  of  zeal  y 
but  it  is  not  that  zeal,  without  knowledge  or  dis- 
cernment, which  would  betray  hkn  to  intrude 
where  there  is  no  call  for  his  f^rvicesi  he  i% 
only  a  lhepherd  to  the  ftragglers  of  {he  flock  * 
at  Crowbery  he  had  foil  employ,  here  he  >yilt 
find  none/*— "  I  hear,"  faid  the  divine,  "  hfe 
ha$  been  preaching  out  of  trees," — "  I  don't, 
doubt  it/'  replied  Henry,  "  and  tp  the  tree* 
if  he  thought  it  would  edify  a  fingle  leaf  upon 
their  branches.'*-*- «  And  is  it  true,"  refumed 
the  faid  divine,  "  that  he  addreiVd  a  funeral 
farmon  frt  the  fopt  of  the  gibbet  to  the  effigy 
of  juftice  Blachford  ?"•— «  Perfectly  true," 
quoth  Henry,  "  and  I  honour  him  for  it,  for 
his  heart  was  right,  tho'  the  miftake  was  other* 
wife  ridiculous  enoug^u,,— **  I  perceive  he  is^. 
favourite  of  your's,"  repeated  Claypqk.-— 
44  And  with  me  a  very  great  one,!'  faitf  Ifa-* 
bella,  with  fome  quicknefc. — Claypote  faid  no 
more. 
When  Cary  imderftood,  from  Henry's  dif- 
M.4.  courfe,, 
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courfe,  that  he  had  been  living  in  the  lame  cot- 
tage with  Ezekid,  it  ftruck  him  that  he  rhuft 
be  the  very  perfon,  ftho  had  been  reprefented 
to  him  by  Captain  Crowbery  as  an  idler  and 
a  vagrant,  proper  to  be  prefied  into  his  (hip, 
and  upon  a  fuller  explanation  of  What  had  paff- 
ed  on  that  occ^fion,  there  was  no  doubt  that  he 
conje&ured  rightly.  This  was  a  new  difco- 
very  of  another  plot,  unknown  to  Henry, 
though  not  unnoticed  by  this  hiftory,  which' 
that  bafe  junto,  of  which  Lord  Crowbery  was 
the  head,  had  contrived  againft  him.  His 
countenance  upon  die  developement  underwenr 
a  change,  that  (hewed  the  ftruggle  he  hacj 
within  himfelf  to  reprefs  the*  angry  emotions 
of  his  mind  j  fteverthelefsylie  commanded  him*' 
felf  before  the  ladies,  and  (imply  eriquired^of 
Cary  if  he  was  acquainted  with  Captain  Crow- 
bery: the  anfwer  was,  that  he  had  fented  in  the 
fame  (hip  with  him  fome  yeats  ago,  wh£n  he* 
himfelf  was  a  youngfter  and  Crowbery  a  lieute- 
nant of  marine*. — cc  I  (hall  find  an  opportuhi-  * 
ty,  perhaps/*1  faid  Henry,  "  to  convince  the 
gendeman  that  I  want  no  preffing  into  a  (hip, 
when  I  can  have  the  honour  of  fighting  under 
the  eye  of  fo  gallant  a  commander."  This 
was  at  bed  equivocal,  and  Ifabell*  turned  pale. 

— «  My 
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«— rt  My  quarter-deck  is  at  your  fervice,"  cried 
Gary,  cc  and,  if  occafion  calls  upon  me,  I  will 
do  my  belt  to  preferve  the  good  opinion  you 
conceive  of  me."  This  made  matters  not  a 
whit  the  better  in  Ifabella's  feftfe  of  them.— 
"  Don't  talk  of  fighting,"  cried  Fanny  Clay- 
pole,  who  had  ftolen  a  glance  at  Ifabella,  a  for 
if  you  do,  Tome  of  us  will  faint;  look,  if  you 
have  not  already  turn'd  MTifs  Manftock  as  pale> 
as  a  lilly."  The  remark  was  true,  but  cruel- 
ly ill-timed  j  Ifabella's  countenance  fuddenly 
changed  to  the  other  extreme,  and  was  fcarlet: 
with  blufhes.  Henry  bit  his  lips  with  rage,  but 
had  the  prudence  to  keep  filence ;  Claypole* 
gave  his  niece  a  reprimanding  frown,  but  to* 
no  purpofe. — cc  I  dare  fayx"  added  fhe,  cc  MiV 
Henry  is  too  wife  to  put  himfclf  into  any  pofl: 
of  danger,  where  it  is  not  his  fluty  to.  be/'— 
u  Pardon  me,'*  laid  Cary,.  with  a  kind  defign? 
to  turn  the  attention  of  the  .company  from  Ifa- 
bella,  cc  that  does  not  appear,  for  I  think  I  have 
juft  now  ken  my  friend  in  a  pod  of  the  greateft 
danger,  and  I  am  miftaken  if  it  was  duty,  and 
not  choice,  that  brought  him  there."  This, 
felly  brought  all  parties  home;,  Fanny  tittered* 
but  feemed  rather  pique4  that  Henry  had  na 
Jpeech  upon  the  occalion:  Ifabella  in  the  meaa 
M  5  time 
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tlittc  recovered  fb  far  as  to  glance  a  momentary 
look  of  approbation  at  our  filent  hero,  which 
laid  to  him— but  where  is  the  commentator 
that  will  help  me  to  a  conftrultion  of  what  it 
faid,  in  words  that  will  not  debiic  the  fenfc  of 
the  original  ?  It  is  enough  that  Henry  under- 
stood it. 

Hearts  eafily  impreffed  with  (udden  paf- 
jRons    are  generally  communicative;    Fanny 
Claypole's  was  of  this  fort;  prone  to  love  at 
firft  fight,  and  not  in  the  pra&ice  of  fiipprefling 
her  emotions,  (he  had  given  Henry  pretty 
clearly  to  underftand  that  he  was  not  indifferent 
to  her.    This  fhc  contrived  to  convey  to  him, 
Airing  their  conference  in  the  corner,  through 
tfie  channel  of  more  fenfes  than  one,  and  though 
they  were  not  all  juft  then  in  the  cleareft  ftate 
<C>f  apprehenfion,  none  were  fo  di&bled  as  to 
tofe  their  fun&ions.     The  fondnefs  of  a  fine 
woman  never  can,  *ior  ever  ought  to  be  treated 
with  indifference  and  contempt;  neither  was  it 
in  Ae  prefent  inftance.     This  gallantry,  ib  it*. 
di(J>enfible  on  the  part  of  Henry,  confirmed  her 
in  the  fuH  perfuafion,  that  the  Uraprcffion  was 
reciprocal,  fo  that  when  her  uncle  afterwards 
took  occafion,  as  they  were  paffing  to  tht  fup- 
per  joom,  civilly  to  fubirrit  to  her  ia  *  whiter, 

*if 


if  {Re  was  not  a  little  too  particular  with  a  neir 
acquaintance,  fhe  anfwered  him  in  the  truer 
fpirit  of  independence^  that  he  need  not  con-? 
cern  himfelf  about  appearances,  {he  and  her" 
new  acquaintance,  as  he  called  him,  perfeAly 
underftood  each  other.    This,  though  fome- 
thing  more  than  fKe  was  warranted  to  fay,  was 
no  more  than  flie  thought  prudent  to  aflert,  4>y 
way  of  check- to  any  objections,*  which  flie  wag. 
prepared  to  expeft  from  that  cautious  quarter.. 
For  Ifabella  (he  had  another  language;  from 
her  fhe  expedted  no  oppofition,  and  dreaded  na^ 
rivalfhip ;  but  there  was  an  innate  delicacy  of 
character  in  that  amiable  young  lady,  which  > 
made  it  neceffary  for  Fanny  to  conform  to  ir^ 
in  appearances  at  lead,  and  ihe  was  fenfibte  that 
the  levity  of  her  behaviour  flood  in  need  of 
fpme  fbftening  and  apology,  for  fhe  had  not 
been  fo  totally  engrofird  by  her  own  pur-c 
fuits,   as  not  to  perceive  that   Ifabella   did* 
not    entirely    approve    her    proceedings     in 
the  corner.    She  followed  her  therefore!  iatgi* 
her   dreffihg  room,    when    they  retired  Sot 
the  night, .  and  as   foon  as   Sufan   was  fen£ 
away,  the  enfuing  converfation  took*  placer 
—"  I  can  fee  by  your  looks/'  faid  Eanny, 
*  that  I  am  out  of  favour  with  you;  yoijubink 
M6  I- have 
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I  haw  behav'd  like  a  fool,  and  exposed  mylelf, 
I  know  you. do;  but,  dear  fweet  foul,  don'r 
turn  that  grave  countenance  upon  me,  but  hear, 
and  pity  me,  and  be  my  friend.  I  confefs  to 
you,.  I  never  was  fo  taken  by  furprife  in  all 
my.  life.  I  know  what  young  men  in  general 
are,  ^nd  how  cautious  we  ought  to  be  in  our 
behaviour  towards  them ;  but  you  never  told  me 
that  I  was  to  behold  what  I  did  not  believe 
was  in  nature,  and  fo  my  poor. heart,  being 
caught  in  an  unguarded  moment,  and  not  be- 
ing made  of  either  flint  or  fteel,  cou'd  not  ftandf 
the  fhock,  but,  alas  for  me  I  was  overthrown  irv 
the  end j  not  at  firft^  do  you  mark  me  ;  for* 
handfome  as  he  is,  if  he  had  been  only  that,  i 
could  have  look'd  upon  him  as  one  does  upon' 
a  pi&ure,  and  thought  no  more  about  him;  bu£ 
die  misfortune  is,,  he  is  fo  irrefiftibly  engaging 
withal,  that  it  requires  either  more  iirfenfibilityr 
. -4pr  more  hypocrify  than  I  am  miftrefs  of,  to  pre- 
vent his  finding  but  how  agreeable  he  is  to  me  t 
now  I  dare  fay  you  fee  him  with  other  eye* 
than  I  do,  and  think  all  this  very  filly,  and  per- 
haps it  is  not  very  wife;  but*ipon  my  life,  my 
dear,  1  find  it  very  natural." 

"  Whether  I  fee  Henry  exaftly  with  the 

feme  eyes  that  you  do,"  replied  Ifabella,  «  is 

4  more 
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more  than  I  can  anfwer  for;  but  if  it  is  on 
the  goodnefs  of  his  chara&er  that  you  found 
your  regard  for  him,  we  certainly  do  not  differ 
in  opinion  as  to  that." — <c  Oh,  you  chilling 
creature.!"  fexclaimed  Fanny,  with  an  affe&ed 
kind  of  ftiriek;  <c  that  \i  fo  like  you>  fo  guard- 
ed,  and  fo  precife :  the  goodnefs  of  his  cha- 
racter indeed !  why  'tis  an  expreflion  for  an 
attorney;  and  then,  my  regard  for  him  truly  ! 
there's  a  freezing  word  !  regard  for  fuch  a  man 
as  Hehry !  I  much  doubt  if  I  have  any  fuch: 
fenfation  belonging  to  me;  'tis  a  mere  icicle 
compar'd  to  what  I  feeL  Pray,  my  dear  Ife- 
bella,  let  me  aflc  you  one  plain  qudlion,  and 
honeftly  refolve  me,  if  you  do  not  think  hint, 
pofitively  and  without  compare  the  fined  young 
fellow  in  creation  ?"  • 

The  lovely  Ifabella  paufed  upon  this  quef-* 
tion;  fhe  drew  up,  and  with  a  fomewhat 
ftronger  tint  of  the  rofe  in  her  cheeks  than 
was  natural  to  her,  feid — c<  I  never  think  or- 
fpeak  in  fuch  a  rapturous  ft  rain,  of  any  man, 
neither  do  I  call  them  familiarly  fellows ;  it  may 
be  the  fafhionable  name  for  them,  but  1  have  not 
yet  brought  my  lips  to  the  ftyle  of  it." — "  In' 
your  own  ftyle  then,"  replied  *  Fanny,  cc  and 
without  any  treipafs  on  the  purity  of  your  im^ 

maculate 


9f4  PENRr; 

maculate  pxprefjions,  tell  me,  if  you  pjeafe 
whether  you  conffder  a  tender  fenrirrient  for  $ 
young  man  like  Henry  as  a  viplatioii  pf  the 
laws  of  modefty,  as  a  fin  againft  the  delicacy 
*f  the  fex ;  but  ynderftand  me  rightly,  |  do 
not  put  the  cafe  a$  applying  to  yo«  bu?  to  my- 
feif.":_«  T^s  a  jitUe  hard, methink*,"  faitf 
Fabellar  *  to  put  a  queftion  of  confeience  to 
me,  that  does  not  refpe^  myfelfc     If  J-  wa3 
apt  to  talk  of  other  people's  conduct  you  might 
Ijave  a  juft  excufe  for  tying  me  down  to  my 
words,  but  as  I  promife  you  I  ihaU  in  no  time 
to  come  pafs  a  eenfure  on  your  a&ions,  I 
think,  dear  Fanny,  I  may  be  excus'd  from 
pronouncing  upon  them  before  hand,?'. 

*  WelJ,"  aflfwer'd  fhe,  "  you  are  always- 
too  wife  for  me  j  and  yet  I  am  perfumed*  if 
you  few  me  in  any  danger  you  have  too  mych 
good  nature  wt  to  guard  me  againft  it.  Jf 
i#an  was  fech  a  mo  after  as  fome  old  maids 
noakg  lorn  m  be*  you,  who  are  &r  enough 
Qut  of  his  reach,  wou^d  not  fuffer  me  tp  be 
devour'd  byhim.  If  Loxe  be aot  tarjmlc&- 
why  do  they  defcribe  him  as  a  ciyJld  ?M — 
€f  When  I  have  been  taught  Love's  eatechUm," 
quoth  Ifabelte, cc  I  may  be  able  to  anfwer  your 
queftion ;  at  prefect  I  know  npdnng  about  its. 

but 


but  I  Ihou'd  guefs,  if  you  was  tb  apply  tc» 
Henry,  he  wou'd  be  much  more  likely  to  &* 
tisfy  your  enquiries  than  I  am.p— w  I  believe; 
you,  on  my  confidence/'  laid  Fanny,  looking 
archly  as  fhe  fpoke* €t  Henry  b  likely  cwugk 
to  tell  me  how  harmlefs  Jove  i* 1  but  queftiox* 
may  lead  to  queftion,  ancf  in  the  end  he  may 
be  found  to  preach  one  thing  and  pra&tte  ana* 
ther," 

To  this  the  fair  moralift  gravely  anfwered— 
u  Never,  Fanny,  will  Henry,  or  any  other 
man  of  honour,  lofe  his  refpeft  whilft  you  prt~ 
ferve  your  dignity.     How  he  might   treat 
queftions  of  fo  frivolous  a  fort,  and  flippan- 
cies fo  profeft,  as  I  never  prov'd  him  with  any 
thing  of  the  kind,  fo  I  cannot  anfwer  for  hinv 
in  the  cafe ;  certain  it  is,  that  if  a  woman  is 
not  fccure  in  herfelf,  no  man  fhou'd  be  trufted 
by  her  j  for  my  own  part,  I  have  walk'd  and 
convers'd  wijch  Heory  at   all  hours,  and  ifl 
all  places,  without  fear  or  referve." — cc  Oh 
Heavens !"  exclaimed  Fanny,  <c  and  you  Tur- 
vive  it !  well,  but  in  the  firft  place  you  are 
*ot  in  love  with  him,  that  is  out  of  all  doubt  5 
nature  feems  to  have  exempted  you  feoxn  that 
weaknefs.j    and  the    infurmountable    barrier 
which  your  rank  and  fortune  oppofe  to  ambi-   • 

tion 
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rion  on  his  part,  was  he  difpos'd  to  entertain  it,  | 
throws  him  at  fuch  a  diftance,  that  he  can  only  I 
regard  you  with  an  awf jl  refpedt.  You  arc 
the  heirefs  of  Sir  Roger  Manftock;  Henry  is,  I 
the  Lord  knows  who ;  you  have  a  beloved  I 
father,  for  whofe  fake  it  is  well  known  yotf  I 
have  rcjeded,  and  wou'd  again  reje6l,  fuitors"  I 
of  the  beft  pretentions  ;  this  young  man,  ob- 
fcure,  unknown  even  to  himfelfi  and  without 
pretenfions,  muft  of  confequeftcc*  be  without 
hope,  and  where  there  is  no  hope,  my  dear' 
Ifabella,  you  know  there  can  be  no  fpirit  for 
enterpiize,  nay,  I  fhou'd  think  impoflibiliries 
can  fcarce  provoke  defire ;  fo  that  at  all  events 
you  are  out  of  danger,  and  being  immoveable 
in  your  own  refolutions,  have  nothing  to  fear 
either  from  Henry  or  yourfelf." 

Whilft  Fanny  reafoned  in  this  manner,  it 
was  as  much  as  Ifabella's  politenefs  could  do* 
t:o  attend  with  patience  the  conclufion  of  hep 
argument,  upon  the  very  firft  paufe  fhe  in- 
terpofed  by  replying, — u  When  you  labour 
to  convince  me  that  I  am  in  no  danger  with 
a  perfon  of  Henry's  fort,  you  do  but  argue  ta 
affure  me,  that  when  the  fun  gives  his  light  1 
am  not  in  the  dark ;  but  when  you  wou'd  af- 
fign  other  caufes  of  my  fecurity,  than  what 

are 
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are  to  be   found  fimply  in  his  honour,  your  . 
argument  becomes  more  ingenious  than  folid, 
becaufe  there  needs  not  more  than  one  good 
and  fufficient  reafon  for  any  one  thing.     As 
for  that  awful  refpedl,  which  you  afcribe  to 
-  him,  as  applicable  to  my  rank  and  fortune 
Compar'd  with  his  own,  believe  me,  Fanny, 
I  am  not  likely  to  exaft,  nor  he  to  pay  it,  on 
that  account ;  if  he  gives  as  much  as  my  be- 
haviour merits,  be  affur'd  he  adds  nothing  on 
the  4fcore  of  thofe  worldly  advantagesfortunq 
has  for  the  prefent  thrown  into  my  fcale,  and 
which  flie  may  have  in  referve  for  his  in  an 
.equal  or  fuperior  degree  -,  I  defirc,  therefore, 
to  be  underftood  as  owing  no  fecurity  to  thofq 
infurmountable  barriers,  which  you  fancy  you 
difcover  between  us,  but  which*  are  as  imagi- 
nary as  the  exemption  that  you  flatter  nje  with 
fuppofing  I  enjoy  by  nature  from  the  com- 
mon weaknefles  of  my  fex,  or  the  refolution 
you  credit  me  for  having  fix'd  fo  immovcably 
againft  all  fuitors,  becaufe  I  have  declin'd  the 
tenders   of  fome.     If  diere  is  an  imputation 
that  wou'd  wound  me  deeper  even  than  the 
charge  of  levity  and  coquetry,   it  is  that  of 
being  thought  a  proud  ddpifer  of  thofe  be- 
neath. 
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neath  my  level,  and  infenftble  of  foul  to  mcnt 
in  an  humble  date  of  fortune.  When  I  have 
faid  this  in  juftification  of  myfel£  we  will  leave 
the  fubjeft  where  it  is,  obferving  only,  that  if 
you,  being  your  own  mtftrefs  in.  all  reipe&s, 
are  ferious  in  this  attachment,  and  can  engage 
the  heart  of  a  man  fo  truly  amiable  and  fir 
ftrittly  honourable,  you  will  be  the  happieft 
of  women  i  and  if  fome  few  may  condemn  yoa 
for  your  dilintereftcdnefs,  there  will  be  xnzjxf 
more  to  envy  you  for  your  good  fortune."** 
«  Well  then,  my  dear  IfcbeHa/*  feid:  Fanny^ 
in  conclufion,  cc  if  I  was  refolutely  to  marry 
this  young  unknown,  you  wou'd  not  think  m% 
quite  run  mad V* — "  Upon  nay  word/1  rc-i 
plied  flie, <c  I  will  not  flatter  you  fo  far  aa  U> 
fay  I  (hou'd.' — "  Then  I  will  go  and  con-, 
fult  tjpy  pillow  on  the  matter/*  fcy  JFaniQ* 
«  and  fo  good  night  to  you  iM 
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Chapter    VI# 
Love  is  a  JubtU  Arguer* 

WE  who  are  hiftorians  of  fi&ion  have  a 
privilege  that  hiftorians  of  fa&  do  not 
enjoy,  which,  like  the  ring  of  Gyges,  gives  u$ 
the  power  of  invifibility,  by  which  we  infinuate 
ourfelves  moft  completely  into  the  fecrqts  of 
our  heroes  $nd  heroines,  and  inftead  of  arguing 
as  our  unendowed  brethren  do,  from  records 
and  authorities,  up  to  the  thoughts  and  cha-* 
rafters  of  our  a&ors,  which  at  beft  is  but  an 
uncertain  kind  of  guefs-work,  wc  can  ga 
point-blank  to  their  hearts,  in  fpite  of  all  the 
obliquities  of  words  and  a&ions,  and  give  to 
our  readers  the  idea  in  embryo  before  it  ha$ 
been  brought  to  the  birth,  or  ever  mounted  to 
the  lips.  In  virtue  of  this  privilege  I  fhall 
let  Fanny  Claypole  go,  as  her  meditations 
may  eafily  be  gueffed  at,  and  remain  with  the 
lovely  Ifabella,  whofe  thoughts  are  proba- 
bly more  deep,  and  undoubtedly  more  inte- 
retting. 

As  foon  as  fhe  was  alone,  flie  began  to  take 
a  ftridt  review  of  what  had  been  her  ftate  of 

mind 
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mind  and  temper  during  the  foregoing  fcene: 
the  firft  refle&ion  that  occurred  to  her  was  of 
the  felf-accufwg  fort ;  fhe  had  a<5ted  with  du- 
plicity.— "  Have  1  not  permitted  Fanny  to 
conclude  that  Henry  is  indifferent  to  me  ?  and 
is  he  ?" — To  this  her  heart  replied  that  he 
was  not.  Her  next  reproach  was  for  the 
coldnefs  and  referve  with  which  fhe  had  met 
the  warmth  of  Fanny's  friendly  confidence  :— 
"I  hate  myfelf  for  that/'  fhe  faidi  cc  it  looks1 
fo  like  what  I  deteft  and  difavow,  pride  and 
difdain:" — Here  Ihe  paiifed,  and  began, to  call 
over,  as  near  as  memory  enabled  her,  the  very 
words  Ihe  had  ufed  in  her  paft  difcourfe  with 
her  friend.  Her  faults  did  ftbt  appear  fb  glar- 
ing upon  this  review  j  her  filence  with  refpe<3: 
to  Henry  did  not  ftrike  her  as  fo  direct  a 
breach  of  that  frank  fincerity  which  was  her 
nature ;  fhft  did  not  fee  the  obligation  fhe  was 
tinder  to  make  difcovery  k)f  imprefiions,  the 
reality  of  which  fhe  was  not  yd:  afilired  of:  why 
fhould  Fanny's  levity,  who  faid  every  thing  at 
random  that  was  uppermoft  in  her  thoughts, 
draw  her  into,  the  like  idle  vein  of  talking  ?— 
"  If  ihe  will  pronounce  upon  my  infenfibility; 
it  is  not  I  that  lead  her  into  the  miftake,  nor 
am  I  fure  it  was  my  bufinefs  to  lead  her  out 

of 
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of  it."— She  now  commenced  a  ftrifter  exa- 
mination of  her  heart,  infpe&ed  it  with  a  fe- 
verereye,  and  found,  or  thought  flie  found, 
fome  caufe  to  fufpedt  it  of  jealoufy,  a  baneful 
pafiion.— cc  Oh  horrible  !"  fhe  cried, "  what's 
this  that  I   difcover?  this  pang  I  never  felt 
before  !  this  difpofitionto  repine  and  murmur 
at  another's  happinefs !    Hdteful  propenfityl 
I'll  banilh  it  at  once  $  it  makes  me  mean  and 
loathfome    to   myfelf     Why  cou'd  not  I  be 
well  content  when  lhe    was    pleafed  I    why 
figh  and  vex  myfelf,  and  love  her  lefs  than 
jever  I  did  before,  becaufe  fhe  fat  with  Henry* 
andengrofs'd  him  to  herfclf  ?  I'll  call  her  back, 
and  tsll  her  I  admire  her  generous,  her  difin- 
.terefted  paffion ;  nay,  1*11  do  more,  I'll  go  and 
be  her  advocate  with  him  lhe  loves  5 ,  that  will 
be  noble,  that  will  be  a  gallant  conqueft  over 
myfelf;  and  lhe  deferves  him,  fhe  will  marry 
.him  ;  lhe  has  the  happy  privilege  of  chufing 
for  herfelf  j  1  am — Alas !  I  know  not  what  I 
am;  but  this  I  know,  I  am  not  quite  fo  def? 
perate  and  romantic  as  to  facrifice  myfelf,  and 
be  officious  in  her  caufe,:  and  fo,  peihaps,  givi 
Henxy  juft  offence*  and  yet  do>her  no  fervice: 
no,  that  won't  do;  I  am  not  bound  to  go  fo 
far  as  that,  nay,  J  am  fenfibjei  cannot:  alas! 
...  alas! 
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alas !  I  but  deceive  myfelf;  the  more  \  look 
into  myfelf  the  more  diflatisfied  I  am  with 
what  I  fee:  I  find  my  heart  incapable  of  ge- 
nerafity  %  it  is  not  what  it  was.  I  will  not 
injure  Fanny,  or  betray  her,  but  I  perceive  I 
cannot  be  her  friend/' 

Ah  Ifabella !  dear  ingenuous  girl,  you  fee 
the  point  which  honour  fain  would  reach,  but 
do  not  fee  the  intcrpofing  paflion  that  diverts 
it  from  his  courfe.    This  night  you  muft  wear 
out  in  flceplefs  meditations;  within  die  region 
of  your  heart  there's  one  at  work,  whole  in? 
novating  fpirit  never  refts  rill  it  has  perplexed 
die  reafon,  overturned  the  peace,  tampered 
with  the  loyalty,  and  fhook  the  bofbnTs  lord 
4ipon  his  throne.     Love  is  that  fubde  dark  in- 
cendiary, which  unexperienced  candour  has  no 
guard  againft :  he  wears  a  foft  alluring  fmile, 
flatters  in  gentle  whifpers,  wooes  you  to  plea- 
sure, vexes  you  with  no  complaint,  is  ibcial, 
gay,  familiar,  void  of  care ;  charmed  by  his 
artful  approaches  you  admit  him  of  your  parties, 
make  him  your  inmate,  and  lodge  him  in  your 
bofom  i  then  the  turmoil  begins,  then  alj  hi$ 
fpecious  qualities  are  feen  no  more  *  upfbcial, 
murmuring,  difcontented,  he  begins  to  brood' 
upon  his  fchemes,  ftumung  the  fa«  Qf  man 
t  *nd 
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and  day,  renouncing  food  and  fleep,  hiding 
himfelf  in  dark  and  folitary  places,  till  all  is 
anarchy,  mifrule  and  madnefs,  to  the  deftruc- 
tion  both  of  heartland  brain. 

Ah  Ifabclla  1  dear  ingenuous  girl,  there  was 
a  time  when  you  would  have  entertained  this 
t>pennefs  of  heart,  this  frank  confeflion  of  your 
friend  with  heart  as  open,  confidence  as  frank  7 
you  would  have  given  her  warm  difinterefted 
paffion  then  a  noble  name,  encouraged  it  with 
your  applaufe,  promoted  it  with  all  your  poweri 
but  jealoufy,  that  fierce  and  adtive  partifan  of 
love,  will  not  permit  thefe  energies  of  native 
,generofity  to  have  their  play;  it  is  a  Monopo- 
lizing mifer  that  will  let  no  partner  have  an 
intereft  in  that  ftake  at  which  it  fingly  gralps, 
arid  often,  in  the  zeal  of  competition,  overrates 
the  prize  which  it  would  fain  engrofs,— - 
This  probably  jvas  not  its  error  in  the  cafe 
€f  Henry ;  but  though  the  rivalfhip  of  Fanny 
could  not  eafily  give  more  than  its  true  value 
to  the  objedt  in  difpute,  yet,  doubtlefs,  it  ex- 
cited fenfktions  in  Isabella's  bofom,  which,  had 
they  not  been  ftirred  fo  roughly,  might  have 
enjoyed  a  longer  calm ;  the  paffion,  which  fhe 
law  reflected  from  the  fond  eyes  of  Fanny* 
quickened  her  curiofity  to  fcrutinize  the  en- 
gaging 
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gaging  form  on  which  thofe  eyes  were  fixed; 
Ihe  followed  them  to  the  attradting  point,  and 
there  fhe  found  enough  to  warrant  all  that  rap- 
ture and  delight  with  which  they  feemed  infpired; 
(he  faw  the  art  with  which  Fanny  had  pofted 
herfelf,  heard  the  murmur  of  her  voice  in  foft 
and  tender  tones,  and  marked  the  animation  of 
her  aftion,  her  ftarts,  and  titterings,  and  co- 
quetries, to  all  which  ihe  gave  meaning  and 
matter  as  her  fancy  didtated.  This  was  the 
ftate  of  her  mind,  whilft  Cary's  railleries,  once 
fo  entertaining,  diftra&ed  her  attention,  and 
Fanny  was  enjoying  her  triumph,  till  her 
father's  prefence  drew  Henry  from  his  corner, 
and  diflblved  the  fpell. 

If  the  gentle  Ifabella,  with  a  heart  thus  a*ir 
tated,  fell  fhort  in  any  degree  of  her  wonted 
candour  towards  Fanny,  either  during  her  con- 
vention with  her,  or  in  the  courfe  of  her  re- 
flexions that  enfued  upon  it,'  let  any  who 
have  experienced  fimilar  fituations  arraign  her 
if  they  can, 

,  cc  Dear  Madam,"  cried  Sufan  as  fhe  en- 
tered the  room,  "  how  pale  you  look  !  1  hope . 
nothing  has  happened  to  vex  you." — cc  What 
fhou'd  vex  me  ?"  faid  Ifabella,  fighing  as  fhe 
afked  the  queftion. — "  Nay,  Madam,"  replied 
'""'  '      the 
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the  girl,  "  I  can't  pretend  to  fay  what  fhou'd 
vex  you,  unlefs  it  be  that  teazing  mifs  who 
has  held  you  fo  long  from  your  repofe,  and 
who,  they  fay,  is  fo  forward  amongft  the  men, 
that  I'm  fure  you  can't  approve  of  her  goings 
on  with  Mr.  Henry."— Who  tells  you  this  r" 
faid  the  miftrels;  <c  who  are  they  that  fay  (he  is 
forward  with  Mr.  Henry?" — "  Nay,  Madam," 
replied  the  girl,  c<  I  .dont't  know  who  fays  it 
in  particular)  every  body  fays  it  that  faw  it; 
if  I  were  to  name  names  I  fhou'd  pais  for  an 
informer,  and  I'm  fure  I  fhou'd  be  forry  to 
make  mifchief  in  the  family,  and  ftir  up  a 
combuftion  amongft  my  fellow-fervants;  if  it 
offends  you,  Madam,  I  will  have  done." 

u  It  does  not  offend  me,  Sufan,"  faid  Ifa- 
bella,  looking  gracioufly  upon  her,  <c  nor  need 
you  have  done  on  that  account,  as  fuppofing 
what  you  fay  to  me  can  poffibly  be  repeated 
in  this  family.  No  doubt  the  fervants,  who 
waited  at  table,  muft  have  obferved  Mifs 
Claypoie's  particularity ;  fhe  was  very  un- 
guarded to  be  fure." — cc  And  very  ridiculous, 
Madam,  if  I  may  fay  fo,"  cried  Sufan,  "  for 
every  body  feems  to  think  ftie  can  do  herfelf 
no  good  by  it,  and  that  her  fchernes  won't  take 
with  the  young  gentleman,  who  certainly  did 
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not  relifh  her  behaviour,  though  he  was  too 
much  of  a  man  to  turn  his  back  upon  her 
publicly  j  yet  they  tell  me  he  look'd  very  crofs 
at  times,  and  that  I'm  fure  is  not  natural  to 
him :  I  dare  fay,  Madam,  you  never  faw  him 
look  crofs  in  your  days ;  for  my  part  I  can 
fafely  fwear  I  never  faw  a  frown  upon  his 
brow,  though  he  has  had  enough  to  vex  him, 
poor  dear  foul;  therefore  I'll  forfeit  my  life 
if  this  lady  has  not  done  for  herfelf;  and  if 
ever  I  come  cleverly  to  the  fpeech  of  him,  I 
warrant  me  I'll  get  it  all  out,  vmlefs  you 
are  pleas'd  to  order  otherwife,  and  fee  fit  to 
forbid  me."— cc  Why  fhou'd  I  do  that?"  Ifa- 
bella  replied,  "  fince  you  will  lpeak  only  for 
yourfelf,  and  not  let  him  fuppofe  that  I  can 
have  any  intereft  in  the  ftatfc  of  his  heart  to- 
wards Mifs  Claypole;  in  that,  you  know,  I 
cannot  poflibly  have  the  fmalleft  concern,  fur- 
ther than  as  mere  matter  of  curiofity  to 
hear  how  fhe  ftands  with  him ;  that  is  natural^ 
enough,  you  fee,  beeaufe,  fomehow  or  other, 
Sufan,  I  have  taken  it  ftrongjy  into  my  head, 
that  Henry  is  not  over-fond  of  forward  giris." 
—Sufan  blulhed  from  cotifooufnels  that  the 
remark  was  juft,  to  which  Ihe  ingenuoufly  gave 
teftimbny,  faying,  that  ihe  befieved  the  ttorid 

did 
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did  not  cbntain  his  like  for  honour  towards  the 
fex,  and  true  modefly  of  nature.~c*  I  have 
reafon  to  fay  it,"  added  fhe ;  cc  for  love  wou'd 
have  made  a  fool  of  me,  and  fomething  worfe 
perhaps,  but  for  his  care  and  generous .  con- 
cern for  me.  Oh !  Madam,  did  you  but  know 
him  as  I  do;  had  you  feen  him  in  poverty  and 
in  forrow ;  how  patient,  how  rcflgn'd,  of  in- 
juries how  forgiving,  in  dangers  how  brave,  in 
nature  how  benevolent ;  oh !  Madam,  you 
wou'd  not  wonder  if  a  girl  like  me  had  lov'd 
him  to  diftraftion." 

"  Indeed,  my  good  girl,"  iaid  the  amiable 
Ifabella,  blufhing  as  flie  fpoke,  Ci  chere  is  all 
the  reafon  in  the  world  for  loving  him,  and  J 
do  not  wonder  at  you;  every  body  that  knows 
him  muft  love  him." — "  That's  what  I  fay,?' 
refumed  fhe ;  "  but  lackaday !  as  for  this  young, 
madam  that  is  fo  hot  upon  it,  what  is  her 
love  ?  mere  outfide  love;  the  love  of  the  eye; 
that  will  never  make  its  way  with  him ;  I  3m 
certain  that  my  Mr.  Henry  will  never  be  her 
man,  no,  not  if  fhe  had  a  thoufand  pounds 
where  fhe  has  one." — "  Indeed,  Sufan,"  re- 
plied Ifabella,  cc  I  agree  with  you  that  fortune 
will  never  be  Henry's  motive  for  making  love; 
*nd  though  Mifs  Claiypole  ia  a  handfome  girl, 
Nfc  I£hou\i 
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I  fhou'd  doubt  if  her  manners  are  to  his  tafej 

nay,  I  own  to  you,  it  wou'd  very  much  link 

him  in  my  opinion,  was  he  to  place  his  regards 

there  \  and  I  diink  I  may  venture  to  anfwer 

■for  him,  that  he  will  not." — cc  Anfwer  for  him!M 

cried  Sufan,  cc  I  will  fwear  it,  Madam:  no, no* 

his  heart  is  otherwife  beftow'd,  his  affe&ions 

-are  more  worthily  plac'dj  and  if  ever  he  fweras 

from  the  lovely  objedt  he  adores,  to  trifle  and 

difgrace  himfelf  with  that  vain  wanton  flirting 

.Mils  Clay  pole,  if  ever  he  does  that,  I  will,  I 

will."— «  Come,  come,  Sufan,**  faid  Ifabella, 

interpofing,  <c  there   is   no  fear    of  him*  I 

Ihou'd  be  forced  to  hate  him  if  he  did,  and 

Jthat  wou'd  make  me  wretched ;  but  no  more 

..i>f  this  at  prefent :  get,  you  to  bed  j    we  fhall 

have  a  ftormy  night,  and  upon  thofe  occafions 

:I  always  fit  up  till  it  is  over." 


Chapter    VIL 
fit  Hero  of  our  HiJIory  is  brought  to  Shame. 

'T'HERE  was  a  gallery  in  this  quarter  of 

-*•      the  houfe,  which  had  a  communication 

*vith  feveral  of  the  apartments,  and  amongfl 


others 
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others  with  that  which  Fanny  Claypolc  o<v 
cupied.  Here  Ihe  was  met  by  Henry,  as  (he 
was  going  to  hep  chamber  fome  time  after  her 
conference  with  Ifabella.  We  confefs  it  doe& 
not  fet  off  the  gallantry  of  our  hero,  that  he 
would  fain  have  contented  himfelf  with  civilly 
bidding  her  good  nighty  and  fo  have  pafled 
onwards  to  his  bed-room,  which  alfo  opened 
into  the  aforefaid  gallery.  There  were  other 
modes  of  difpofing  of  time,  to  Fanny's  mind 
in  its  prefent  ftate,  more  grateful  thaa  that  of 
devoting  it  to  folitude  and  fleep.  She  con- 
trived to  hold  him  in  parley  fome  few  minutes, 
and  in  that  fliort  fpace  of  time  the  ftorm 
fbrefeen  by  Ifabella  took  place;,  the  winds 
began  to  howl,  the  lightnings  flafhed,  and  the 
thunder  rolled. . 

Fanny's  gende  fpirits  inftantly  took  alarm  % 
her  terrors  deprived  her  of  the  power  of  ftirring 
from  the  (pot  on  which  (he  ftood  5  (he  clungf 
clofe  to  Henry,  clafping  him  with  both  arms* 
and  feeming  to  fupplicate  protection  in  die 
moft  piteous  manner*  It  was  in  vain  he  en- 
couraged her  to  lay  afidc  her  fears,  that  the 
burft  was  over,  and  the  ftorm  had  fpent  its 
fury  5  (he  was  fure  there  would  be  more  of  it* 
(he  did  not  dare  to  move  j  and  (he  implored 
N  3  him 
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him  not  to  leave  her;  thunder  had  always  fuch  I 
an  efleft  upon  her,  that  it  would  throw  her  I 
into  fits  if  (he  had  not  fomebody  to  fupport 
her,  and  as  for  her  own  fervant,  (whom  he 
offered  to  call  to  her  afliftance)  fhe  was  to  the 
full  as  mere  a  coward  as  herfel£  and  totally 
helplefs.  What  could  he  do,  but  cheer  the 
frighted  fair  one,  who  reforted  to  his  courage 
for  proteftion  in  this  extremity  ?  Another  burft 
fuccceded,  the  thunder  louder  and  the  flilh 
more  vivid.  Fanny's  arms  now  (trained  him 
clofcr  than  before ;  fhe  dropt  her  head  upon 
his  neck,  and  hid  her  face  ;  (he  (hook  in  every 
limb,  and  murmuring  cried— Support  me,  or 
I  (hall  drop !— When  the  fenfes  are  pofftffedby 
fear,  all  referve  ceafes,  nay,  even  delicacy  itfclfr 
we  cling  to  the  moft  loathfome  object  that  gives 
us  fhelter  from  the  face  of  danger.  If  Fanny's 
terrors  were  proportionable  to  the  eagernefi 
with  which  (he  embraced  her  fiipporter,  they 
were  itrong  indeed.  Henry  was  not  lorry  to 
fee  a  couch  conveniendy  within  reach,  on 
which  he  could  depofit  his  fair  burthen,  which 
now  indeed  was  become  a  very  preffing  and  im* 
portunate  concern ;  her  knees  feemed  finking 
under  her,  and  as  (he  hung  upon  his  neck,  with 

her 
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her  whole  weight,  he  began  to  think  the  fie 
Ihe  had  predicted  was  a&ually  upon  her ;  he 
took  her  in  his  arms,  and  placed  her  carefully, 
and  with  all  due  delicacy,  on  the  couch,  as  Ihe 
ftill  kept  her  hold  upon  him,  of  neceffity  he 
was  drawn  down  upon  the  feat  befidc  her. 

The  ftorm  went  on,  the  pitilefs  elements 
relaxed  not  of  their  fury,  and  poor  affrighted 
Fanny,  trembling  more  than  ever,  faintly  whif- 
pered,  fighing  the  whilft  moft  movingly— 
fc  Deareft  of  men,  what  will  become  of  me  ? 
fhelter  me,  I  befeech  you,  from  this  fcene  of 
terror." — As  the  flitting  wheatear  huddles  her- 
felf  under  the  turf  whilft  die  gathering  clouds, 
hang  threatening  over  her  head,  and  eaft  a 
gloom  upon  the  earth,  fo  did  the  like  timorous 
damfel,  under  the  protection  of  her  courageous 
defender,  gazing  on  him  with  uplifted  eyes 
that  prayed  for  pity  on  her  difconfolate  con- 
dition, and  encircling  him  in  her  arms,  whilft 
(he  foftly  murmured— cc  Oh  Henry !  let  the 
lightning  ftrike  me  now ;  within  your  arms  I 
die  content." 

"  Oh  Henrv !"  honour  alfo  cried,  <c  awake 

and  be  y^urfejfl   whither  are  you  rufhing? 

break  from  her  hold ;  efcape  from  her  fnares  ; 

they  are  fpread  for  your  deftrtiAion  i  the  rao- 

N  4  ment 


272  H  E  N  R  T. 

ment  is  on  the  wing  that  wafts  you  to  per- 
petunl  difgrace.  Raftr, Seated  youth  1  aecurfed 
power  of  wine,  that  thus  inflames  the  blood 
and  blinds  the  eye  of  reafbn :  can  you  not  fee 
thefc  terrors  are  but  counterfeit,  panders  to 
paffion  ?  the  ftorm  that  you  fhould  dread  is 
in  your  veins,  not  in  the  elements ;  awake,  and 
lave  yourfelf !" 

What  lhall  we  fay?  Muft  we  break  Na- 
ture's mould,  and  fafhion  an  imaginary  hero  of 
purer  matter  than  of  earthly  clay,  fetting  up  a 
phantom  of  perfeftion,  without  ipeck  or  ble- 
mifh,  for  enthufiaftic  ignorance  to  wonder  at  ? 
Is  it  to  (hew  man  as  he  is,  or  only  as  he  ought 
to  be,  that  we  compofe  this  hiftory  ?  Surely  as 
he  is ;  we  make  not  men  by  working  in  our. 
clofets,  but  take  them  ready  made  from  the 
world's  mighty  warehoufe,  and  prefent  them  as 
we  found  them ;  therefore,  as  the  hand  of  na- 
ture guides  my  pen,  fo  do  I  write,  and  here 
confign  my  hero  to  as  much  difgrace  as  im- 
purity in  meditation,  not  in  aft,  may  in  the 
judgment  of  my  candid  readers  feem  to  me- 
rit :  virtue  had  loft  its  hold  upon  his  heart, 
honour's  appeal  was  filenced,  and  modefty 
had  turned  away  her  face  from  the  fufpicious 
fecne,  when  iji  the  very  moment  as  he  ho- 
-  vered 
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vered  on  the  brink  of  ruin,  a  Hidden  fcream 
from  Ifabclla's  chamber  fnatched  him  from  his 
fete ;  her  door  flew  open,  and  behold  the  very.  r 
form  of  lovelinefs  in  fear's  mod  ftriking  at* 
titude!  Swift  as  the  lightning's  glance  our* 
hero  ftarted  from  the  couch,  fhook  off  the 
embrace  that  bound  him  like  a  fpell,  and,  deaf 
to  Fanny's  fcream,  flew  to  the  refcue  of  the* 
trembling  Ifabella. 

Pfear  had  not  fo  far  robbed  her  of  her  fenfts,> 
but  that  fhe  had  fuflicient  faculties  to  note  the 
fituationof  the  parties,  whom  her  prefence  had 
fo  critically  broken  in  upon.     Inftant  averfion 
fcized  her  heart,  and  fuperfeded  the  lefs  ur- 
gent fenfe  even  of  fear  itfelf :  fhe  was  at  once 
indignant  and  compofed ;  fo  that  when  Henry, 
in  a  faultcring  voice,  begged  to  know^  what 
alarmed  her,  fhe  turned  difdainfully  away,  ,and 
in  a  tone  that  pierced  him  to  the  heart,  bade 
him  pay  his  attentions  where  they  were  more, 
wanted  and  more  welcome,  then  haftily  re* 
turned   into   her  chamber,,  and    locked   th#- 
door;. 

A  long  and  difmal  filence  -  enfued  between 

the  parties  in  the.  gallery.     Fanny  remained 

:  feated  on  the  couch,  her  drefs.  difordered,  her 

looks  wiW>  and  her  attitude  that  of  a  Sybil  in 

N-5,  her 
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her  phrenfy,     Henry  ftood  motionless,  con- 
founded, the  very  ftatue  of  ddpair  and  horror. 
— «c  I  am  undone  !"  cried  Fanny,   "  Ifabdfa 
lias  difcovered  us ;  fhe  has  the  eyes  of  a  lynx, 
and  nothing  now  remains  to  fave  me  from  dif- 
grace  and  ruin,  but  boldly  to  join  hands  this 
moment,  and  defy  the  world." — cc  Mifs  Clay* 
jx>le,"  faid  Henry,  t%  1  hold  myfelf  in  honour 
bound  to  make  you  every  reparation  that  yofl 
can  require ;  I  only  wilh  you  to  confider,  if  the 
mode  you  point  at  is  not  defperate  in  the  ex- 
treme :  I  am  but  what  I  am,  and  that  is,  no* 
thing  j  in  this  houfe   I   will  not  pals  another 
day  j  worlds  would  not  oempt  me  to  encounter 
the  chafte  eyes  of  that  offended  lady  $  before 
you  make  fo  rafti  a  Xacrifice,  therefore,  recoi- 
led it  is  only  to  appearances  you  would  make 
it,  and  that  your  confeience  does  not  plead  to 
feAs>  thank  Heaven !" — — *  Thank  Heaven 
for  what?"  fhe  eagerly  demanded;  **  not  for 
the  interruption  that  her  jealoufy  occafion'd; 
not  for  die  fhock  that  fhe  has  given  to  my  tor* 
tur'd  nerves :  it  is  not  that  I  bluih  at  what  has 
pafs'd,  or  any  thing  drat  might  have  pafs'd,  but 
only  that  fhe  knows  it.    No,  Henry,  when  I 
took  you  in  my  arms,  I  bound  my  heart  to  you 
by  vows  as  fecred  as  if pkdg'd  before  the  altars 

favour* 
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favours  beftow'd  on  you  I  never  can  regret  j 
they  are  fan£tify'd  by  honour  1  they  are  en* 
dearments  fnatch'd  by  opportunity  from  the 
cold  lingering  forms  of  law*  the  overflowings 
of  a  heart  that  doats  upon  you,  whofc  pride  it 
is  to  give  you  proofs  of  boundlefs  confidence : 
— Here  is  my  hand ;  take  it,  Henry,  and  witl* 
it  take  a  hu (band's  right  in  all  that  this  fond 
heart  and  devoted  pcrfon  can  beftowj  we  do 
but  borrow  a  few  hours  from  time." 

"  Not  fo,"  cried  Henry,  ftepping  back; 
not  in  this  tumult  of  your  mind  will  I  avail 
myfelf  of  an  extorted  facrifice,  and  take  your" 
hand.  I  do  moft  refolutely  bar  the  agreement 
till  the  event  is  feen*  Mark  what  Mifs  Manftock 
does;  our  fate  is  in  her  hands  alone ;  if  by  her 
means  (which  I  am  flow  to  fulpeft)  the  ftorjr 
gets  abroad,  and  that  your  fame  requires  it,  I 
fhall  be  at  hand ;  and  here  I  folemnly  engage 
my  honour  to  come  forth  upon  your  fummons* 
whether  it  be  to  confute  falihood  and  exaggera- 
tion at  the  rifk  of  my  pcrfon,  or  to  repair  your 
injuries  by  marriage,  if  this  you  fhall  require  j 
and  from  this  promife  no  temptation,  be  it  what 
it  may,  fhall  make  me  fwerve/1  , 

With  thefe  words  he  departed,  leaving  hef 

to  bewail  her  disappointment,  and  murmur  out 

N6  reproaches 
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reproaches  for  his  coldnefs,  amidft  tears,  and 
fighs,  and  fleeplcfs  tofiings  in  a  folitary  bed. 
As  for  his  mind,  it.  felt  a  ftab  in  every  thought; 
one  fatal  lapfe  had  funk  him  in  his  own  ef- 
teem;  and  in  the  promife  he  had  made  to 
Fanny,  every  hope  that  could  afpire  to  Ifa- 
bella  was  for  ever  buried.  Not  daring  to  en- 
quire the  caufe  of  her  alarm,  he  conje&ured 
that  it  muft  have  been  created  by  the  ftorm, 
and  faw,  with  fome  degree  of  confolation,  that 
it  now  was  paft.  Captain  Cary  was  to  return 
to  his  fhip  by  the  very  firft  of  the  morning, 
and  had  kept  his  chaife  and  poft-horfes  waiting 
for  that  purpofej  and  as  immediate  retreat 
from  Manftock  Houfe  was  Henry's  fixt  re- 
jfolve,  the  opportunity  was  fair  for  taking  him 
and  his  baggage  off  at  once,  before"  the  family 
was  ftirring.  Their  road  fortunately  laid  through 
Crowbery,  which  was  fomething  more  than 
halfway;  it  waspoffible,  therefore,  that  Cary's 
time  might  allow  of  a  fhort  call  at  Ezekiel's 
or  ZacharyY  houfe,  where  fome  information 
might  be  gained  of  Lady  Crowbery 's  deftina- 
tion,  and  if  that  fhould  turn  out  to  be  for  Lif- 
bon,  all  was  fo  far  well,  if  his  new  friend  would 
ftand  to  his  offer  of  tranfporting  him  thither. 
It  was  oeceflkry,  however,  to  take  a  proper 
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leave  of  Sir  Roger ;  and  >  for  this  purpoic 
he  immediately  wrote  the  following  letter,  ad- 
dreffed  to  that  worthy  perfbnage : 

"Sir, 
,  c<  Impreffedwithafenfeofyourfavoursywhich 
"  no  time  can  obliterate,  I  beg  leave  to  inform 
"  you,  that  I  have  embraced  Captain  Cary's 
"  kind  offer  of  a  cruize,  and  hope  you  will 
<c  confider  it  with  your  ufbal  candour,  both  as 
"  an  excufe  for  the  abruptnefs  of  my  departure, 
"  and  a  pardonable  ambition  to  attach  myfel£ 
"  though  at  humble  diftance,  to  the, fortunes, of 
u  fo  brave  a  commander. 

"  I  have  the  honour  to  be,  Sir, 
"  your  moft  obliged, 
"  and  ever  devoted  Servant^. 

"HENRY." ; 


Chapter     VIII. 

A  Vifitor  appears  at.  Man/lock  Hbuje,  who  Brings 
.  Intelligence  of  an  unexpeffed  Sort. 

/TPHOUGH  Cary's  chaife  was  ordered  to 
x    the  door  by  break  of  day,  yet  fuch  of  the 
ilomeftics  as  had  notice  of  it  were  ready  wait- 
ing 
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ing  to  make  tender  of  their  fervices  and  fare- 
wcls  at  \us  departure ;  to  one  of  thefc  Hcniy 
delivered  his  letter  for  Sir  Roger,  and  from  the 
fame  peribn  he  had  the  fatisfadtion  to  hear  that 
Ifabella's  alarm,  which  proceeded  from  the 
Hidden  burft  of  one  of  her  window  fliutters, 
fhivened  by  a  ftroke  of  lightning,  had  pafied 
oflF  without  any  further  ill  confequences  $  but 
what  was  his  furprife  when  he  found  himfelf 
accofted  by  his  friend  Suian  May  at  this  early 
hour,  who  drew  him  afide,  and  in  a  whiiper 
eagerly  demanded — "  What  in  the  name  of 
madnefs  can  poflefs  you  to  be  running  away 
from  your  good  fortune  at  the  very  moment 
when  my  lovely  miftrefs  is  dropping  into  your 
arms  ?  Oh  1  if  you  had  but  heard  what  lhe 
laid  of  you  laft  night !"— «  Tell  it  not  to  me/' 
he  exclaimed,  a  I  have  undone  myfelf  with 
her  for  ever !" — Then  recolle&ing  that  he  was 
on  the  point  of  betraying  Fanny  Claypole,  he 
checked  himfelf,  and  grafping  both  her  hands 
in  his— *'  Sufan  1"  he  cried,  "  I  conjure  you, 
by  the  love  you  once  had  for  me,  never  name 
me  to  your  angelic  miftrefs;  I  am  going  to 
fhake  off  this  loathfome  exiftehce,  and  my  laft 
breath  will  expire  in  prayers  for  her."-— This 
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laid,  he  turned  away,  and  fprung  into  the  chaife, 
where  his  companion  was  waiting  for  him. 

And  now,  as  we  can  well  believe  the  better 
part  of  our  readers  are  by  this  time  become  in- 
different to  the  fete  of  our  unworthy  hero,  we 
will  leave  him,  without  regret,  to  purfue  his 
journey,  And  for  the  prefeat  confine  our  atten- 
tion to  the  haufe  of  Manftock. 

As  foon  as  Fanny  Claypole  was  dreft,  fhc 
prefented  herfelf  at  the  door  of  Ifabella's  cham- 
ber, and  Was  inftantly  admitted.  Without  any 
embarranment,  Ihe  began  her  enquiries  as  to 
the  alarm  fbe  had  fuflered  in  the  ftorm  -,  and 
when  that  was  explained,  and  the  fhattered 
window  (butter  referred  to,  Fanny,  in  her  turn, 
undertook  a  plaufible  account  of  her  being 
thrown  mco  a  fit  by  the  violence  of  her  fright, 
and  of  Henry's  great  attention  in  conveying  her 
to  the  couch;  and  prote&ing  her  in  her  diftrefi, 
with  fo  muchtendernefs,  Aat  lhe  verily  believed 
!hc  owed  her  life  to  his  care. — u  I  am  fure," 
added  fhe,  4t  I  fliall  never  forget  his  kind 
affiduity  fo  long  as  I  live;-  and  though  I  dare 
fay  my  fituattan,  ftretch'd  at  my  length,  and 
helplefs  as  I  was,  might  appear  to  you  a  little 
equivocal,  yet  I  can  truly  aflfcrt  that  the  dear 
nan  was  as  delicate  in  his  treatment  of  me  as 

if 
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if  he  had  been  one  of  our  own  fex." — cc  Ipra- 
mife  you/'  replied  Ifabella,  cc  I  fliou'd  very 
unwillingly  fuppofe  to  the  contrary;  only  I 
cou'd  wifh,  if  you  have  any  more  fits,  It  may 
literally  be  one  of  our  own  fex,  and  not  Mr. 
Henry,  that  will  fetch  you  out  of  them."— 
u  Humph  !"  faid  Fanny,  "  I  aflure  you  I  fliall 
not  be  afham'd  to  thank  him  before  all  the 
company,  when  I  fee  him  in  the  breakfaft- 
roonu" — Upon  this  they  feparated. 

Sufan  had  been  fo  obfervant  of  Henry's  in- 
jun&ions,  that  ftie  had  not  named  him  to  her 
miftrefi,  and  that  young  lady  being  equally 
filent,  his  departure  was  as  much  a  fecret  to  her 
as  to  Fanny.  Ifabella  had  pafled  a  wretched 
night  i  her  dread  of  meeting  Henry  was  ex- 
treme y  lhe  gave  little  ear  to  Fanny's  palliating 
account ;  and,  with -a  mind  agonized  between 
love  and  refentment,  fhecame  trembling  down 
the  ftairs;  at  the  foot  of  them  Sufah  was 
Handing,  her  eyes  drenched  with  tears,  and. 
a  paper  in  hef  hand,  that  had  juft  been  deli- 
vered to  her  by  the  fervant  who  generally  at- 
tended upon  Henry.:  Ifabellademanded  a  fight 
of  it,  and  before  the  girl  had  time  to  recoiled 
herfclf,  it  was  in  .her  hands,  and  lhe  read  theft 
words  i 

"<Giv* 


«  Give  this,  inclbfed  trifle  to  your  wor- 
"  thy  mother;  being  a  friiall  return  of  gra- 
<c  titude  from  that  wretched  creature,  whom 
"  her  charity  once  harboured.  You  can  need 
"  nothing,  being  under  the  prote&ion  of  ah 
"  angel.     Farewel  for  ever  !" 

«  HENRY.". 

The.  contents  were  a  bank  bill  for  twenty 
pounds.  — "  Is  he  then  gone  l"  cried  Ifabella, 
":gone  for  ever !  Oh  my  God !"— Then  with 
a-figh  fell  lifelefs  into  Sufan's  arms. 

At  that  moment  Sir  Roger  came  out  of 
his  dreffing  room,  and  ran  with  agony  to  de- 
mand what  ailed  his  darling.    Sufan,  with  ad-~ 
mirable  pretence  of  mind,  Dipt  the  letter  out 
of  fight,  and  anfwered,  that  her  lady  had  been 
extremely  frighted  by  the  ftorm,  had  pafled  & 
fleeplefs  night*  and  had  fainted  through  mere 
weaknefs  and  fatigue ;— "  But  all  will  ifoon  he 
well,"  faid  (he ;  cc  you  fee  fhe  is  recovering," 
(which  was  true)  and  then  (he  recounted  the 
accident  of  the  Ihutter  in  Ifabella's  bearing,* 
to  convince  her  that  no  difcovery  had  beea 
made  of  any  other  caufe.     Sir  Roger  led  his 
daughter  into  his  own  apartment,  and  fent  Su- 
fan for  hartlhorn  and  water.    IfebiHa  rqpeated 

the 
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the  account  of  her  fright  exactly  as  Sufan  had 
given  it,  and  foon  declared  herfelf  fiifficientty 
recovered  to  attend  upon  the  company  at 
breakfaft. — "  You  will  find  our  party,"  laid 
SJr  Roger,  "  has  fufFered  a  lofs  that  I  dare 
fay  you  will  regi^t  as  much  as  I  do:  my 
nephew  Jack  has  ttolen  away  our  young 
Henry  from  us;  here  is  his  letter." — This 
he  delivered  to  Ifabella,  and  fhe  read  what 
we  have  before  recited.  She  returned  it  to 
him  with  a  mournful  look,  and  was  filenu 
in  truth  fhe  was  not  at  that  moment  enough 
compofed  to  venture  an  attempt  at  words. 

"  My  dear  child,"  cried  Sir  Roger,  ob- 
ferving  her  turn  paler  than  before,  cc  I  hope 
you  arc  not  ill  again." — Uabelia  anfwered, 
that  (he  was  not  quite  recovered)  but  begged 
him  not  to  be  alarmed,  for  it  would  (box>  pais 
off. — u  I  fofpeft,"  faid  the  good  man,  hold- 
ing the  letter  in  his  hand,  <c  this  will  be  bad 
news  for  Fajiny  Claypole,  for  ffce  feems  to  be 
very  fond  of  the  young  man,  and  if  we  bring 
it  out  upon  her  unawares  it  may  create  fbme 
confufion,  and  diftrefs  her.  I  think  it  will  be 
better  for  me  to  whifper  it  to  her  uncle,  and 
let  him  break  it  to  her  after  we  are  out  of 
the  way*  wfc  may  eafily  devife  ibme  excufe 

for 
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for  his  noticing  at  breakfaft.  But  does  not 
this  look  like  a  pretence  of  Henry's  for  get- 
ting away  from  her?  I  fufpett  that  Fanny  has 
not  play'd  her  cards  well,  and  comes  on  rather 
fafter  than  he  approves  of :  I  proteft  it  feems 
to  me  to  be  all  up  with  her,  by  the  purport 
of  this  letter." — iC  I  fhou'd  thiqk  a  woman 
rifques  a  great  deal  by  fuch  forward  advan- 
ces/' replied  Ifabella;  "but  I  fuppofe  fhe 
knows  her  man,  and  probably  they  underftand 
each  other." — "  Why  fo  fhe  told  her  uncle 
iaft  night,"  faid  Sir  Roger,  "  now  you  bring 
it  to  my  recolle&ion,  and  he  believes  that 
every  thing  goes  on  to  her  heart's  content."—* 
«  I  don't  doubt  it,"  cried  Ifabella.—"  And  I 
cart  affure  you,"  added  Sir  Roger,  "  Claypote 
himfclf  is  very  well  inclin'd  to  the  match."— 
*c  Then  I  dare  fay  the  match  will  take  place,'* 
faid  Ifabella,  fomewhat  pettifbly ;  cc  for  Mr. 
Claypole  is  very  apt  to  fucceed  in  his  under- 
takings; but  let  us  not  meddle  with  it,  for  I 
think  it  is  no  concern  of  ours."— ^This  Jbeing 
concluded,  they  went  into  the  breakfaft: 
room. 

As  the  company  were  fitting  down  to  the 
table,  and  before  any  notice  had  been  taken  of 
the  abfence  of  Henry,  the  porter's  bell  an- 
nounced 
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Bounced  an  arrival,  and  Mr,  L — —  was 
ufhered  into  the  room ;  he  took  his  feat  by 
Sir  Roger,  and  all  eyes  were  eagerly  dire&ed 
towards  him,  expefting,  yet  dreading,  the  re- 
fult  of  his  intelligence.  He  fbon  relieved 
their  anxiety,  by  faying  he  had  left  Lady 
Crowbery  preparing  to  undertake  the  jour- 
ney he  had  advifed ;  fhe  was  to  let  out  the 
next  day,  and  proceed  by  eafy  ftages  to  Lon- 
don.— cc  1  have  no  doubt,"  he  faid,  cc  that  an 
Englifh  winter  muft  by  all  means  be  avoided, 
and  that  Lifbon  will  be  her  ultimate  deftina- 
tion ;  but  as  I  fhou'd  be  loth  to  take  the  fole 
reiponfibility  of  fo  valuable  a  life  on  myfelfj 
we  are  to  have  a  confutation  of  phyficians 
when  fhe  arrives  in  town,  and  my  advice  will 
then  either  have  the  fanftion  of  the  faculty,  or 
better  opinions  will  direft  her  otherwife." — Sir 
Roger  made  a  civil  remark  upon   this,  and 

Mr.  L proceeded  to  fay,  that  he  flattered 

himfelf  fhe  had  gained  ftrength  within  .the  laft 
few  days,  and  that  her  fpirits  were  greatly  re- 
lieved from  that  deje&ed  ftate  in  which  he 
found  them ;  he  had  prevailed  upon  my  Lord 
to  reinftate  the  gentleman  fhe  had  been  fo. 
long  ufed  to  in  his  attendance  upon  her  j  he 
had  fully  communicated  with  Mr..  Gawdk 

on 
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on  her  cafe,  and  difcuffed  with  him  die  whole 
procefs  he  was  to  follow,  both  as  to  medicine 
and  regimen,  till  they  met  in  London ;  and 
concluded  by  informing  Sir  Roger,  to  his  utter 
furprife,  that  his  niece  would  repofe  herfelf  at 
his  houfe  the  very  next  day,  and  make  that 
the  firft  ftage  of  her  journey. 

Sir  Roger  ftarted,  ftruck  his  hands  toge- 
ther with  more  than  ufual  energy,  and  fixing 
his  eyes  upon  his  vifitor,  feemed  to  be  furvey- 
ing  him  with  that  fort  of  curiofity  and  fur- 
prife as  a  conjurer  excites  in  his  Ipeftators, 
when  he  has  almoft  perfuaded  them  that  he 
has  the  devil  in  his  circle.  How  did  he  bring 
Lord  Crowbery  to  confent  to  this,  was  the 
queftion  from  more  than  one  quarter  ? — cc  I 
perceive,"  faid  this  excellent  perfon  in  reply, 
"  I  need  not  difguife  from  this  company, 
that  I  had  fome  prejudices  to  overcome ;  but 
few  difpofitions  are  fo  naturally  obftinate  as  to 
hold  out  againft  truth  and  reafon :  Lady  Crow- 
bery's  very  ferious  indifpofition  made  it  my 
duty  to  fcrutinize  into  caufes,  and  I  faw  fo 
much  of  mental  diftrefs  combin'd  with  bodily, 
that  I  perceiv'd  (he  wou'd  be  irretrievably  loft, 
unlefs  fome  inftant  relaxation  was  provided 
for  her  3  in  this  part  of  my  inveftigation  I  had 

great 
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great  afliftance  from  Mr.  Cawdlc;    I  found 
him  pofiefs'd  of  every  thing  that  cou'd  throw 
light  upon  the  cafe,  much  attach'd  to  the  per- 
fon  of  the  Lady,  and  fufficiendy  intelligent  in 
his  line  for  all  the  purpofes  I  had  in  medita- 
tion for  her  relief.     I  found  it  neceflary  to  be 
very  explicit  in  my  ftatement  with  my  Lord* 
I  told  him  that  I  had  difcovered,  in  my  pa- 
tient's cafe,  wounds  deep  and  out  of  fight, 
which  were  beyond  my  art  to  cure  without 
his  affiftance,  I  muft  therefore  condition  for 
full  confidence  and  concurrence,  or  immedi- 
ate difmillion:    this  brought   matters  to  an 
ifiue,  and  I  muft  do  his  Lordfhip  the  juftice 
to  fay,  he  was  not  long  in  deciding  upon  the 
alternative. — Thefe,"  faid  he,  addreffing  him- 
felf  to  the  worthy  Baronet,  "  are  ajl  the  means 
that  I  have  us'd  for  inducing  Lord  Crowbery 
to  confent  to  his   Lady  making  your  houfe 
her  firft  place  of  reft,  and  to  permit  her  to  be 
attended  through  the  whole  journey  by  Mf. 
Cawdle,  who,  with  great  zeal  and  alacrity, 
very  much  to  his  honour,  embrae'd  the  under- 
taking at  the  very  firft  word." — Cf  God  blefs 
him  for  it !"  cried  Sir  Roger,  "  111  engage  he 
will  be  no  lofer  by  it.   Permit  me  to  fay,  Sir, 
you  have  effe&ed  wonders." 

Several 
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Several  enquiries  were  now  made  as  to  Lady 
Crowbery's  mode  of  travelling,  what  fervants 
were  to  attend  upon  her,  and  whether  my 
Lord  would  accompany  her  to  Manftock  or 
elfewhfere.  Full  information  was  obtained 
upon  all  thefc  points,  and  Lord  Crowbery  did 
not  propofe  to  go  any  part  of  the  way  with 
her ;  he  was  waiting  the  event  of  Mr.  Black- 
ford's death,  which  was  almoft  hourly  to  be 
looked  for. — "  What  had  he  to  do  with  that  ?" 
was  the  queftion  from  Mr.  Claypole  j  "  Did  his 
Lordfhip  expeft  to  be  benefited  by  that  gen- 
tleman's deceafe  ?" — cc  If  he  docs,"  replied 

Mr.  L ,  cc  I  have  reafon  to  believe  his 

expe&ations  will  be  defeated  altogether :  I  met 
the  heir  of  Mr.  Blachford  this  morning,  with- 
in a  mile  of  his  houfe." — All  ears  were  in- 
ftantly,  as  it  were,  ereft  for  the  news ;  he  pro- 
ceeded,— €€  As  Mr.  Blachford  does  not  wifti  to 
keep  the  difpofition  of  his  property  a  fecret,  I 
have  no  fcruple  to  fay,  that  I  was  myfelf  a 
witnefs  to  his  will,  and  commiffion'd  -by  him  to 
leek  for  the  young  gentleman  in  this  houfe, 
who  is  to  inherit' under  it ;  but,  as  I  faid  before, 
I  luckily  fell  in  with  him,  in  company  with  a 
fea-officer,  who,  I  underftand,  is  your  nephew, 
Sir,  and  in  a  fituation  by  which  I  not  only 

fortunately 


188  H  E  N  R  T* 

fortunately  came  ta  the  knowledge  of  him, 
but  had  an  opportunity  of  being  in  fome  fur- 
ther degree  of  ufe  to  him." 

Here  the  agitation  of  more  perfbns  than 
one  became  fo  confpicuous,  that  Mr.  -L  — 
found  it  ncceffary  to  be  very  quick  in  affur- 
ing  his  audience,  that  no'  manner  of  mifchief 
had  enlued.  A  fracas,  indeed,  had  taken 
place  between  the  heir  aforefaid  and  Captain 
Crowbery,  who,  in  confequence,  had  turned 
out  by  the  road  fide,  with  the  piftols  which  tbc 
fea-officer  had  in  his  chaife,  to  fettle  their 
difference  *  one  had  been  fired  without  effeft 
by  the  young  gentleman,  whom  he  only  knew 
by  the  name  of  Henry,  and  Captain  Crowbery 
had  difcharged  the  other  in  the  air,  upon  which 
the  quarrel  was  made  up,  and  the  parties,  be- 
fore he  left  diem,  perfectly  reconciled  to  each 
other. 

"  Heaven  be  prais'd!" — cried  Ifabella,  her 
face  as  pale  as  aflbes.  "  How  horrible  it  is," 
fuid  Mr.  Claypole,  "  that  fuch  a  pradtice  as 
duelling  fhou'd  exift  in  a  Chriftian  coun- 
1  try  !"— «  Horrible  do  you  call  it  ?"  faid  Fan- 
ny, <f  I  honour  Henry  for  his  fpirit  -,  I  adore 
him  for  it;  wou'd  you  have  a  gentleman  put 
up  with  fuch  an  infult  as  fc.feceiv'd  from  that 
t  «afty 
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nafty  Captain  ?  for  my  part  I  am  only  forry  he 
let  him  off  fo  eafily." 

If  a  tea  cup  had  not,  at  this  inftant,  dropt 
from  the  fair  hand  of  Ifabella,  by  fome  chance 
or  other,  and  drawn  the  attention  of  the  com- 
pany to  the  accident,  it  is  to  be  prefumed  the 
Reverend  Mr.  Claypole  wou'd  not  have  fuf- 
fered  dodtrine  fo  adverfe  to  his  own  to  have 
been  advanced  by  his  niece  without  an  an- 
fwer;  but  as  every  body  feemed  interefted 
about  Ifabella,  he  let  the  matter  pafs  off,  and 
contented  himfelf  with  conveying  his  dif- 
fent,  by  the  vehicle  of  a  reproving  look. 

The  converfation  was  now  refumed,  and 
many  enquiries  made  as  to  Blachford's  extra- 
ordinary bequeft:  was  he  fufficiently  in  his 
fenfes  to  di&ate  a  will  ?  and  had  they  taken 
fuch  precautions  as  would  prevent  a  future 
litigation  ? — To  this  it  was  anfwered  by  Mr. 

L ,  that  himfelfi  Zachary    Cawdle,   and 

Alexander  Kinloch,  were  witneffes  not  to 
the  will  only,  but  to  the  capacity  and  found 
fenfes  of  the  will-maker. — "  Was  it  not,  how- 
ever," Mr.  Claypole  demanded,  "  the  mod 
lingular  and  unexpedted  event  that  ever  came 
to  pafs?  and  what  cou'd  have  mov'd  Blach- 
ford's  heart  fo  on  a  fudden  to  bellow  his  whole 

Vol,  II.  O  fortune 
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fortune  upon  one,  whofe  life  he  had  attempted 
to  take  away  ?" — To  this  queftion  Mr.  L — 
calmly  replied,  that  he  prefwmed  there  could 
be  little  difficulty  in  accounting  for  what  had 
been  done  by  Mr.  Blachford  in  the  young 
perfon's  favour,  if  it  was  admitted  that  the 
heart  of  a  dying  man  was  capable  of  being 
touched  by  repentance,  and  a  defire  of  aton- 
ing for  the  crimes  he  had  committed ;  and  that 
it  was  fo,  he  believed  the  will  itfelf  would 
clearly  evince,  as  it  fpoke  very  plainly  to  the 
motives  of  the  teftator.  "  There  was,"  ad- 
ded he,  "  a  good  creature,  by  name  Ezpkid 
Daw,  very  much  kbout  him  (too  much  per- 
haps for  his  body's  health)  who  certainly  co- 
operated with  the  terrors  of  death  in  bringing 
this  about,  which  appears  to  you  fo  extraordi- 
nary an  aft:  the  man,  it  muft  be  own'd,  is 
fomething  of  an  enthufiaft,  and  for  fome  time 
I  kept  him  from  my  patient;  but  when  it  be- 
came a  loft  cafe,  and  the  penitent  on  his 
death-bed  eagerly  demanded  his  return,  I  no 
longer  oppofed  it ;  he  was,  undoubtedly,  the 
great  inftrument  of  moving  him  to  repent- 
ance, and  to  him  I  Confider  this  young  gen- 
tleman much  indebted  for  the  very  ample 
atonement  he  will  receive  ac  Mr.  Blachford's 
•  "  ■    deceafe: 
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dcceafe :  I  underftand  there  is  fomething  myf- 
tefious  in  his  hiftory,  but,  from  the  reception 
he  has  met  in  this  family,  I  can't  doubt  but  he 
well  deferves  the  good  fortune  that  has  befallen 
•kirn." 

Here  Sir  Roger  Manftock  broke  filence* 
and  in  terms  ftrong,  though  concife,  gave  his 
hearty  teftimony  to  the  merits  and  good  qua- 
lities of  our  hero.^  When  the  worthy  Baronet 
had  ceafed  fpeaking,  Mr.  L— —  eapreffed 
himfelf  well  pleafed  that  his  pre-pofleffibns  in 
this  inftance  had  not  milled  him. — cc  Fori 
>profefs  to  you,"  faid  he,  addrefling  himfelf  to 
Sir  Roger,  cc  I  did  never  in  my  life  feel  a 
a  ftronger  irnprefiion  from  the  perfon  and 
Countenance  of  any  man  than  in  the  inftance  of 
this  youth,  and  his  condudt  in  the  affair  with 
Captain  Crowbery  was  exactly  fuch  as  was 
bell  calculated  to  confirm  it." 

Sir  Roger,  with  a  fmile  of  approbation, 
gave  lign  of  his  aflejit  *  Fanny  Claypole  faid> 
fhc  believed  there  could  be  but  one  opinion 
in  the  cafe;  and  the  Reverend  Mr.  Claypole, 
ftraying  a  little  from  the  fubjedt  in  hand,  ob- 
ferved,  that  Henry  would  now  find  himfelf  a 
very  rich  and  happy  man,  glancing  a  look  at 

O  2  the 
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the  fame  rime  towards  his  niece* — «  That  is  as 
it  may  be,"  faid  Sir  Roger,  cc  as  to  his  riches; 
Mr.  Blachford,  perhaps,  has  poor  relations  left 
behind  him,  and  my  friend  Henry  has  a  wor- 
thy fpirit  of  his  own."  —  Claypole's  counte- 
nance fell,  but  Mr.  L relieved  him  from 

his  embarraffraent,by  faying,  he  could  fpeak 
upon  that  fubjeft  from  the  authority  of  Blach- 
ford himfelf,  who  had  told  him  that  he  had 
not  a  fingle  relation  in  exiftence,  who  could 
have  a  claim  upon  him ;  confefling  that  he  was 
the  fon  of  a  certain  planter  in  Jamaica,  long 
fince  dead,  by  a  Mulatto  wench,  who  was  his 
property,  and  that  he  was  entirely  the  founder 
of  his  own  fortune,  which,  if  certain  circum- 
ftances  had  not  occurred,  was  once,  as  he  was 
given  to  underftand,  bequeathed  to  the  Lord 
Vifcount  Crowbery. — <c  Mark  that,"  laid  Mr. 
Claypole ;  "  the  cunning  man  is  caught  in  his 
own  trap :  how  juft  are  the*  ways  of  Provi- 
dence!" 

But  now  time  prefled  with  Mr.  L  for 

his  departure ;  the  carriage  was  called  to  the 
door,  and  the  friend  of  human  mifery  haftened 
away  to  foothe  the  pains  of  other  fufferers,  anxi- 
oufly  expe&ing  their  relief  from  his  hands ;  it 

was 
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^ras  a  parting  much  regretted  by  Sir  Roger— 
cc  Well,"  cried  he,  "  if  I  live  to  go  to  Lon- 
don, fick  or  well  I  will  cultivate  the  acquaint- 
ance of  that  amiable  gentleman* 


Yj 


Chapter   IX. 
Sold  Meqfures  boldly  avowed* 

fT*  H  E  Reverend  Mr.  Claypolc  having  duly 
,  pondered  thefe  extraordinary  occurrences 
in  his  mind,  found  himielf  not  the  lefs  attra&ed 
towards  Henry  on  the  fcore  of  his  good  for- 
tune j  for  in  that  gentleman's  eftimate  of  his 
chara&er,  prolperity  was  regarded  as  no  con- 
temptible recommendation  i  and  he  very 
jviftly  confidered,  that  Mr.  Blachford's  great 
property  would  not  make  him  one  whit  the 
worfe  hufband  to  his  niece,  or  his  niece  the 
lefs  affedtionate  wife  to  him.  Still  the  cir- 
cumftance  of  his  hafty  departure  with  Captain 
Gary,  and  the  wild  idea  of  volunteering  with 
him,  as  dated  in  his  letter  to  Sir  Roger  Man- 
ftock,  feemed  to  augur  fo  ill  for  Fanny,  that, 
ie  much  doubted  if  that  good  underftanding 

O  3  betweea 
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between  them,  of  which  (he  had  fo  confidently 
boafted,  fubfifted  any  where  but  in  her  fan- 
guine  imagination ;  neither  could  he  with  all 
his  fagacity  difcover  more  than  one  reafon  for. 
a  young  man's  running  away  frora  the  woman 
that  made  love  to  him*  and  that  reafon  was 
not  very  compatible  with  Fanny's  report 
aforefaid :  as  foon  therefore  as  he  could  find 
a  fair  opportunity  of  drawing  her  into  private 
conference,  he  began  to  open  upon  the  fubjeft 
of  her  attachment;  he  ftated  to  her  what, 
upon  common  report,  the  property  of  Mr.^ 
Blachford  was  fuppofed  to  amount  to,  which, 
upon  the  moft  moderate  calculation,  he  gueflbd 
could  not  be  lefs  than  twice  as  much  as  h£f 
own.-—"  I  care  little  about  that/'  cried  Fai* 
ny,  "  the  man  is  my  obje6L" — This  was  very 
candidly  admitted  as  the  firft  but  not  the  only 
point  to  be  confidered  in  a  contitftion  for  Hfe : 
they  could  certainly,  with  proper  difcretion, 
live  very  comfortably  upon  their  joint  means, 
not  lofing  fight  in  the  mean  time  of  future 
contingencies  from  Lady  Crowbery,  whofe 
life,  he  obferved  with  great  regret,  could  not  but 
be  very  precarious,  as  change  of  climate  was 
generally  the  laft  defperate  refource  for  confti- 
tutions,  like  tier's,  in  deep  decay. 
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Here  Fanny  again  put  him  by,  declaring, 
that  fhe  looked  to  no  prcfpe&s  but  the  pro- 
pped of  pofleffing  the  dear  man  of  her  hearr* 
Mr.  Claypoie's  candour  again  admitted,  that 
all  this  was  quite  natural,  and  befpoke  a  very 
fincere  affe&ion ;  but  he  could  not  exa&ly  fee  , 
the  neceffity  why  it  Ihould  be  altogether  fa 
difinterefted. — "  Becaufe,"  replied  that  gene- 
rous young  lady,  "  if  he  was  the  verieft  beg-* 
gar  upon  earth  I  would  njarry  him;  nay,  I  muft 
marry  him."— -"  Muft,"  repeated  Claypole  in-t 
quifitively ;  "  is  there  a  neceffity  in  the  cafe  ?" 
— "  To  be  fure  there  is,"  cried  Fanny,  nothing 
abashed,  "  after  what  has  pafs'd  between  us; 
after  all  his  faithful  prornifes,  all  the  rapturous 
carefies  he  lavifh'd  upon  me,  when  my  fears 
and  fwoonings.  in  the  ftorm  laft  night  threw  me 
in  his  power,  and  expos'd  me  to  the  prying 
eyes  of  Mifs  Manftock,  whilft  I  was  lock'd  in 
his  embraces.  What  wou'd  fhe  fay  of  me  ?  what 
wou'd  the  world,  what  wou'd  you  yourfelf  pro- 
nounce upon  my  reputation,  were  I  not  to  be 
his  wife?" 

"  You  alarm  me/*   cried  Mr.   Claypole, 

"  lias  die  villain  dar'd— — "  "  Villain  do  you  call 

him  !"  exclaimed  the  angry  fair  one, — <f  he  13 

no  villain*  but  the  moft  honourable,  the ,  moft 

O  4  to^l 
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lovely  and  adorable  of  mankind.     Do  you 
think  him  capable  of  expofing  me  to  the  ma- 
lice of  this  family,  where  I  will  not  ftay  another 
night,  though  I  travel  hence  on  foot  to  feek  a 
lodging  ?"— "  Indeed,  child,  you   terrify  me," 
repeated  he  \  u  by  this  vehemence  of  expreffion 
I  fhould  almoft  fear  that  you  have  been  be- 
tray'd  into  dangerous  and  improper  conceffions, 
through  excefs  of  love  operating  on  the  natu- 
ral weaknefs  of  your  fex,  and  confpiring  with 
the  temptations  of  opportunity.  Let  me  know 
the  worft  at  once,  that  I  may  obtain  that  in- 
ftant  reparation,  which  your  character  and  my 
honour  demand  of  the  feducer.     Your  un- 
fufpe&ing  nature  is  not  aware  of  the  danger  you 
are  in  -,  you  truft  to  promifes  often  laviih'd  in 
the  heat  of  paflion,  and  as  often  violated  in  the 
coolnefs  of  refleftion.    Ydu  are  yet  to  learn, 
that  this  young  gendeman  has  written  to  Sir 
Roger  Manftock   a    farewel  letter,  in. which 
he  tells  him  he  is  going  out  to  lea  with  Captain 
Gary.   Is  that  a  proof  of  love  ?  Is  that  confiftent 
with   his  promifes  ?  Can  a  feceffion   like  this 
be  reconciPd  to  honour?    And  where  is  your 
hope  of  a  fpeedy  union  with  a  man  who  is 
flying  from  you  and  his  country  ?" 
"  Ridiculous  alarm  I"  exclaimed  die  indig- 
nant 
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*ant  damfel  j  "  who  tells  you  all  this  idle  tale  ? 
Henry  is  only  doing  what  I  myfelf  fhall  do ; 
flying  from  this  odious  houfe,  where  Ifabella's 
jealous  eyes  wou'd  look  him  out  of  counte- 
nance, as  they  would  fain  do  by  me*  but  I  defy 
£ich  feeble  Jjpite#  for  I  have  Henry  faft  as  vow* 
can  bind  him :  he  fly  from  me  and  his  country  I 
No,  were  he  not  too  honourable  he  is  too,  wife 
for  that,  too  fond,  too  much  a  friend  to  him- 
fclf.  As  for  what  he  writes  to  Sir  Roger  Man- 
flock,  'tis  a  mere  blind,  a  concerted  matter  be* 
tween  us  \  he  faid  laft  night  he  wou'd  not  pafi 
another  day  in  Manftock  houfe  s  he  has  fulfill'd 
his  word,  and  this  contrivance  extricates  him 
from  an  uneafy  fituation,  and  gives  no  offence, 
I  underftand  it  all,  and  if  you'll  only  help  to 
place  me  fomewhere  within  his  reach  and  out 
of  their's,from  whofe  intrufion  he  efcapeSj  my 
life  upon  it  I  will  lure  him  back." 

A  confidence  fo  ftrongly  vouched  feemed 
to  have  due  effedt  upon  the  good  mant 
whofe  tender  feelings  for  his  niece  had  given 
him  fuch  alarm;  his  countenance  cleared  up, 
and  having  ruminated  a  while  upon  the  cafe, 
he  took  a  more  placid  tone,  and  faid — <c  Well* 
niecp,  I  have  turn'd  it  over  in  my  thoughts* 
and  do  agree  with  you,  that  'twill  be  better  for, 

;,.     .      '  OS  ^VX 
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you  to  remove  from  hence,  efpecially  as  thtf 
Lady  Crowbery  is  expe&ed,  with  whom  you 
have  little  or  no  acquaintance,  and  therefore 
the  beft  plea  in  the  world  for  civilly  ftepping 
out  of  the  way  from  a  family  meeting  of  fo  in- 
terefling  and  melancholy  a  fort.  I,  who  have 
ont  the  fame  excufe,  will  remain  where  I  am, 
and  you  (hall  have  my  parfonage  houfe  to 
yourfelf  in  the  meanwhile;  there  are  fervants 
in  it,  and  all  things  ready  to  receive  you.  You 
know,  my  dear,. how  gready  it  concerns  me  to 
avoid  any  chance  of  a  mifunderftanding  with 
ltiy  worthy  friend  Sir  Roger,  therefore  you 
muft  be  content  to  let  me  ftate  matters  to  him 
in  fuch  a  light  as  may  make  a  merit  of  your 
going;  and  this  coroefporids  not  only  with  my 
regard  to  him,  but  alfo  with  rfiy  views  as  to 
hiyfelf,  for  I  am  not  out  of  hope,  through  his 
intereft  with  the  Lady  Patronefs,  to  obtain  the 
nomination  to  Ratcliffe's  valuable  living,  which 
is  yet  undifpos*d  of." 

€C  I  know  nothing  about  that/'  replied 
Fanny,  with  a  carelcfs  air ;  cc  but  if  I  can  have 
the  parfonage  to  myfelf,  with  no  jealous  Mifs 
to  overlook  me,  I  defire  nothing  more;  I  will 
be  anfwerable  for  all  the  reft."-— cc  It  (hall  be 
fo  theiv"  fold  tt\\*  compliant  uncle;   cc  the* 
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houfe  fhall  be  your  own ;  and  may  fuccefs  at? 
tend  your  laudable  and  virtuous  endeavours ; 
for  in  truth*  my  de%r,  if  I  was  not  fully  per- 
fuaded,  that  this  worthy  young  man  wou'd 
make  you  an"  excellent  hufband,  efpecially 
fince  this  unexpefted  good  fortune  has  fallen 
upon  him,  I  wou'd  be  the  laft  man  living 
to  do  what  I  do  for  the  promotion  of  the 
match,  I  am  a  great  friend  to  young  people, 
and  make  all  the  allowances  in  reafon  for  thofe 
pardonable  weakneffes  that  proceed  from 
mutual  fondnefs  for  each  other.  I  have  felt  the 
force  of  love  myfelf  in  former  days,  and  re- 
member  what  it  was;  I  am  therefore  doubly 
urg'd  to  be  a£Hve  in  your  caufe,  both  from  ' 
2eal  to  forward  your  wifhes  and  real  approba-* 
tion  of  the  objeft  they  point  at.  With  this, 
view  it  ftrikes  me  as  a  proper  meafure  to  ftep 
over  to  Crowbery  to-morrow,  where  I  car* 
hardly  fail  of  meeting  our  young  friend  the 
heir,  and  at  the  fame  time  that  1  can  impart  any  • 
meffage  or  letter  you  may  wilh  to  fend,  I  *caa 
avail  myfelf  of  the  opportunity  for.  paying  my  • 
refpedts  to  Lady  Crowbery,  and  attending  her 
upon  her  way  to  Mariftock  Houfe,  if  that  is 
found  acceptable."  *  ^ 

"I  approve  of  the  proposal  much*"   re-= 

O  6  ^*r&  ± 
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plied  the  Lady,  "  and  will  write  to  Henry: 
if  he  remains  an  hour  at  Crowbery,  after  he 
has  receiv'd  my  letter,  he  is  not  the  man  I  take 
him  for." 

Thefe  meafures  being  fo  agreed,  Mr.  Clay- 
pole's  next  bufinefs  was  to  feek  his  friend  Sir 
Roger,  whom  he  very  opportunely  met,  tak- 
ing a  folitary  walk  in  the  grove.     Claypole's 
thoughts  were  ready  arranged,  and  it  was  with- 
out difficulty  he  found  words  for  them,  and 
proper  addrefe  to  make  his  propofal  of  remov- 
ing Fanny  acceptable  to  his  friend  Sir  Roger; 
nay,  he  was  fo  explicit  in  ftating  particulars, 
and  fo  little  fparing  of  his  niece's  reputation, 
in  the  account  he  gave  of  her  nightly  interview 
with  our  hero  an  the  gallery,  that  the  worthy 
Baronet  drew  exa&ly  diofc  conclusions  which 
Claypole  wilhed  to  lead  him  to,  faw  and  ac- 
knowledged the  propriety  of  removing  Fanny 
eutof  the  houfe,  and  -exprefied  himfelf  much 
indebted  to  his  candid  friend  for  the  delicacy 
ef  the  meafore.    At  the  fame  time  he  was  not 
wanting  in  all  due  fenfibility  on  behalf  of  that 
friend,  and  juft  relentment  agaiaft  Henry  for 
bis  fhare  in  the  tranfadtion.     If  he  did  not  in- 
veigh againft  him  quite  fo  bitterly  on  this  oc- 
casion, as  his  cotidud  might  feem  to  merit,  it 
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vr&  bccaufe  he  did  not  fee-it  in  the  light  of  an 
abfolute  fedu&ion,  having  been  a  witnefi  to 
Fanny's  flippant  behaviour  towards  our  herof 
and  being  confcious  moreover,  that  he  had 
fomething  to  accufe  himfelf  of  for  the  conver- 
sation he  had  held  with  Henry  in  the  chaife, 
which  poflibly  might  have  infpired  him  with 
the  firft  idea  of  aflailing  a  virtue,  that,  accord- 
ing to  his  own  report  of  it,  had  no  right  to  be 
greatly  refpedted,  much  lefs  to  be  confidered 
as  abfolutely  impregnable.    v 

Thefe  refle£tibnsr  which  in  fome  degree 
caus'd  his  anger  to  abate,  did  not  however  pre« 
vent  him  from  confidering  Henry's  condudt  in  its 
true  light,  and  refenting  it  as  a  breach  of  that 
decorum,  which  he  had  a  right  to  expedt  frojn  . 
a  young  man  admitted  into  his  family  under 
fuch  circumftances.  He  Aill  found  himfelf 
called  upon,  by  all  the  laws  of  friendfhip  and 
hofpitality,  to  co-operate  in  every  tfieafure  that 
Claypole  could  propofe  for  obtaining  repara- 
tion for  the  indignity,  and  when  lie  understood 
that  marriage  was  the  point  in  view,  he  declar- 
ed himfelf  determined  to  enforce  juftice,  if  it 
became  neceffary,  by  referring  to  his  niece 
Lady  Crowbery,  and  -employing  her  authority 
over  Henry,  in  aid  of  his  own,  for  that  gutQ<&* 
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This  Mr.  Ctaypole  begged  might  be  fufpended 
for  a  while,  and  at  the  fame  time  took  occafion 
to  open  his  fcherne  of  going  over  to  Crow- 
beiy  the  next  morning,  in  fearch  of  the  young 
man. — cc  And  fo  you  fhall,"  cried  the  good  man, 
«*  and  my  chaife  (hall  be  at  your  fervice,  with 
every  thing  elfe  that  you  c?.n  fay  on  my  part,  to 
convince  him  of  the  fcnfc  I  entertain  of  his  con- 
dud,  and  to  further  your  appeal  for  juftice  to 
your  niece.  If  he  has  ftill  the  hardinefs  to 
withftand  you,  and  fhall  attempt  to  run  out  to 
fea  with  my  nephew  Cary,  I  warrant  I  have 
that  influence  with  Jack  as  will  not  fuffer  him 
to  efcape  us  bv  that  channel  at  leaft."  — "  I  don't 
pretend  to  juftify  my  niece  in  all  particulars," 
faid  Claypole;  "  but  a  lady's  honour  is  not  to 
be  {ported  with,  and  he  has  certainly  made  her 
a  firm  promife  of  marriage ;  but  then,  I  muft 
fcbferve,  it  was  a  promife  made  upon  the  fpur 
of  paflion,  and  (*hich  is  more  alarming)  made 
when  her  fortune  was  a  greater  objeft  to  him 
than  it  has  now  eventually  become." — <c  In 
that  particular,"  cried  Sir  Roger,  c<  I  do  not 
agree  with  you.  Henry,  amongft  all  his  failings, 
is  not  a  mercenary  lover ;  and  I  muft  believe 
that'  Mifs  Claypole's  fortune  is  neither  more 
nor.  tefc  m  his  thoughts,  for -any  thing  that  has 
■ . .«    8  happen'd 
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happen'd  to  him;  and  if  I  am  not  greatly  mif^ 
taken  in  his  chara&er,  he  is  an  honourable  lad; 
and  will  not  go  back  from  any  promife  he  haft 
given.  If  Mifs  Claypole  makes  a  true  reports 
and  he  has  pafs'd  his  word  to  her,  I  think  the 
marriage  is  fecure  j  if  it  is  not  a  cafe  of  honour* 
but  of  choice,  I  hold  it  to  be  doubtful." 

Here  the  dialogue  ended,  and  the  friends 
feparated,  Sir  Roger  to  prolong  his  walk,  Clay- 
pole  to  refume  his  meditations. 


1 
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More  bad  Tidings  of  our  degraded  Hero. 

T  is  time  now  to  attend  upon  my  hero* 
who,  though  degraded  in  chara&er,  is  in 
train  to  be  fo  advanced  in  fortune's  favour^ 
that  he  has  one  claim  at  leaft  upon  my  attention, 
which  does  not  pafs  for  nothing  with  the  ^orkl 
at  large. 

The  chaife,  in  which  he  was  conveyed  with 
his  friend  Cary  from  thofeonce  happy  fcenes* 
now  forfeited  and  forfaken,  made  fuch  rapid 
progrefs,  that  he  foon  found  himfelf  within  fighi 
of  Crowbery  Caftle,  proudly  tQWcring.ovcr  it» 

dependant 
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dependant  village,  which  fpread  itfelf  along  the 
vale.  Here,  in  a  narrow  lane,  our  travellers 
were  encountered  by  a  gentleman  on  horfe- 
back,  who  had  a  fowling-piece  in  his  hand,  and 
was  followed  by  a  brace  of  pointers.  The  pafs 
was  fo  Urait  that  civility  required  the  gentle- 
men in  the  carriage  to  flop  their  drivers* 
Wiulft  Cary  was  giving  thefe  orders,  he  dis- 
covered the  perfon  of  Captain  Crowbery,  and 
inftantly  addrefled  him  by  his  name.  Henry 
had  recognized  him  at  the  fame  inftant,  and 
determined  to  let  him  know  he  was  in- 
formed of  his  defigns,  eagerly  cried  out,— 
"  When  you  are  at  lcifiise,  Capcain  Crowbery, 
I  lhall  be  glad  to  have  a  word  with  you." 

The  chaife  had  ftopt  oppofite  to  a  gate, 
which  led  to  a  field,  and  made  a  rccefs  in  the 
lane,  where  Crowbery  had  t aken  poft  for  the 
convenience  of  paffing.  He  knew  the  perfon 
of  our  hero,  and  this  abrupt  falutation  was  an- 
swered by  a  demand  upon  Henry  to  explain 
himfelf  j  this  explanation  was  immediately  given 
in  terms  that  required  no  further  illustration, 
and  with  a  degree  -of  heat  .that  Cary  vainly  at- 
tempted to  moderate.  Want  of  fpirit  was  not 
amongft  Crowbery 's  defeftsj  and  in  the  hearing 
of  the  Captain*  \a  \i\kmki  all  the  particulars 
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Were  fo  fully  known,  it  wou'd  have  been  in 
vain  for  him,  had  he  been  fo  difpofed,  to  have 
difavowed  the  plot  he  had  projected  againft  the 
perfon  of  our  hero.  This  he  did  not  attempt, 
but  on  the  contrary  retorted  upon  Henry  with 
expreflions  not  lefs  hoftile  than  thofe  he  had 
made  ufe  of.— «  Difmount,"  cried  Henry; 
UI  have  piftols  in  thechaife:"  immediately  the 
door  was  flung  open,  and  he  was  upon  his  feet 
with  the  weapons  in  his  hand.  Crowbery  made 
no  delay;  the  word  was  given  to  follow,  and 
they  rulhed  into  the  adjoining  field  together* 
Cary  raifed  his  voice  to  no  purpofe,  exclaim- 
ing,— <c  Gentlemen,  you  are  too  hafty;  this 
matter  may  be  explain'd;  fufFer  me  to  inter- 
pofe."  By  this  time  they  had  taken  their 
diftance,  and  each  with  a  piftol  in  his  hand  had 
levelled  at  his  opponent,  Crowbery  calling  out  ' 
to  fire :  Henry  gave  fire  at  the  inftant,  and  the 
ball  pafled  through  Crowbery's  coat,  which 
was  unbuttoned. — "  You  have,mifsfd  me,"  he 
cried,  and  immediately  difcharged  his  piftol  in 
the  air." — *€  Now  I  am  ready,"  added  he^ 
*(  to  exprefs  my  regret  for  what  I  have  done, 
if  that  will  fatisfyyou;  if  not,  we  will  repeat  the 
operation  till  the  offence  is  cancelled :  I  wou'd 
have  made  atonement  at  fir  ft;  but  the  haa<*it 
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of  a  foldicr  will  not  permit  him  to  apologize 

to  any  one,  who  with  a  weapon   in  his  hand 

calls  him  out  for  fatisfadtion,  and  precludes  an 

explanation." 

'Tis  enough,"  cried  Cary;  "  your  beha- 
viour, Captain  Crcwbery,  does  honour  to  your- 
felf  and  your  corps :  I  am  fure  my  friend  is 
perfectly  lati&ficd." — "  With  every  tiling  but 
myfclf,"  replied  Henry  j"  <c  but  that  I  have 
aim'd  at  Captain  Crowbery's  life  without  ex- 
pbfing  my  own  to  the  fame  danger  is  a  painful 
rcfle&ion,  that  I  jfaaU  not  eafily  get  rid  of."—* 
At  this  moment  Mr.  L  ■  came  up,  and  his 
cfaaife  being  entaagled  in  the  fame*  defile,  ha 
got  out  upon  the  report  of  the  piftel,  and  ran 
with  all  fpced  to  the  place  of  action.  As  foon 
as  he  had  feen  a  reconciliation  between  the 
parties  perfcdtly  efre&ed,  he  drew  Henry  afide* 
and  communicated  to  him  the  intelligence  he 
had  in  charge  from  Blachford,  of  which  tha 
reader  is  already  informed. 

Henry  ftood  rapt  in  deep  attention,  ponder- 
ing upon  an  event  fo  ftrange  and  unlooked 

for,  till  Mr.  L ,  having  clearly  detailed  the 

whole  account,  with  all  particulars  leading  to 
it,  ceafed  from  fpeaking.  Henry  now  per- 
ceived it  was  ex^e&ed  of  him  to  reply,  and 
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began  by  returning  thanks  to  Mr.  L     -m  for 
the  g ommunication  he  had  given  him,  which, 
he  obferved,  was  of  a  fort  fo  extraordinary, 
that  if  he  had  received  it  from  authority  lefs 
refpe&able,  he  fhould  fcarce  have  given  credit 
to  it,  confidering  it  only  as  the  vapour  of  a 
delirium,  to  which  no  rationality  could  be  af- 
fixed, and  of  courfe  he  Ihould  have  treated  the 
deed  as  nugatory  and  illegal-—"  But  to  you, 
Sir,"  added  he, c<  and  to  the  other  gentlemen,  i 
who  atteft  his   capacity,  I  muft  give  perfect 
credit.    Certain  it  is  that  Mr.  Blachford,  in  his: 
dealings  with  me,  has  fomething  to  repent  of  * 
but  it  is  as  certain  I  needed  not  to  be  ilimulated 
to  forgivenefs  by  any  other  bribe  than  the  fa-i 
tisfadHon  of  giving  eafe  to  the  compundtioua 
feelings  of  a  dying  man,  as  you  defenbe  hint 
to  be:  I  fhall  inftantly  attend  upon  him  ac- 
cording to  his  defire,  and  to  the  conclufions  I. 
rtiay  draw  from  that  interview  I  muft  refer 
my  final  refolution." 

This  faid,  they  parted,  Mr.  la  ■  pro- 
ceeding on  his  way  towards  Manftock.  Houfe, 
Henry  to  the  cottage  of  his  friend  Ezckiel, 
where  Captain  Cary  let  him  down,  and  pur- 
fued  his  journey. 

It  was  ftiU  early  morning ;  Ezekiel  horc*-> 
ever  was  up  and  alone>  at\d  YhA  \a&.  Ssfcaa*^ 
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the  noftrils  of  Aurora  with  his  morning 
pipe ;  the  fmoke  that  curled  round  his  head 
did  not  prevent  him  from  recognizing  the 
face  of  his  friend ;  he  drew  the  tube  from 
his  mouth,  and  greeted  him  with  his  ufual 
welcome :  he  began  immediately  upon  the 
bufinefs  of  TJlachforfl,  in  which  Henry  gave 
him  no  interruption,  though  the  detail  was 
fufficiendy  verbofe  and  circumftantial,  in  the 
courfc  of  which  he  did  not  forget  to  inter- 
weave many  pious  calls  and  admonitions  to 
a  worthy  ufe  of  the  great  and  unexpedtcd  good 
fortune  that  had  befallen  him. 

When  Heray  had  heard  him  to  an  end,  he 
made  a  very  proper  acknowledgment  of  the 
obligations  he  was  under  to  him  for  his  zealous 
and  kind  fervices.  In  this  part  of  his  dif- 
courfe,  he  expreflcd  himfelf  with  warmth  and 
animation  $  but  when  he  came  to  fpeak  of  his 
own  immediate  intereft  in  Blachford's  intended 
bequeft,  the  refle&ions  he  had  brought  with 
him  from  Manftock  Houfe  weighed  fo  heavy 
on  his  fpirits,  that  his  language  funk  below 
indifference.  This  was  matter  of  furprife  to 
honeft  Daw,  who  knew  not  that  his  friend  had 
to  lament  a  lofs,  by  the  forfeiture  of  Ifabella's 
efteem,  w\x\cVv  no  n»ot\&n|  wealth  or  proiperky 
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could  compenfate*  he  was  therefore  iriftant 
with  him  hot  to  put  on  an  affumed  contempt 
for  the  good  things  of  this  life,  which  were 
only  then  to  be  defpifed  when  they  were  un- 
worthily employed  ;  moderation,  he  obferved, 
was  much  to  be.  commended,  but  infenfibility 
was  a  degradation  of  our  nature.  To  a  re- 
mark fo  little  applicable  to  his  cafe,  Henry 
made  no  reply,  but  grafping  the  hand  of  the 
good  man,  who  was  fitting  befide  him,  and 
watching  his  countenance  at  this  moment,  he 
exclaimed—"  By  my  foul,  Ezekiel,  thou  haft 
the  kindeft,  beft,  and  worthieft  heart  in  nature, 
and  when  hard  fate  (hall  feparate  us,  as  foon 
it.will,  by  Heavens  1  the  parting  from  you  will 
make  a  woman  of  me,  fo  much  do  I  love  and 
honour  you." 

Ezekiel  flared  wildly  at  him  for  a  moment, 
then  drew  the  pipe  full  fmoking  from  his 
mouthy  whiffed  away  what  he  had  drawn  from 
it  with  ah  indignant  air,  and  dafhed  it  on,  the 
hearth  to  atortis. — "  Parting  1"  he  exclaimed  1 
"  by  the  life  of  Pharaoh,  I  will  never  part 
from  thee  I" — Thfcn  rifing  fuddenly  from  his 
feat,  and  ftretching  himfelf  up  upon  his  infteps* 
he  affumed  a  pofture  fo  militarily  perpen- 
dicular, and  at  the    fame  time  purfed  his 
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brow  into  a  frown  that  marked  fuch  deter- 
mined refolution,  that  our  hero,  gazing  with 
aftonifhment  upon  a  figure  at  once  fo  enthu- 
fiaftic  and  fo  grotefque,  waited  in  fufpenfe  till 
the  oracle  ftxtfuld  utter  his  definitive  refponfe. 
~<c  Set  forward,"  at  length  cried  Ezekiel, 
«  fet  forward,  I  fay,  young  man,  when  thou 
wilt,  with  the  blefling  of  the  Lord,  I  am  ready 
to  accompany  thee," 

EzekieFs  mind  was  not  made  to  embrace 
more  than  one  objeft  at  a  time,  if  that  was 
an  interefting  one ;  in  friendlhip  more  efpeci- 

.  ally  his  ideas  were  too  ardent  to  be  at  leifure 
for  any  other  fubjett  collaterally,  fo  that  he 
had  juft  now  configned  Blachford  and  his  le- 
gacy td  abfolute  oblivion;  neither  did  he  keep 
his  offer  back  till  enquiry  could  be  made  of 
Henry,  whither  he  was  going,  and  why  he  was 
going  at  all,  but  having  quitted  his  wicker 
chair,  and  difpofed  of  his  tobacco  pipe,  by 
fhivering  it  into  fragments,  he  ftrode  to  the 
corner  of  the  kitchen,  where  he  feized  hold 
of  his  faithful  crabftock,  and  brandifliing  it 
with  a  gallant  air,  declared  himfelf  forthwith 

< ready  to  begin  his  march. — ".Hold,"  cried 
Henry,  fmiling,   "  have  patience,   my  good 

friend  \  our**  is  no  (hort  trip,  and  methinks 


H  E  N  R  T.  311 

you  arc  not  equipt  for  a  long  one." — That's 
"true,  that's  true,"  replied  E2ekiel,*  <c  I  proteft 
to  you  my  apparel  had  efcap'd  me." — And 
indeed,  unlefs  an  old  black  and  white  fluff 
night  gown,  with  a  woollen  cap  on  his  head, 
and  worn-out  fhoes  «ut  into  flippers  on  his 
feet,  might  be  called  the  proper  trim  of  a  tra- 
veller, honeft  Ezekiel  was  at  this  moment  no 
otherwife  provided. 

"  But  you  forget,"  faid  Henry,  "  Mr.  Blach- 
ford  and  his  bufinefs." — u  Ods  my  life,"  quoth 
Daw,  *c  as  fure  as  can  be  it  had  flipt  my 
memory,  and  now  it  comes  into  my  mind  that 
I  fhou'd  have  afked  you  whither  it  is  that  you 
are  going,  and  how  it  comes  to  pafe  that  you 
are  porting  away  juft  when  fortune  is  dropping 
into  your  lap :  thefe,  do  you  fee,  friend  Henrj^ 
are  very  natural  queftions,  and  my  only  wonder 
is,  how  it  came  about  that  they  did  not  occur 
to  me  before." — "  "Tis  all  in  good  time," 
quoth  Henry,  "  for,  if  lean  prevail,  you  fhall 
not  fet  a  foot  without  thefe  doors  on  my  ac- 
count. %Wirh  the  officer,  who  accompanied 
me  hither  in  the  chaiie,  I  am  going  out  of 
England."—"  Well,  well,"  refumed  the  good 
man,  cc  if  thou  art  going  in  a  good  caufe, 
were  it  to  circumnavigate  the  globe,  I'll  noc 
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flinch  from  my  word.  Doft  think,  bccaufe  I 
am  a  man  of  peace,  I  am  therefore  not  a  man 
of  fpirit  ?  But  whither  art  thou  bound  ?  Is  it 
to  fight  the  enemies  of  our  country  ?  Be  it  fo ! 
The  danger  thou  can'ft  face  I  (hall  not  fly 
from." — cc  I  know  I  may  depend  upon  your 
fccrefy,"  faid  Henry,  "  therefore  I  (hall  not 
difguife  from  you  my  intentions:  Lady  Crow- 
bery  is  ordered  to  Lifbon." — <c  And  doft  thou 
think  of  going  with  her  ?"  cried  EzekieL— 
"  Not  fo,"  replied  Henry,  "  for  I  fhall  take 
my  paflage  by  another  conveyance." 

Here  the  preacher  fhook  his  head,  which, 
being  noticed  by  our  hero — c<  Banifh  allthefe 
horrid  notions,"  he  cried  j  <c  banifh  them  for 
ever  !  Let  it  not  enter  into  your  heart  to  con- 
ceive that  my  motives  are  not  pious,  and  my 
duties  facred.  You  would  have  followed  me 
to  prifon,  being  a  ftranger  to  you  and  a  culprit; 
flie  is  a  guiltlefs  fufferer,  my  friend  and  behe- 
faftrefs;  fhall  I  do  lefs  for  her,  and  be  a 
monfter  of  ingratitude  ?" — "Thou  (halt  not," 
quoth  honeft  Daw;  cc  if  gratitude  be  thy  mo- 
tive j  I  will  travel  with  a  grateful  man  to  the 
world's  utmoft  limit,  nay,  beyond  it,  for  I 
pronounce,  that  gratitude  is  a  lovely  virtue,  it 
is,  it  is— but  I  have  now  no  time  to  tell  thee 

what 
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what  it  is  j  I  will  Ipeak  more  fully  of  it  on 
another  occafion.  But  hark  thee,  friend  of 
mine,  thou  muft  alio  be  regardful  of  thine 
interefts  in  this  Blachford:  he  is  a  dying  man, 
and  fhou'd'ft  thou  not  be  prefent  when  he 
breathes  his  laft,  the  harpies  may  lay  hold 
of  his  effe&s,  and  thou  may' ft  be  defrauded  of 
fome  part  at  lead  of  that  property,  which  U 
lawfully  to  devolve  to  thee." — c<  Whatever 
may  be  the  confequence,"  replied  Henry,  cc  I 
fliall  not  put  intereft  in  the  balanee  fcgainft  con- 
ference. I  muft  perforni  my  duty  to  L^dy 
Crowberyj  and  if  you  will  remain  here,  and  a£k 
on  my  behalf  upon  the  Ipot,  all  will  be  wells 
and,  in  fadt,  my  friend,  as  you  have  been  the 
moving  caufe  of  all  this  unlooked  for  good 
fortune,  I  have  a  claim  upon  your  Jcind  offices, 
for  completing  what  you  have  begun."-— 
«  Very  well,"  replied  Daw,  «  we  fhall  fee 
what  is  to  be  done  after  you  have  vifited  the 
fick  man;  in  the  mean  time  I  will  go  apd 
apparel  myfelf  for  the  day." 


Vol.  II.  /  P  C*  ^n>v 
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Chapter   XL 

A  Death-bed  Dialogue,  in  which  Jome  Readers 
will  think  there  is  much  Folly,  others  much 
Honour ,  on  the  Part  of  our  Hero. 

WHILST  Ezckicl  Daw  was  afcending 
to  his  cock-loft,  and  before  Henry  had 
let  out  upon  his  vifit  to  Blachford,  Do&or 
Zachary  Cawdlc,  retorning  from  his  patient  at 
the  next  door,  entered  the  cottage.  As  fooa 
as  he  efpied  our  hero—"  Welcome,  welcome," 
he  exclaimed,  <c  thou  child  of  good  fortune  j 
iure  the  fkies.  rain  gold  for  you  -,  here's  a 
-chance,  and  a  change!  Marry,  the  times  are 
itrangeiy  altered,  Henry,  fince  you  and  I  firft 
met.  Why  this  juftice  of  our's  is  indecyd  a 
juftice  at  hil,  and  honed  Ezekiel  the  preacher 
has  once  in  his  life  prcach'd  to  fome  purpofe; 
I  have  only  made  a  hole  in  the  head  of  my 
patient,  he  has  open'd  his  heart.  And  fo  you 
are  now  the  'Squire  of  Crowbery,  heir  to  his 
whole  fortune,  a  few  legacies  excepted,  one  of 
which  I  am  fure  ypu  will  not  regret,  a  fmall 
bequeft  to  Sufan  May,  to  balance  old  ac- 
compts:  but  what  gratifies  me  above  all  is, 
that  he  has  entirely  cut  {his  good-for-nothing 

Peer 
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Peer  out  of  his  will,  who  flood  heir  to  his 
whole  property  before  this  blow  upon  his 
fcull  brought  toy  patient  to  a  better  recol- 
lection. Death  and  Ezekiel  together  have 
wrought  a  wonderful  reformation." 

When  Zachary  had  rambled  on  in  this  ftrain 
for  fome  time,  Henry,  ivho  had  paid  little  or 
no  attention  to  what  he  had  been  faying,  de- 
manded if  it  was  now  a  proper  time  for  him 
to  pay  his  vifit  to  Mr.  Blachford  ?  Zachary 
replied,  that  he  had  juft  then  been  dreeing- 
his  wound,  and  wou'd  recommend  him  to  wait 
a  few  minutes  before  he  prefented  himfelf  for 
tidmiffion. — n  Sit  down  then/'  cried  Henry, 
**  if  you  pleafe,  and  fatisfy  my  anxious  curiofity 
on  a  fubjedt  infinitely  more  interefting  to  me, 
than  all  my  expectations  from  Mr.  Blachford, 
.had  he  the  wealth  of  the  Indies  to  bellow." 
,Hc  th?n.  began  a  courfe  of  enquiries  relative 
to  his  mother,  which,  with  Zachary's  circurn- 
ftantial  anfwers,  and  certain  occafional  digref- 
fions,  into,  which  his  profeftional  vanity  be- 
trayed him,  held  on  the  converfation  till  it 
was  time  for  him  to  repair  to  Blachford.  He 
had,  however,  in  the  courfe  of  this  converfa- 
tion, commiffioned  Zachary  to  report  to  his 
mother  every  thing  that  he  wifhed  her  to  be 
P  a  yc&wcc&&» 
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informed  of,  refpe&ing  the  time  he  fhouldpafs 
in  attendance  upon  Bbchford,  and  the  refolu- 
tion  he  had  taken  of  repairing  to  Lifbon,  in 
the  hope  of  paying  his  duty  to  her  there :  lie 
was  very  particular  in  guarding  againft  mis- 
takes, and  repeated  his  inftru&ions  fo  fre- 
quently, and  with  fuch  precifion,  that  Zacha- 
ry,  who  did  net  juft  then  call  to  mind  all  the 
reafons  for  his  caution,  began  to  feel  offended 
at  his  manner,  and  aflked  him,  if  he  could  not 
truft  his  memory  for  conveying  a  fimple  mef- 
fage?— <c  I  fhou'd  have  thought  fo,"  replied 
Henry,  "if  you  had  not,  moft  unfortunately  for 
me,  let  it  fail  you  in  the  matter  of  the  litdc 
packet,  which  you  was  to  deliver  to  me  from 
my  mother." — He  then  proceeded  to  explain 
to  him  the  importance  of  that  paper,  the  op- 
portunity  he  had  loft  by  not  pofle  fling  it  in 
time,  and  the  fatal  confequences  that  had 
nearly  enfued  upon  his  altercation  with  the 
perfon  it  alluded  to.  #  Zachary  heard  all  this 
with  aftonifhment,  and  after  beftowing  upon 
himfelf  a  very  plentiful  proportion  of  block- 
heads and  boobies,  promifed  that  he  would 
fpare  no  pains  to  atone  for  his  miftake,  by  en- 
quiring out  Mr.  Delapoer,  when  he  fhould 
arrive' in  London  with  Lady  Crowbery;  and 

he 
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he  defpaired  not  but  intelligence  could  there 
be  obtained  of  him,  if  he  was  a<5tually  in  Eng- 
land, as  Lady  Crowbepy  fuppofed,  of  which, 
however,  he  declared,  for  his  part,  he  took  leave 
to  doubt.  And  now  the  time  being  come  when 
the  Doftor  judged  his  patient  might  be  accef- 
fible,  he  aflced  Henry  if  he  had  fet  his  thoughts 
in  order  for  an  interview;  and  being  anfweied 
that  he  was  ready  to  accompany  him,  he  rofe 
from  his  feat,  when  Henry,  recollecting  him- 
felf  on  a  fudden,  ftopt,  and  taking  him  by  the 
button,  faid — (C  One  word  more  if  you  pleafe 
before  we  part:  I  think  you  faid  there  was  a 
legacy  bequeathed  to  Sufan  May,  and  that  it 
was  to  balance  old  accompts:  I  pry  thee,  my 
good  friend,  tell  me,  if  it  is  no  inviolable  fe- 
cret,  what  thofe  old  accompts  are  which  Blach- 
ford  has  to  balance/'— "  Humph!**  quoth  the 
accoucheur,  cc  it  was  an  account  of  about  nine 
months  ftanding,  and  fuch  a  one  as  fometimea 
falls  into  my  hands  to  audit;  if  yo*t  can  guefs. 
at  it  you  may,  but  we  reveal  no  fecrets  of  thi* 
fort,  'tis  againft  the  freemafonry  of  our  or- 
der."—" Well  then,"  faid  Henry,  "I  know 
it,  but  you  did  not  tell  me,  Blachfordxwe  will 
fuppoie,  fedue'd  Sufan  May,  and  had  a  child 
by  her;  ii  it  not  fo? — Hiouft  confefc^re^ 
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plied  the  Do&or,  <c  there  is  as  fine  a  boy  now 
alive,  of  fomebody's  producing,  as  ever  I 
ufher'd  into  the  world,  yourfelf  not  excepted, 
and,  to  the  beft  of  my  belief^  his  Worfhip  has 
the  honour  of  being  the  father  of  it;  'tis  but 
right}  therefore,  you  fee,  that  foixie  provision 
ihould  be  made  for  its  maintenance,  and,  if  I 
am  not  miftaken,  it  is  to  the  exa<5t  amount  of 
forty  pounds  a  year,  charged  upon  the  eftatc, 
which  I  dare  fay  ypu  will  not  think  unreafon^ 
able." 

Here  Zachary  made  a  paufe  -,  but  Henry  re- 
maining filent,  he  proceeded — "You  wiil 
hear  this  from  Blachford  himfclf,  in  which  cafe 
I  fliall  be  acquitted  of  the  fecretj  but,  as  we 
have  kept  it  clofe  hitherto,  I  am  perfuaded  you 
will  not  let  it  -get  out,  to  the  prejudice  of  the 
poor  girl  in  her  place,  for  I  think  fhe  will 
hardly  be  fo  foolifh  as  to  throw  that  up  vo- 
luntarily on  account  of  this  legacy." — Henry 
afked  if  this  was  all  Blachford  had  done  for  tfce 
mother  and  child  ?  Zachary  allured  him  that, 
to  the  beft  of  his  remembrance,  there  was  no 
other  incumbrance  on  their  account ;  it  was  a 
qafe  of  confeience,  he  obferved,  and  though  he 
believed  they  had  been  upon  no  terms  of  in- 
timacy for  fome  time  paft,.  yet,  for  his  own 

^art 
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part  he  fhould  have  given  very  little  credit  to 
Blachford's  reformation,  if  he  had  gone  out  of 
the  world,  and  taken  no  notice  of  a  poor  girt, 
whom  he  had  reafon  to  fufpedt  was  trepanned 
into  the  fcrape  by  very  unfair  pra&ices ;  and 
though  perhaps  (he  was  fomewhat  of  the 
wildeft  afterwards,  as  Henry  himfelf  probably 
could  witnefs,  yet  whom  had  (lie  to  thank  for 
it  but  her  feducer  ? 

"  Tis  enough/'  cried  Henry;  "I  am  ready 
to  attend  yon  to  Mr.  Blachford's." 

After  waiting  a  few  minutes  in  a  lower  room, 
whilft  the  Dodfcor  went  up  flairs  to  announce 
his  arrival,  our  hero  was  admitted  to  the  fick 
man's  chamber :  he  was  lying  on  his  couch, 
fupported  by  pillows,  and  upon  Henry's  en- 
tering, Zachary  and  the  nurfe  retired.  Ono 
fmall  ray  of  light  was  let  into  the  room,  which 
ferved  to  guide  the  fteps  of  our  hero  through 
the  gloom,  who  had  been  defired  to  tread  with 
great  caution,  and  to  fpeak  low^  as  the  leaft  jar 
was  intolerable  to  the  aching  brain  of  the 
wounded  man.  A  chair  was  placed  clofe  to 
the  couch,  at  the  right  hand  of  Blachford,  who 
made  a  fign  to  his  vifitor  to  feat  himfelf  in  it. 
This  he  accordingly  did,  treading  lightly  and 
with  care  as  he  moved  towards  it. 

P  4  few^&KfeK* 
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A  filencc  for  fome  time  was  obferved  by 
both  partie9,Blachford  holding  his  handkerchief 
to  his  eyes  the  whilft.  At  laft,  fpeaking  in  a 
feeble  tone,  he  faid — iC  I  am  afraid  and  afham'd 
to  look  upon  you;  I  fear  it  is  not  poflible  you 
can  forgive  me,  and;  if  you  cou'd,  how  can  I 
hope  ■■  "  Here  ibmething  feemed  to  choak 
his  fpeech,  and  he  broke  off.  Henry  waited 
awhile  in  companionate  attention,  but  finding 
him  relapfing  into  his  former  debility,  with  his 
handkerchief  again  held  to  his  eyes.,  he  thought 
it  tiirx  to  fpeak,  and  addreffed  him  as  fol- 
lows 5— "  Mr.  Bbchford,  I  do  befeech  you  to 
believe,  that  what  I  am  about  to  fay  to  you  is 
not. dilated  by  any  interefted  motives,  but 
fprings  freely  and  voluntarily  from  my  heart, 
influenced  only  by  an  unfeigned  commifera- 
tion  for  the  ftate  in  which  I  find  you,  and  a 
firm  reliance  on  the  fincerity  of  your  contri- 
tion. For  whatever  you  have  done  or  medi- 
tated againft  me,  I  do  mod  entirely  and  from 
my  foul  forgive  you." 

"You  are  infinitely  kind  and  companion- 
ate," faid  Bkchford,  faintly;  "but  I  have 
been  the  cruelleft  of  monfters  towards  you,  not 
only  in  the  dark  bufinefs  that  has  brought  me 
to  this  con&iuot^bux.  \Tk\ta\xwtter  of  the  trial, 
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where  I  wou'd  fain  have  fupprefb'd  the  evi- 
dence that  fo  clearly  acquitted  you  :  but  this 
is  not  all  j  it  was  I  who  fet  Lord  Crowbery 
upon  you;  I  was  the  tale-bearer  from  that 
wretched  woman  Mrs.  Cawdle,  that  made  him 
furious  againft  you  and  his  unhappy  lady,  who, 
I  dare  fay,  was  falfely  flander'd  and  unjuftly 
perfecuced  through  my  means ;  I  have  all  her 
fufferings  on  my  confciencej  I  am  weigh'd 
down  by  offences.  Alas !  what  will  become 
of  me  ?  and  what  atonement  can  I  now  make 
to  you  in  the  firft  place?  what  to  that  in- 
jur'd  Lady,  whofe  health,  fame,  happinels,  h^vc 
been  facrific'd  to  my  malice  ?  for  it  was  the 
very  demons  of  malice,  eijvy  and  jeajoufy* 
that  poflefs'd  me  againft  you,  and  through  you 
againft  her.  All  that  I  can  do  is  alj  top  little; 
yet  what  I  can  I  have  done.  I  know  I  can  ex- 
pert no  mercy  from  Heaven,  if  I  do  not 
ftrive  to  repair  the  wrotngs  I  have  done  upon 
earth.  Juftice  demands  that  I  fhould  do  my 
beft  to  make  that  life  happy,  which  I  have  at- 
tempted todeftroy:  Heaven  grant  that  my  en- 
deavours may  fucceed !  Poverty  at  leaft  you 
need  no  longer  dread ;  by  this  deed  you  are 
heir  to  all  I  am  poffefs'd  of,  and,  be  affur'd, 
rtioft  excellent  young  man*  that  if  cov&\^\\^ 
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did  not  force  me  to  the  aft,  choice  and  opinion 
in  your  favour  wou'd  now  lead  me  to  it  freely 
and  voluntarily,  for  I  am  confident  you  de- 
ferveit,  and  long,  long  may  you  enjoy  it!" 

"  If  I  am  to  receive  this,"  faid  Henry, 
(taking  the  will  that  Blachford  tendered  to  him) 
<c  as  an  aft  of  juftice  and  atonement,  which 
your  confeience  impels  you  to  difcharge,  I  cer- 
tainly (hall  not  oppofe  myfelf  to  your  will  and 
plcafure;  but  before  I  acquiefce  in  a  deed  that 
accumulates  aft  your  atonement  upon  me 
alone,  I  fhou'd  know,  and  be  convine'd,  there 
are  no  other  injur'd  perfons  who  have  better 
claims  upon  it;  nay,  give  me  leave  to  fay,  who 
have  any  claims.  You  well  obferv'd  juft  now, 
that  you  cou'd  expeft  no  mercy  from  Heaven, 
if  you  did  not  drive  to  repair  the  wrongs  you 
have  done  upon  earth  j  it  was  a  becoming  fen- 
timent,  and  1  believe  I  repeat  it  nearly,  if  not 
correftly,  in  your  ow.n  words*  Tuffer  me, 
therefore,  I  conjure  you,  by  your  hope  in 
Heaven,  to  put  it  clofely  to  your  confcience> 
whether  you  have  repair'd  all  wrongs  com* 
mitted  againft  others  as  fully  and  fufficiently  as 
you  have  thofe  committed  againft  me  ?" 

The  fick  man  paufed,  as  one  employed  in 
recolleftiotti  «X  Wfc  he  faid,  he  thought   he 
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could  reply  with  a  fafe  confeience,  that  he  had 
made  proportionable  reftitution  to  all  claimants 
on  the  (core  of  injuries  —  "  One  of  that  defcrip- 
tion/'  faid  he,  "  you  will  find  reaiember'd  in 
my  will;  an  acquaintance  of  your  own,  Sufan 
May  by  name;  I  have  burthen'd  you  with  a 
provifion  of  forty  pounds  a  year  for  her  life.** 

"  And  why  have  you  fo  done  ?"  faid  Henry. 
<c  Becaufe—  becaufe,"  replied  Blachford,  "  I 
have  extorted  favours  from  her  fhe  did  not 
voluntarily  grant,  and  thereby  encumber'd  her 
with  difficulties  and  expencts  which  this  an- 
nuity will  amply  fatisfy.  Ah !  my  dear  Sir  V* 
added  he,  "  this  w&s  the  fevereft  tug  of  all  I 
had  to  ftrugglewith  j  for  that  girl  has  been  the 
cruql  caufe  of  all  my  mifery.  I  was  infatuated 
with  herchanps,  I  doated  upon  her  to  diffrac- 
tion* but  as  foon  as  (he  fet  her  eyes  on  you,. 
,  fhe  turn'd  them  from  me  with  loathing  and  ab- 
horrence. This  was  horror  to  my  heart :  this 
it  was  that  njade  me  furious  to  revenge  myfelf 
on  you:  'twas  jeakufy,  outrageous  jealoufy* 
that  infpir'd  me  to  attempt  your  life :  judge, 
therefore,  what  I  had  to  combat,  before  I  cousd 
perfuade  myfelf  to  make  atonement  to  one, 
whom  in  reafon  I  regarded  as  rather  bound  to 
atone  to  me,  for  all  the  pains  and  forrows  that 
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have  embitter'd  my  fad  cup,  and  brought  me 

to  this  lamentable  ftate  of  body  and  of  mind." 

"  You  have  an  infant  fon  by  her,"  faid 
Henry.—"  You  knt>w  it  then,  it  feems,"  re- 
plied the  fick  man;  <l  I  have  a  fen  by  her;  at 
leaft  1  think  he  is  my  fon  j  and  in  that  perfua- 
fibn  nature  had  it's  fhare  of  influence  for  foft- 
eningmy  refentment,  and  inducing  me  to  make 
provifion  for  a  helplefs  innocent." 

"  What  muft  that  nature  be,"  cried  Henry, 
u  which  does  not  feel  thisinfluence  ?  But  you 
have  us'd  the  word  refentment  >  I  pray  you 
Sir,  inform  me  rightly  of  your  caufe  of  refent- 
ment againft  this  young  woman  $  Did  fli*  fe- 
duce  you,  or  you  her  ?" 

«  You  know  her  well,  I  dar^fay,  Sir,"  faid 
Blachfordi  "you  muft  have  had  poffeffion  of 
her  frequently." 

"  Never,  I  take  Heaven  to  witnefs ;  never, 
by  all  that's  facred,"  exclaimed  Henry,  elevat- 
ing his  voice  rather  abtfve  the  pitch  proper  for 
his  fituation. 

<c  You  aftonilh  me,"  faid  the  other;  may 
I  indeed  believe  you  ?" 

u  As  confidently  as  you  believe  in  Heaven* 
She  is  innocent  for  mej  I  fhou'd  be  happy  for 
your  corvfekwet  fake  cou'd  you  fay  as  much 
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tvith  the  fame  truth;  for  yet  you  have  not  an- 
fwer'd  to  the  queftion  of  feduftion,  on  which,  as 
I  conceive,  the  whole  of  your  relponfibility 
muft  turn,  and  by  that  you  ought  to  meafure 
and  proportion  your  atonement." 

"  Then  I  will  anfwer  you,"  returned  Blach- 
ford,   fighing,   "and  difcharge   my    troubled 
confcience  by  confeflion  of  the  whole  proceed- 
ding.     Seduftion  bafe  as  hell  was  praftis'd  by' 
my  agent  to  fubmit  her  to  my  defires;  my 
houfekeeper,  a  woman  corrupted  to  my  pur- 
pofes>  invited  this  girl,  then  fixteen  years  of 
age,  and  lovely  as  an  angel,  to  her  room  in  my 
houfe;  there  fhe  care  fs'd  her,  treated  her  with 
dainties,  fuch  as  (he,  poor  thing,  had  never 
tailed,  gave  her  rich  cordials,  perfuading  her 
of  their  harmlefs  quality,  and  fo,  in  fine*  intoxi- 
cated her  by  furprife:  that   moment  was  her 
ruin :   devil  as  I  Tvas,  in  that  (late  of  infenfibi- 
lity  I  accomplifh'd  my  vile  purpofe*     The  in- 
toxication pafs'd  off,  and  the  recovery  of  her 
fenfes   difclos'd  the  injury   fhe  had  fuflfer'd; 
her  agonies  were  flrong,  and  her  reproaches 
vehement ;    but  foothings,  prefents,  promifes, 
were  lavifhly  bellow 'd,  and  in  conclufion  took 
effe<5t:  (he  was  poor,  and  vain  of  her  fair  per- 
son j  I  was  not  wanting  to  profit  of  that  va- 
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nity,  and  I  gave  her  means  to  deck  herfelf  out 
in  a  (lyle  that  put  down  all  her  rivals  in  the 
village.  The  good  dame,  her  mother,  it  is 
true,  was  alarna'dj  but  I  took  means  to  lull  her 
fufpicions,  and  fhe  liv'd  rent-free  in  her  cot- 
tage :  I  don't  fay  flie  accommodated  me  in  my 
intrigue,  but  fhe  was  credulous  in  the  extreme, 
and  my  profeffions,  jointly  with  my  favours, 
blinded  her  effe&ually.  Sufan  recover'd  her 
fpirits,  and  I,  by  a  collufion  with  that  forry 
jade,  whom  honeft  Cawdle  is  condemn 'd  to 
call  wife,  put  Sufan  into  her  fervice,  removing 
her  from  under  the  eye  of  her  mother  -and  that 
worthy  foul  Ezekiel  Daw,  who  liv'd  with  hen 
Here  I  had  free  accefs;  but  dearly  paid  by  oc- 
cafional  civilities  to  that  difguftful  fother  mif- 
trefs.  At  nine  months  end  from  my  firft  know- 
ledge of  her  fhe  bore  this  boy;  Zachafy 
brought  him  into  the  world,  and  the  affiiir  was 
fecretly  fo  manag'd  as  to  create  no  fufpicion, 
even  in  her  mother.  It  is  a  lovely  boy,  and  I 
put  him  out  to  nurfe,  providing  for  his  mainte- 
nance, and  frequently  vifiting  him.  Here  then 
you  have  my  full  confcflion:  let  Sufan  therefore 
enjoy  her  annuity,  which  I  can  well  believe  you 
think  (he  fully  deferves  j  and  fuffer  me  to  hope 
you  will  protect  and  be  a  father  to  my  helplefs 
Child." 
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*  Hear  me!"  cried  Henry,  "and  let* me 
implore  you  to  have  regard  for  your  departing 
foul:  I  am  myfel£  like  your  poor  innocent,  a 
fon  of  nature,  born  out  of  marriage,  thrown 
upon  the  world  without  inheritance,,  and  unac- 
knowledged by  the  laws  of  man;  yet  I  have 
found  a  friend  that  leaves  me  nothing  to  re- 
gret, when  I  decline  your  bounty,  which  here 
I  folemnly  declare,  calling  my  God  to  witnefs, 
I  peremptorily  renounce  in  favour  of  your  fon. 
Bequeath  not  your  own  child  to  ia  ftranger; 
make  not  me  your  Intermediate  inftrument  of 
juftice,  but  plead  your  own  atonement  at  the 
throne  of  mercy,  and  delay  not  for  a  moment 
to  mitigate  the  wrath  of  that  juft  judge,  who 
will  not  fpare  the  parent  that,  abandons  his . 
own  offspring." 

"  Oh  horrible  J"  cried   Blachford,   "you 
tear  my  heart  afunder;" 

"  Not  So"  Henry  anfwered,  lowering  his 
voice;  "I'll  heal  it,  foften  ir,  comfort  it.  You 
ihall  live  happily,  or  die  in  peace;  and  never 
will  I  quit  this  place  till  you  confent  to  what 
I  afk.  'Tis  for  your  fake  I  intercede;  it  is  to 
awaken  nature  in  your  heart,  and  reconcile  you 
to  your  God,  that  I  thus  earndtly  conjure  you  ' 
to  ftrike  out  my  name  from  this  miftaken 
paoer,  and  adopt  your  foa." 
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"  Myfterious,  wonderful  young  man  V  cried 
Blachford;  "I  do  not  know  your  name;  the 
blanks  arc  left  for  you  to  fill." 

"  Then  fill  them  with  the  name  that  na- 
turally fhou'd  fill  them.  Send  for  your  infant 
and  his  mother ;  I'll  be  your  meflenger.  Enjoy 
the  gratifying  fight  of  thofe  whom  you  make 
happy,  and  let.  me  be  not  your  heir,  but  the 
executor  of  your  will,  and  the  guardian  of 
your,  fon;  then  I  will  call  you  juftj  then  and 
only  then  I  will  honour  your  memory,  and 
record  you  as  my  friend  and  benefaftor." 

cc  Do  with  me  as  you  will,"  cried  Blachfordi 
"  your  generofity  overcomes  me ;  I  ficken  and 
am  faint;  language  fails  me:  I  commit  my- 
felf  to  your  difpofal/' 

Our  hero  faid  no  more;  his  fuitwas  granted; 
joy  fwelled  his  benevolent  heart  5  he  rofe  from 
his  fear,  cad  a  look  of  pity  on  the  dying  map 
and  departed. 
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